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LETTER:C 
Dr. SMARLIDGE ® to Dr, Swir r. 


| MR. DEAN, Sept. 27, 1713. 


Hen you was ſo kind as to favour the maſter of 
the Temple + and me, with your company at the chap- 
| han' s table at Kenſington, there dined with us one 
Mr. Fiddes t, a well deſerving clergyman, whoſe cir- 
cumſtances, we told you, were not at all ſuitable to 
his merits. You expreſſed on that occaſion ſo gene- 
rous a concern for him, and ſo great a readineſs to do 


him any good offices, which might lie in your way, 


that he ſeems to think he ſhould be wanting to him - 
' ſelf, if he did not endeavour to cultivate an intereſt 
with one ſo willing and ſo able to ſerve him. He 


3 
{ 


has therefore made repeated inſtances to me, that I 


es Afterwaids biſhop of Briftol. i 
+ Dr. Sberlock, afterwards biſhop of London. 


2 winity, the Life of C ardinal Wolſey, Sc.“ 
; B 


f © Richard Fiddes, afterwards D. D. author of a Body of Di. 


Vol, II. would. 
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would remind you of him, which I ſhould not have 
hearkened to, were I not aſſured, that you would ex- 
cuſe, if not thank me, for furniſhing g you with an op- 
portunity of doing a generous and good- natured thing. 

You will not, I fancy, think a formal application to 
any great man in his behalf, either proper or requi- 
ſite; but if you ſhould, upon the peruſal of one or 
two of his ſermons, think as well of them as I do, 
and ſhould, in converſation with my lord treaſurer, 
expreſs a good opinion of the author, one kind word 
from you, ſeaſonably dropped, might determine hiz 
fortune, and give you the ſatisfaction of having made 
him and his family happy as they can wiſh to be. 

Jam, Sir, your moſt humble ſervant, 


GEO. SMALRIDGE. 


LE TF-E RC 


Lord Chancellor PHIPPS to Dr. SWiFrT. 


SIR, Dublin, OR. 10, 1713. 


Had the favour of your kind letter of the twenty- 
ſecond of September, and had ſooner acknowledged i it, 
if l had not been prevented by the conſtant hurry we 
have been 1 in, with relation to the city and parliament 


affairs. 


I heartily congratulate your ſafe arrival in London, 


and return you, with all the gratitude imaginable, 
my thanks for the great trouble you have given your- 
ſelf, as well on behalf of my fon in particular, as of 


this kingdom in general. And I am forry you ſhould 


13 _ venture 


21 
venture ſo far as to burn your fingers; but you prove 
ſuch misfortunes often happen to gentlemen, who 
have a hearty zeal for the intereſt of their friends. 
Buc this comfort attends them, - that the burning goes 
off ſoon; whereas the credit and honour of ſerving 
one's friend laſt always. The account you ſent me 
of Mr. I/r/eley's being an envoy was new, and had 
not reached us before your letter came. I know not 
how ſufficiently to acknowledge the obligations you 
have laid on me; but aſſure you, if you have any 
commands on this fide of the water, there is no one 
will be more proud of being honoured with them, 
than he, who is, with very great reſpect, your moſt 
obedient humble ſervant, 


CON. PHIPPS. 


LETTER: CI 
Lord Chancellor PHIPPS to Dr. SWIFT 


DEAR SIR, Dublin, OR. 24, 1713. 


1 Am indebted to you for your kind letters of the 
eighth and tenth inſtant, and I very heartily acknow- 
ledge the obligation. That of the eighth gave me a 
creat many melancholy thoughts, when I reflected 
upon the danger our conſtitution is in, by the neglect 
and ſupinenefs of our friends, and the vigilance and 
unanimity of our enemies : but I hope your parlia- 
ment proving ſo good, will awaken our friends, and 
unite them more firmly, and make them more active. 
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That part of your letter of the tenth, which related 
to my ſon, gave me a great ſatisfaction; for though 


your commiſſioners here have heard nothing of it, 


yet I believed Mr. Ke:ghtly might bring over full in- 
ſtructions in it: but he is arrived, and knows nothing 
of it; ſo that whatever good intentions my lord trea»- 
ſurer had in relation to my ſon, his lordſhip has for- 
gotten to give any directions concerning him; for, 
with him, things are juſt as they were when you left 
Dublin. If you will be ſo kind to put his lordſhip 
in mind of it, you will be very obliging. 

cannot diſcharge the part of a friend, if I omit to 
let you know, that your great neighbour at St. Pul- 
cher's is very angry with you. He accuſeth you for 
going away without taking your leave of him; and in- 
tends in a little time to compel you to reſide at your 
deanry, Relays ſome other things to your charge, 
which you ſhall know in a little time. 

We hourly expect my lord lieutenant *. The whigs 
begin to be ſenſible they muſt expect no great coun- 
tenance from him, and begin to be a little down in 
the mouth, ſtnce they find Broderzc4 is not to be their 
ſpeaker f. I am with very great truth, your moſt - 
obedient ſervant. 


* © Duke of Shrexyſtury.* 


+ © Hewas, however, choſen ſpeaker, by a majority of four 
Voices. 
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EFF. 


Dr. DAVvEN ANT & to Dr. SwWIEr. 


SIR, Windſor, Nov. 3, 1713. 
Yo U have the character of employing, in good of- 
fces to others, the honour and happinels you have of 
being often with my lord treaſurer. This uſe of your 
acceſs to him is an uncommon inſtance of generoſity, 
deſerving the higheſt praiſes ; for, moſt commonly, 
men are moſt apt to convert ſuch advantages to their 
own ſingle intereft, without any regard of others; 
though, in my poor opinion, not ſo wiſely. Ads of 
friendſhip create friends, even among ſtrangers, that 
taſte not of them; and, in my experience, I hard! 
ever knew a man friendly in the courſe of his pro- 
ceedings, but he was ſupported in the world; ingra- 
titude being the vice, of which the generality of men 
are moſt aſhamed to be thought guilty. 

My ſon + and J have reafons to return you our 


thanks, for what you have already done of this kind 


in his favour, and we beg the continuance of it, Mi- 
niſters of ſtate have ſuch multiplicity of buſineſs, that 
it is no wonder, if they forget low individuals; and, 
in ſuch a caſe, private perſons muſt be beholding to 
ſome good natured man, to put thoſe in power in 
mind of them ; otherwiſe they may be forgotten, till 


Inſpector- general of the exports and imports. 


+ © Henry Dawvenant, Eſq; who had been employed in Germany 
as reſident. 


B 3 old 


r — 4 
. o 


—_— — 


1 * "Ra — — * — — — — — — 
* 
— — 3 * AE m - — - = 4 _ 
— = —_ — 2 oi he 2 1G 4 — 4 = 
8 : : 1 N 


1 


old age overtakes them. Such well-difpoſed remem- 
brancers deſerve acceſs, familiarity, and intereſt with 
great men and, perhaps, they are the moſt uſeful 
ſervants they can countenance in their hours of leiſure. 

I need not tell you, that, in point of time, he is 
above all pretenders to foreign buſineſs ; that his af- 


fairs have now depended almoſt three years; that in 
the interim, it has gone very hard with him; and, 
that he gave a very early inſtance of his zeal to the 
preſent adminiſtratien. But what he builds his hopes 
moſt upon, is the promiſe my lord treaſurer was 
pleaſed to make to the duke of Shrewsbury, juſt as his 
grace left Vindſer, that a proviſion ſhould be made 
for Mr. Davenaut. We mult intreat you to find ſome 
lucky moment of repreſenting to my lord, that the 
young man is preſſed by a nearer concern than that of 
making his fortune, and that lovers can hardly be per- 
ſuaded to be as patient as other men. The duke has 
carried his miſtreſs from him, and will not conſent to 
make him happy, till he ſees him in ſome way of be- 

ſettled, in which how anxious any delay muſt be 
(poſſeſſion depending upon it) he leaves you to judge, 
who have ſo well ſtudied mankind, and who know, 
that love is a paſſion, in one of his age, much ſtronger 


than ambition. [ beg your pardon for this long trou- 


ble, and am, Sir, r moſt humble and obedient 


ſervant, 
CCHA. DAVE NANT, 


LET- 


T7 3 


E. 
The Ducheſs of OR MOND to Dr. Swtrerr. 
DOCTOR, Nov. 3, 1713. Eleven o'clock at night. 
1 Hope your ſervant has told you, I ſent to beg 


the favour of you to come hither to-night ; but fince 


you could not conveniently, I hope you will not deny 


me the ſatisſaction of ſeeing you to-morrow morning. 


My lord joins with me in that requeſt, and will ſee 
no company but you. I hope you will come before 
ten o'clock, becauſe he is to go at that hour to //7n4- 


for. I beg your pardon for ſending fo early as I have 


ordered them to carry this ; but the fear of your be- 


ing gone abroad, if they went later, occaſioned that 


trouble given you by, Sir, your moſt ſincere and moſt. 
faithful humble ſervant, 
M. ORMOND, 


LETTER CV. 
Dr. Swirr to the Biſhop of Dramore *. 


MY LORD, London, Dec. 19, 1713. 


1 Have two letters from you to acknowledge, one 
of the fifth, and the other of the eleventh inſtant. L 
am very glad it lies in my way to do any ſervice to 
Mr. Worrall t, and that his merits and my inclina- 


* Dr. Sterne. 
+ See note preceding the ul letter to Mr. rener in this col i 


lection. | 
B 4 tions 


taken of him. 


11 


tions agree ſo well, I wrote this poſt to Dr. Synge, 
to admit Him. I am glad your lordſhip thinks of re- 
moving your palace to the old, or ſome better place, 
I wiſh 1 were near enough to give my approbation ; 
and if you do not chuſe till ſummer, 1 ſhall, God 
willing, attend you. Your ſecond letter is about Dr. 
Marſh, who is one always loved, and have ſhewn it 
lately, by doing every thing he could defire trom a 


brother. I ſhould be glad, for ſome reaſons, that he 


would get a recommendation from the lord lieutenant, 
or at leaſt that he be named. I cannot ſay more at 
this diſtance, but aſſure him, that all due care is 


lordſhip may remember, of dividing the biſhoprics of 
Kilmore and Ardagh*, I adviſed it many months 
ago, and repeated it lately; and the queen and mi- 
niſtry, I ſuppoſe, are fallen into it. I did likewiſe 
lay very earneſtly before proper perſons the juſtice, 
and indeed neceſſity, of chuſing to promote thoſe of 
the kingdom ; which advice has been hearkened to, 
and I hope will be followed. I would likewiſe ſay 
ſomething in relation to a friend of your lordſhip's; 
but I can only venture thus much, that it was not to 
be done, and you may eaſily gueſs the reaſons. 

I know not who are named among you for the pre- 
ferments; and, my lord, this is a very nice point to 
talk of at the diſtance! am. I know a perſon there 
better qualified, perhaps, than any that will ſucceed. 


® Theſe {ces were then vacant, and were granted the month fal- 
towing to the lord lieutenant's chaplain, Dr. Godwyn. 


But, 


8 41 th n — A *%4 + A A 4 


I have had an old ſcheme, as your 


191 
But, my lord, our thoughts here are, that your king- 
dom leans too much one way; and, believe me, it 
cannot do ſo long, while the queen and adminiſtra- 
tion here act upon ſo very different a foot, This is 
more than I care to ſay; and Iwill for once venture 
a ſtep farther than, perhaps, d:ſcretion ſhould let me, 
that I never ſaw fo great a firmneſs in the court, as 
there now is, to purſue thoſe meaſures, upon which 
this miniſtry began, whatever ſome people may pre- 
tend to think to the contrary : and were certain ob- 


jections made againſt ſome perſons we both know, re- 


moved, I believe I might have been in{t-umental to 
the ſervice of ſome, whom l much eſteem. Pick 
what you can out of all this, and believe me to be 


ever yours, &c. 


5 


ETER CVE 
Lord Primate LIN DSA V to Dr. SWIFT. 


8 I R, Dec. 26, 1713. 
Y ours of December the 8th I have received, and 


have obeyed your commands ; but am much troubled 
to find, that the trade of doing ill offices is ſtill con- 
tinued. As for my part, I can entirely clear myſelf 
from cither writing or ſaying any thing to any one's 
prejudice upon this occaſion *; and if others have 


* © There was at this time a great difference between the 
houſeof lords and commons in Ireland, about the lord chancellor 
Plipps of that kingdom; the latter addreſſing the queen to re- 
moyt him from his poſt, and the former addreſling in his favour,? 

wounded 


* ” 
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woundedme in the dark, it is no more than they have 
done before; for archbiſhop Tillotſen formerly remem- 
bered, that if he ſhould hearken to what the [rib 
clergy ſaid of one another, there was not a man in the 
whole country, that ought to be preferred. 

We are now adjourned for a fortnight, and the 
commons for three weeks. I hear our lord lieute- 
nant is not well pleaſed, that we have adjourned ſhort 
of them : and I fancy the queen will not be well 
pleaſed, that the commons have had fo little re- 
gard to the diſpatch of public buſineſs, as to make 
ſo long an adjournment as three weeks : and indeed 
they lately ſeem to intimate, that if the lord chan- 
cellor * is not removed by that time, they will give 
her majeſty no more money; and ſome of them do 
not ſtick to ſay as much; and think it a duty incum- | 
bent on the crown, to turn out that miniſter, (how 
innocent ſoever he be) whom the commons have ad- 
dreſſed againſt. | 

I think it 1s plain to any, who know the ſtate of 
affairs here, that no party hath ftrength enough di- 
realy to oppoſe a money: bill in this kingdom, when 
the government thinks fit to exert itſelf, as to be ſure 
it always will do upon ſuch occaſions : and the half- 
pay officers, no doubt, will readily come in to that 
ſupply, out of which they are to receive their pay. 
But ſhould all fail, yet the queen ſtill may make her- 
ſelf eaſy, by diſbanding two or three regiments, and 
ſtriking off ſome unneceſlary penſions. 


* Sir Conſtantine Phipps, 
Hobbes, 


1 

Hobbes, in his Behemsth, talks of a heighth in time 
as well as place; and if ever there was a heighth in 
time here, it is certainly now ; for ſome men ſeem 
to carry things higher, according to their poor power, 
than they did in England in 1641. And now they 
threaten, {and am pretty well aſſured, have reſolved 
upon it) that if the chancellor is not diſcarded, they 
will impeach him before the lords in England. Put 
if they have no more to ſay againſt him, than what 
their addreſs contains, I think they will go upon no 
very wiſe errand. I queſtion not but that you will re- 
ccive the votes, addreſſes, and repreſentations of both 
houſes from other hands, and therefore J have not 
troubled you with them : but if the parliament ſhall 
continue to ſit, you may expect agreat product of that 
kind; for the commons have taken upon themſelves 
to be a cour: of judicature, have taken examinations 
outof thejudges hands about murder, (which 1s trea- 
ſen here) without ever applying to the government 
for them; and before trial, have voted the ſheriffs and 
officers to have done their duty, and acquitted them- 
ſelves well, when poſſibly the time may yet come, 


that ſome may ſtill be hanged for that fact, which, 
in my poor opinion, is entirely deſtructive of liberty 
and the freedom of elections. 


I am your moſt humble ſervant, Sc. 


LE T- 
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Lord Primate LINDS AV to Dr. SWIF r. 


SIX. Jan. 5, 1713-14. 


Y ours I received the 2d inſtant, and immediately 
got Mr. juſtice Nutley to write to the biſhop of Ki/lala®, 
at Kells, to know of him, whether, if we could get 
him tranſlated to the biſhoprick of Raphoe, he would 
accept of it: and this day we received his anſwer, 
that it was not worth his while to carry his family ſo 
far northwards, for ſo little advantage as that biſhopric 
would bring him; his own being upwards of a thou- 
ſand poundsayear, and Raphoe not much above eleven 
hundred. The reaſon why I got judge Nutley to write 
was becauſe l apprehended it might ſeem irkſome to 
him to be perſuaded by myſelf to accept of what I 
left: though at the ſame time I can aſſure you, I 
have done little more than ſaved myſelf whole by that 
biſhopric; and he might, if he pleaſed, in a little 
time have received 16007. or 1700/. for fines; fo 
that if this comes time enough to your hands, you 
will prevent any further motion that way. But if 


 Meathdrops, I believe it would be an acceptable poſt; 


and the truth is, he hath always, in the worſt of 
times, voted honeſtly, and behaved himſelf as a true 


ſon of the church. In the mean time, be aſſured the 


judge knows not that you are concerned in this affair. 


„Pr. William Lid. 
There 


TE 
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There is a gentleman, whom I believe yeu muß 
have heard of, Dr. Andrew Hamilton“, archdeacon ot 
Raphie, a man of good learning and abilities, and 
one of great intereſt in that country, whom I coeld 


wiſh you would move for (ſince the biſhop of Killala 


refuſeth) to ſucceed me in Raphoe, as one, that is the 
moſt likely to do good in that part of the country, of 
any one man I know. 

And now be pleaſed to accept my thanks for the 
great ſervices you have done me; and as you have 
contribute much to my advancement, ſo I muſt de- 
Fre you, upon occaſion, to give me your farther aſ- 
ſiſtance for the ſervice of tne church. 

The parliament is prorogued to the 18th inſtant; 
but the whigs continuing obſtinate, and deaf to all 
perſuaſions to carry on the queen's buſineſs with peace 
and gentleneſs, we conclude it muſt be diſſolved. 

If this ſhould not come time enough to your hands, 
to prevent the biſhop of Killalce's letter for a tranſla- 
tion to Raphoe, I will labour all I can to make him 
eaſy. 1 am, &c. 


* © Though recommended by the primate to ſucceed him in 


bs 


+ the ſee of Raphoe, he was not preferred toit; Dr. Edxward Syuge 


deing then advanced to that biſhoprig. 


L E T. 
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CET TER CENT 
Lord Chancellor PHIPPS to Dr. SwitTt. 


DEAR SIR, Dublin, Jan. 15, 1711. 
M Any of my letters from London tell me how much 


I am obliged to you for your friendly ſolicitation on 


my ſon's behalf, which will be always remembered 
dy us both, with the fame gratitude, as if it had ſuc- 
ceeded. I had congratulations from the duke of Or- 
mond, my lord Bolingbroke, and others, on account of 
my ſon's having the place for they ſent me word it 
was actually done; and feveral others had letters of 
it, and our friends were extremely rejoiced at the wel! 


timing of it, and it was a great addition to the mor- 


tification of the whigs : and the diſappointment will 
be a cauſe of great joy to them. But in this, and all 
other things, I ſubmit to the judgement of my ſupe- 
riors, who know beſt what is fit to be done. As to 


looking out for any thing elſe for my ſon, there is 


nothing elſe here, that I know is fit for him; and if 
any thing worth his having falls in England, it will 
be diſpoſed of before I can have notice of it. 

We are told by every body, that the reſt of our va- 
cant biſhoprics will be filled to our ſatifaction: if 
they are, you muſt be one of them. But if you are 
xclolved, that you will not yet Epiſcapari there, give 
me leave to recommend to you an affair of my lord 
Abercorn's, which the yicars choral have made with 


him 
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Jam imformed there 


him for renewing his leaſe * 
are ſome miſunderſtandings between you. It is very 
unhappy there ſhould be any difference between two 
ſuch ſure and great friends to the common cauſe, I 
do aſſure you, we are very much obliged to my lord 
Abercorn for his great ſervice in theſe times of diffi- 
culty : he is as good a friend as any in the world, 
and as bad an enemy ; and I am very ſure, if you 
would make him a compliment, and oblige him in 
this matter, you would gain an entire true friend of 
him for the future, and oblige 2 great many of your 
triends here, who have all a great value and eſteem 
for him, 

I heartily eongratulate you on her majeſty's s reco- 
very, and the good effect it has had in uniting our 
friends. That, together with the reſolution, chat 15 
taken to ſupport the church-intereſt, will, without 
doubt, in a little time ren der all things eaſy and quiet. 
in both kingdoras ; though as yet our whigs here are 
as obſtinate and perverſe as ever. The commons are 
reſolved, they will give no money-bill till Jam re- 
moved: and the aldermen will not own my lord 
mayor, nor proceed to any election, notwithſtanding. 
the opinion of all the judges here, and of the at- 
torney- general, and all the queen's council den 


Sir Joſeph Fekyll) in England. 


* This leaſe was for the at part of Tork-flrezt, in which 
lord Abercorn lived; and by the terms of their charter, the vicars 
choral cannot make leaſes, without content of the dean and chap- 


cer. 


I wiſh 


— 
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I with you many happy new years, and ſhould be 
very proud to receive your commands here, being, 
with the utmolt ſincerity and eſteem, your molt obe- 
dient humble ſervant, DE ION 

CON. PHIPPS: 


ETTIE OI: 


Earl of ANGLESEY to Dr. SW1FT. 


MR. DEAN, Deblis; fan #6 1243-24 
Y Ou judged extremely right of me, that I ſhould, 


with great pleaſure, receive what you tell me, that 
my endeavours to ſerve her majeſty, in this kingdom, 
arc agreeable to my lord treaſurer, and the reſt of the 
miniſters. I have formerly ſo freely expreſſed to you 
the honour I muſt always have for his lordſhip, that 
I think I cannot explain myſelf more fully on that 
ſubject. But what his lordſhip has already done for 
the church, and the church-intereſt here, and what 
we have aſſurance will ſoon be done; will give his 
Lordſhip ſo entire 4 command in the affections of all 
honeſt men here (which are not a few) that, I am 
perſuaded, he will oon find Ireland an eaſy part of the 
adminiſtration. For it is my firm opinion, that ſteady 
and vigorous meaſures will fo ſtrengthen the hands of 
our friends in both kingdoms, that, after the efforts 
of deſpair (which never laſt long) are over, her ma- 
jeſty, and her miniſters, will receive but little trou- 
ble from the faction, either on this or your ſide of 
the water. 


Var 


| 
5 
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Vou are very kind to us in your good offices for 
Mr. Phipps, becauſe a mark of favour ſo ſeaſonably, 
as at this time, conferred on lord chancellor's ſon, 
will have a much greater influence, and reach farther 
than his lordſhip's perſon, I am preparing for my 
journey, and I hope I ſhall be able to lay ſuch a ſtate 
of this kingdom before my lord treaſurer, as may pre- 
vent future diſappointments, when it ſha!l be thought 
neceſſary to hold a parliament. If this parliament is 
not to fit after the preſent prorogation, I do think, 


were | with you, I could offer ſome reaſons why the 
| Klling the vacant biſhoprics ſhould be deferred for a 


little time. I praiſe God for his great goodneſs in 
- reſtoring her majeſty to her health; the bieſſing of 


* which, if we had no other way of knowing, we might 
learn from the mortification it has given a certain ſet 


| 


of men here. 


I ſhall trouble you with no compliments, becauſe 
I hope ſoon to tell you how much I am, dear Sir, 


ANGLESEY. 


yours, 


LETTER cx. 
Earl of PETERBOROw to Dr SWIFT, 


March 5, 1713-14. 
| WPERIEs for Dr. Swift, next Saturday, at dinner. 


V Hether any great man, or miniſter, has favoured 
the earl of Peterberow with one ſingle line ſince he left 
Vor. II, (: Ene- 


30-1 


land“; for, as yet, he has not received one word 
from any of them, nor his friend of St. Patrick ? 

Whether, if they do not write till they know what 
to write, he ſhall ever hear from them ? 

Whether any thing can be more unfortunate, than 
to be overcome when ſtrongeſt, outwitted having moſt 
wit, and baffled having moſt money? 

Whether betwixt two ſtools (reverend Dean) be not 
a good old proverb, which may give ſubject for daily 
meditation and mortification? 

I ſend the lazy ſcribler a letter from the extremities 
of the earth, where I paſs my time, admiring the hu- 
mility and patience of that power heretofore ſo terri- 
ble; and the new ſcene, which we ſee, to wit, the 
moſt Chriſtian king waiting with ſo much reſignation 
and reſpect, to know the empcror's pleaſure as to 
peace or war. 

Where I reflect, with admiration, upon the politics 
of thoſe, who, breaking with the old allies, dare not 
make uſe of the new ones ; who pulling down the 
old rubbiſh and ſtructure, do not erect a new fabric 
oh ſolid foundations. But this is not ſo much to the 
purpoſe; for in the world of the moon, provided 
toaſtings continue, the church and ſtate can be in no 
danger. 

But, alas! in this unmerry country, where we 
have time to think, and are under the neceſſity of 
thinking; where impiouſly we make uſe of reaſon, 
without a blind reſignation to providence, the bottle 


* Fhisletter was written from Sicily, the earl of Peterboroau 
being abroad on embaſſies, 


Or 
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or chance, what opinion, think you, we have of the 
preſent management in the refined parts of the world, 
where there are juſt motives of fear? When neither 
ſteadineſs nor conduct appears, and when the evil 
ſeems to come on apace, can 1t be believed, that ex- 
traordinary remedies are not thought of: 

Heavens! what is our fate! What might have 
been our portion, and what do we fee in the age we 
live in? France and England, the kings of Spain and 
Sicily, perplexed and confounded by a headſtrong 
youth *; one, who has loſt ſo many kingdoms by 
pride and folly ; and all theſe powerful nations at a 
gaze, ignorant of their deſtiny; not capable of torm- 
ing a ſceme, which they can maintain, againſt a 
prince, who has neither ſhips, money, nor conduct. 
Some of the miniſters aſſiſted and ſupported with ad- 
ſolute power, others with a parliament at their diſ- 
poſal, and the moſt inconſiderable of them with the 
Indies at their tail. 

And what do I ſee in the centre, as it were, of ig- 
norance and bigotry? The firſt requeſt of a parliament 
to their king is to employ effectual means againſt the 
increaſe of prieſts; the idle devourers of the fat of 
the land. We ſee churches, ſhut up by the order of 


the pope, ſet open by dragoons, to the general con- 


tent of the people. To conclude; it fell out, that 
one of our acquaintance found himſelf, at a great 


* Charles the twelfth of Sweden. 

+ © Probably the Rev. Mr. George Berkeley, fellow of Dublin 
college, who went chaplain and ſecretary to the earl of Peterbo: v 
to Sicihy, at the recommendation of Dr, Swift,” 
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table, the only excommunicated perſon by his ho- 
lincfs; the reſt of the company eating and tonſting, 
under anathemas, with the courage of a hardened 
heretic. 

Look upon the proſe I ſend you. See, neverthe- 
leſs, what a ſneaking figure he makes at the foot of 
the parſon. Who could expect this from him? But 
he thinks, reſolves, and executes. 


If you can guels from whence this comes, addreſs 


your letter to him. A meſſicurs Raffrell et Fretti Sa- 
cerdattt, Genoa. 


CET KEE EXC. 
Lord Treafurer Ox#oRD to Dr. SWiIFTF#, 


Indorſed, 
% Letter with Bill £100, 
Received March 14, 1713-14.” 


Wedneſday Night, 


I Have heard, that ſome honeſt men, who are very 


innocent, are under trouble, touching a printed 


pamphlet. A friend of mine an obſcure perſon, but 


charitable, puts the encloſed bill in your hands, to 
anſwer ſuch exigencies, as their caſe may immediately 


* This letter, written in a counterfeit hand, was ſent to Dr, 
Swift, when the printer Morphew was proſecuted by the Houſe of 
Lords, for The public Spirit of the Whigs: a pamphlet written in 
anſwer to a tract of Sir Richard Steele's, called the Cyiſis, and pub- 
liſhed on the ſecor Jof March, 1713-14. All the Scots lords then 
in London went to the queen, and complained of the affront put on 
them anal their nations by the author; upon which, a proclamation 
wa* publiſhed by her majeſty, offering a reward of three hundred 
pounds to diſcover him. 


require. 
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require. And I find he will do more, this being 
only for the preſent. If this comes {ate to your hands, 
it is enough. 


L ET-T EC. 


A Letter from an Informer to Lord TREASURER, 
offering to diſcover the Author of the Pamphlet, 


called, The public Spirit of the Whigs. 


March 18, 1713-14. 


: Porſuant to her majeſty's proclamation, of the 


fifteenth of this inſtant March, ſor diſcovering the au- 


thor of a falſe, malicious, and factious libel, intitle, 


The public Spirit of the Ihigs ; wherein her majeſty is 


: graciouſly pleaſed to promile a reward of three hun- 
| dred pounds, to be paid by your lordſhip; which 
| ſaid diſcovery I can make. But your lordſhip, or 
| ſome perſons under your lordſhip, have got ſuch an 


- 
Alt e320 aig. WAH Rr”; 2 n 


ill name in paying ſuch rewards. Inſtance two poor 
men, viz, John Greenwood and Jobn Bouch, who 
took and brought to juſtice {1x perſons, vulgarly Ma- 
hacks; which the ſaid two poor men never received 
more than twenty pounds, and the latter thirty; and 
they had no partners concerned with them, as appears 


by the attorney-general's report to your lordſhip ; 


which if I ſhould be fo ſerved, to caule any perſons 
to be puniſhed, and be no better rewarded, will be 
no encouragement for me to do it; for theſe two poor 
men being ſo plain a precedent for me to go by. Your 


Iordſhip's meſt humble, and moſt obedient ſervant, 


L. M. 
Z C3. L E T- 
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LETTER CAI. 


Humorous Lines by Lord Treaſurer Ox rok p, ſen: 
to Dr. SWIFT, Dr. AR RU THNOT, Mr. PO PE, 


and Mr, Gay. 


April 14, 1714. Back Stairs, paſt Eight. 
Gay. 


IN a ſummons ſo large, which all clergy contains, 

I muſt turn Diſmal's * convert, or part with my brains, 

Should I ſcruple to quit the back ſtairs for your blind 
ones, | 

Or refuſe your true juno + for one of 


The following is their anſwer to his lordſhip, chiefly 
written by the Dean. 


Let not the whigs our tory club rebuke ; 
Give us our ear] }, the devil take their duke ||, 
Quædam gue attinent ad Scriblerum, 
Want your aſſiſtance now to clear em. 

One day it will be no diſgrace, 

In Scribler to have had a place. 
Come then, my lord, and take your part in 
The important hiſtory of Martin. 


* Diſmal was lord Nottingham. | 

+ Dr. Swift, Dr. Arbuthnot, Mr. Pope, and Mr. Gay, werg 
writing the hittory of Martinus Scriblerus; and theſe four wits, 
in conjunction, are ſtiled by lord treaſurer a juncto. 

t Of Oxford,” 

Of Marlborough,” 


THE 
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T HE DEAN. 


A pox on all ſenders 
For any pretenders, 

Who tell us theſe troubleſome ſtories, 
In their dull hum-drum key, 
Of arma virumgque, 

* Hanonic qui primus ab oris. 
A pox too on Hanmer, 
Who prates like his gran-mere, 

And all his old friends would rebuke. 
In ſpite of the carle, 

Giye us but our ear], 

The devil may take their duke. 

Then come and take part in 
The memoirs of Martin; 

Lay down your white ſtaff and grew habit: 
For truſt us, friend Mortimer, 
Should you live years forty more, 

Hac olim meminiſſe juvabit 


LETTER CXIV. 


More Lines of Humour, by Lord TREASURER, 


April 14, 1714. 


I Honour the men, Sir, 
Who are ready to anſwer, 


„The duchy of Hainault. 


C 4 When 
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When I aſk them to ſtand by the queen; 


mak 

In ſpite of orators, hop 

And blood-thirſty praters, the) 
Whoſe hatred I highly c\.eem. the 
Let our faith's defender Wh. 

Keep out ev'ry pretender, hur 

And long enjoy her ow a, | feq 
Thus you four, *ve, 4 wil 


May mer: ily e, 
Till faction is dead as a ſtone, 


C 
The Ducheſs of ORMoN Oo to Dr. S wirr. 


BROTH” R=, 
1 Should {oor have tha 


ane you for your 
letter, but that honey to nave 


a vou here by this 
time Tou cannot ine eb wuch T am grieved, 
when | find people I with ci! to, run counter to their 
own intereſt, and give their ene tes ſuch advantages, 
by being fo hard upon their friends, as to conclude, if 
they are not with our fault, they are not to be ſupport- 
ed, or ſcarce converſed with. Fortune is a very pretty 
gentlewoman; but how ſoon ſhe may be changed, no 
body can tell. Fretting her, with the ſeeing all ſhe 


April 24, 1714. 


does for people only makes them deſpiſe her, may 


* The duke of Orm0:d was one of the ſixteen brothers; the 


ducheſs, therefore, calls Sit brother in her lord's right. See 


the note to a letter from lord Harley to the Dean, dated July 17, 
1714. 


make 


r 
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they do to ſhock her. And remember the * ſtory of 
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make her ſo ſick as to alter her complexion; but I 
hope our friends will find her conſtant, in ſpite of all 


F 


the arrows, that were very eaſily broke fingly ; but 
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when tied up cloſe together, no ſtrength of man could 
hurt them. But that you may never feel any ill con- 
ſequences from whatever may happen, are the ſincere 


wWiſhes of, brother, yours, with all ſiſterly affection, 


M. O. 


* In this letter the ducheſs alludes to the diviſion then ſub- 
ſiſting among the miniſters at court; and it is probable, that 
the hint about the flory of the arrows produced the poem called 
the faggot, which the Dean wrote about this time. It ſaid, un- 
der the title, to have been written in the year 1713, when the 
queen's miniſters were quarrelling among themſelves. It begins 
thus ; 


Obſerve the dying father ſpeak ; 
Try, lads, can you this bundle break 
Then bids the youngeſt of the ſix 

Take up a heap of well bound fticks. 
They thought :i vas an old man's maggot, 
And ſtrove by turns to break the faggot. 
In vain : the complicated wands 
Were much too ſtrong for all their hands. 
See, ſaid the fire, how ſoon *tis done: 
Then took and broke them one by one, 

Sc. 
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LETTER CXVL 


CurvzerRTon CHARLTON, Eſq; Captain of the 
Yeomen of the Guard, to Dr. Swirr. 


SIR, : May 22, 1714. 
Hewoing from honeſt Jahn *, that you till per- 


ſiſt in your reſolution of retiring into the country, I 
cannot but give you my thoughts of it, at the ſame 
tine that I am ſenſible how intruding it may appear 
in me to trouble you with what | think : but you have 
an unlucky quality, which expoſes you to the for- 
wardneſs of thoſe who love you; I mean, good na- 


ture. From which, though I did not always ſuſpect 


you guilty of it, I now promiſe myſelf an eaſy par- 
don. So that, without being in much pain as to the 
cenſure you may paſs upon my aſſurance, I ſhall go 
on gravely to tell you, I am entirely againſt your 
deſign. 

I confeſs a juſt indignation at ſeveral things, and 
particularly as the return your ſervices have met with, 
may give you a diſgult to the court; and that retire- 
ment may afford a pleaſing proſpect to you, who 


have lived ſo long in the hurry, and have borne ſo 


great a ſhare of the load of buſineſs; and the more ſo 
at this juncture, when the diſtraction among your 


friends is enough to make any one ſick of a courtier's 


life. But on theſe very accounts, you ſhould chuſe to 
ſleep, and convince the world, that you are as much 


* Alderman Barber. | 
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above private reſentment, where the public is con- 
cerned, as you are incapable of being tired out in the 
ſervice of your country; and that you are neither 
afraid, nor unwilling, to face a ſtorm in a good 
cauſe, | 

It is true, you have leſs reaſon than any one I 
know, to regard what the world ſays of you; for I 
know none, to whom the world hath been more un- 


juſt. Yet ſince the moſt generous revenge is to make 


the ungrateful appear yet more ungrateful, you 
ſhould ſtill perſecute the public with freſh obligations; 
and the rather, becauſe ſome there are of a temper to 
acknowledge benefits; and it is to be hoped the reſt 
may not always continue ſtupid. Atleaſt {ſuppoſe 
the worſt) the attempt to do good carries along with it 
a ſecret ſatisfaction, with which if you are not ſenſi- 
bly affected, lam at loſs how to account for many of 
your actions. I remember very well, what you have 
ſometimeſs ſaid upon this ſubject; as if you were now 
grown uſeleſs, &c. To which I have this to anſwer 
that though your efforts are in vain to- day, ſome un- 
foreſeen accident may make them otherwiſe to-mor- 
row; and that, ſnould you by your abſence loſe any 
happy opportunity, you will be the firſt to reproach 
yourſelf with running away, and be the laſt man in 
the world to pardon it. If I denied ſelf-intereſt to be 
at the bottom of all I have ſaid, I know you would 
think I 1y'd villainouſly, and perhaps not think amiſs; 
for I ſtill flatter myſelf with the continuance of that 
favour you have, on many occaſions, been pleaſed to 
ſhew me; and am yain enough to fanſy I ſhould be a 
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conſiderable loſer, if you were where I could not have 
an opportunity of clubbing my ſhilling with you now 
and then at good eating, Rut as much as | am con- 
cerned on this account, | am not ſo {elh{h to ſay what 
J have done, if it were not my real pinion ; which, 
whether you regard or not, I could not deny myſelf 
the ſatisfaction of ſpeaking, it, and of aſſuring you, 
that I am, with the utmoſt ſincerity and reſpec, Sir, 
your molt obliged, and moſt faithful humble ſervant, 


CH. CHARLTON, 


My lady ducheſs *, I can anſwer for her, is very 
much your ſervant, though I have not her commands 
to ſay ſo. She is gone to ſee the duke of Beaufort, 
who is ſo ill, 'tis feared he cannot recover. She went 
this morning fo early, I have had no particular ac- 
count how he is; but am told, he does nothing but 
doze. The meſſenger came to her at three in the 
morning; and ſhe went away immediately afterwards, 
Lady Betty deſires me to thank you for your letter, 
and would be glad, ſince the provoit is graciouſly 
pleaſed to ſtay her majeſty's time, to know where it is 
he deſigns to ſtay. 


Honeſt Townſhend and I have the ſatisfaction to 


drink your health, as often as we do drink together. 


Whether you approve of your being toaſted with the 
biſhop of London, and ſuch people, I cannot tell. 
My ſervant is juſt now come from the ducheſs of 
Ormond, and gives ſuch an account of the duke of 
Beaufort, thatitis thought he cannot poſlibly recover. 


* Of Ormond, 
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Mr. Gay to Dr. SWI r. 


S I R, London, June, 8, 1714. 


SINCE you went out of the town, my lord Ca- 
rendon was appointed envoy extrodinary to Hancver, 
in the room of lord Paget; and by making uſe of thoſe 
L fa e owe to you, he hath accepted 

me for his ſecretary. This day, by appointment, I 
met his lordſhip at Mr. ſecretary Bromley's office &: 
he then ordered me to be ready by Saturday. I am 
Pe off from the ducheſs of Monmouth +. Mr. Lewis 
vas very ready to ſerve me upon this occaſion, as were 
| Dr. Arbuthnot, and Mr. Ford. I am every day at- 
: tending my lord treaſurer for his bounty, in order to 
ſet me out; which he hath promiſed me upon the fol- 
; lowing petition, which I ſent him by Dr. Arbuthnet, 


The Epigrammatical Petition of John Gay. 


I'm no more to converſe with the ſwains, 
But go were fine people reſort. 

One can live withqut money on plains, 

4 But never without it at court— 

If, when with the ſwains I did gambol, 

I array'd me in ſilver and blue 

When abroad, and in courts I ſhall ramble, 
Pray, my lord, how much money will do ? 


<< oe ores 5a tatll@nccf A644 


* Bromley was joint ſecretary, with Bolingbroke, 

+ © Mr. Gay had been ſecretary, or domeſtic ſteward, to the 
* ducheſfs, widow of the duke of Monmouth, who was beheaded in 
me firſt year of king James II." 
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We had the honour of the treaſurer's company laſt 
Saturday, when we ſat upon Scriblerus x. Pope is in 
town, and hath brought with him the firſt book of 
Hemer. 

Lam to be at Mr. Lewis's this evening with the 
provoſt +, Mr. Ford, Parnell, and Pope. It is thought 
my lord Clarendon will make but a ſhort ſtay at Ha- 
nover. If it was poſſible, that any recommendation 
could be procured to make me more diſtinguiſhed 
than ordinary, during my ſtay at that court, I ſhould 
think myſelf very happy, if you could contrive any 
method to proſecute it; for I am told, that their ci- 
vilities very rarely deſcend ſo low as the ſecretary, I 
have all the reaſon in the world to acknowledge this 
as wholly owing to you. And the many favours [ 
have received from you, purely out of your love to 
doing good, aſſures me you will not forget me in my 
abſence, As for myſelf, whether I am at home or 
abroad, gratitude willl always put me in mind of the 
man to whom I owe ſo many benefits. 


I am your moſt obliged humble ſervant, 


J. GAY, 


* Memoirs of Martinus Scriblerus; a joint work of Pope, Ar» 
buthnot, and others. See Pope's works. 
+ of Dablin- collage, Dr, Benjamin Pratt.“ 
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LETTER CXVIIL 
Mr. Joun BARBER * to Dr. Swirr. 


DEAR SIR, London, June 3, 1714, 


I Have incloſed all the letters that have come to 
my hands. I ſaw my lord treaſurer to day, who aſked 
me where you were gone? I told his lordſhip you 
were in Berkſhire +. He anſwered, it is very well; I 
ſuppoſe I ſhall ſoon hear from him. My lord Boling- 
broke was very merry with me upon your journey, and 
hoped the world would be the better for your retire- 
ment, and that I ſhould ſoon be the midwife, The 
ſchiſm bill was read the ſecond time yeſterday, and 
committed for to-morrow, without a diviſion, Every 
body is in the greateſt confternation at your retire= 
ment, and wonders at the cauſe, I tell them, it is 
for your health's ſake. Mr. Gay is made ſecretary to 
my lord Clarendon, and is very well pleaſed with his 
promotion. The queen is ſo well, that the Sicilian 


* Afterwards alderman, and choſen lord mayor in Sept, 
1732. In 1733 he diſtinguiſhed himſelf in the oppoſition to what 
was called The Exciſe Scheme. | 

+ Swift having in vain endeavoured to bring about a reconci- 
liation between lord Oxford and lord Bolingbroke, retired about 
this time to the houſe of a friend, the Rev. Mr. Gere, at Lei- 
combe near Wantage, in Berk/hire, who died about two years 
ago, While he was there, he wrote a diſcourſe called,“ Free 
thoughts on the preſent flate of affairs, and ſent it up to London: 
but ſome difference of opinion between him and lord Beligg- 
broke prevented its publication at that time. The queen died 
about ten weeks afterwards, and the diſcourſe has been lincg 


printed in his works, | 
| ambaſſador 


1 
ambaſſador hath his audience to- night. She can walk, 
thank G, and is very well recovered, 
os your molt obedient humble ſervant, 


TYRANT®, 


L E-1-F-& CAB. 


Dr. ARBUTHNorT, the Queen's domeſtic Phyſician, 
to Dr. SWIFT, 


DEAR BROTHER +, St. James's, June 12, 1714. 


Am glad your proud ſtomach is come down, and 
that you ſubmit to write to vour friends, I was of 
opinion, that if they managed you right, they might 
bring you to be even fond of an article in the Pe/?- 
Boy, or Flying-Pojl, As for the preſent ſtate of our 
court affairs, I thank God, 1 am almoſt as ignorant as 
you are, to my great eaſe and comfort. I have never 
enquired about any thing, ſince my lady Maſpam told 
the dragon , that ſhe would carry no more meſſages, 
nor meddle nor make, Sc. I don't know whether 
things were quite ſo bad when you went. The dragon 
manages this bill & pretty well, for you know, that is 
his forte : and 1 believe, at the rate they go on, they 


* Allerman Barber made a preſent of Dr. Sxwi/?'s picture, ta- 
ken in the early time of his life, to the univerſity of Oxford, ſee 
the inſcription on it, in his works, vol. XIV. 

+ One of the ſixteen. 

I © Lord treaſurer Oxford.” 


§ © Toprewvent the growth of ſchiſm, and for the further ſecurity 


of the church of England, as by law efiabliſhed, It paſſed the 
houle of lords, June 13, 1714. 
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* will do miſchief to themſelves, and good to no body 
elſe. 

* You know, that Gay goes to Hanover, and my lord 
treaſurer has promiſed to equip him. Monday is the 
day of departure; and he is now dancing attendance 

for money to buy him ſhoes, ſtockings, and linen. 

n, * The ducheſs has turned him off *, which I am afraid 

will make the poor man's condition worſe, inſtead of 
better. 

I The dragon was with us on Saturday night laſt, 

4 _ After having ſent us really a moſt excellent copy of 

: verſes, I really believe, when he lays down, he will 

df - ix 

prove a very good poet. I remember the firſt part of 

; his verſes was complaining of ill uſage; and at laſt 

he concludes, 

r 

a He that cares not to rule, will be ſure to obey, 

4 ; & When ſummon'd by Arbuthnot, Pope, Parnel, 

: { and Gay.” 

: ' Parnell has been thinking of going chaplain to my 

lord Clarendon ; but they will not ſay whether he 

y 2 ſhould or not. I am to meet our club at the Pall- 


Mall coffee-houſe, about one to-day, where we can- 
not fail to remember vou. The queen is in good 
e © health; much in the ſame circumſtances with the gen- 
tleman I mentioned, in attendance upon her miniſters 
for ſomething ſhe cannot obtain. My lord and my 
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4 The ducheſs of Monmouth, to whom he had been ſecretary, 
bs + © Who was ſent by the queen to the court of Hanover. 
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5 
lady Maſbam, and lady Fair, remember you kindly; 


and none with more ſincere reſpect than your affec- 
tionate brother, and humble ſervant, 


JO. ARBUTHNOT. 


LETTER CXX. 
THOMAS HARLEY, Eſq; to Dr. Sw1FT. 


SIR, June 19, 1714- 


Y our letter gave me a great deal of pleaſure, I 
do not mean only the ſatisfaction one muſt always find 
in hearing from ſo good a friend, who has diſtin- 
guiſhed himſelf in the world, and formed a new cha- 
racter, which nobody is vain enough to pretend to 
imitate, But you muſt know, the moment after you 

difappearcd, I found it was to no purpoſe to be un- 
concerned, and to flight (as I really have done) all 
the filly ſtories and ſchemes I met with every day; the 
effects of ſelf- conceit, and a frightned, haſty deſire 
of gain. They aſked me, Has not the Dean left the 
town? Is not Dr. Swift gone into the country? Yes, 
And I would have gone into the country too, if I 
had not learned, one cannot be hurt, till one turns 
one's back: for which reaſon, I will go no more on 
their errands. But ſeriouſly, you never heard ſuch 
bellowing about the town of the ſtate of the nation, 
eſpecially among the ſharpers, ſellers of bear- ſæins 4, 


* This gentleman was couſin to the lord treaſurer, He died in 
Zan. 1737, and left his eſtate to Edward Harley, Eſq; : 
+ Stock-jobbers, Ile who ſells that, of which he is not po!- | 
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1914 the reſt of that kind: norſuch crying and ſqualling 
among the Jadies; inſomuch that it has at laſt reached 
the houſe of commons; which I am ſorry for, becauſe 
itis hot and uneaſy ſitting there in this ſeaſon of the 
year. But 1 was told to-day, that in ſome countries, 
people are forced to watch day and night, to keep 
wild-beaſts out of their corn. Do you not pity me, 
for yielding to fuch grave ſayings, to be ſtifled every 
day in the houſe of commons? 

When ] was out of England, J uſed to receive four 
or five letters each poſt with this paſſage, ' as for what 
paſſes here, you will be informed by others much 
better; therefore I ſhall not trouble you with anything 
of that fort.” You will give me leave to uſe it now, 
as my excuſe to you for not writing news. I hope ho- 
neſt Gay will be better ſupplied by ſome friend or other. 
Before I received your direQion, I had ordered my 
ſervant, who comes next Monday out of Herefordſhire, 
to leave your horle at the Crown in Farrington, where 
you can eaſily ſend for him. I hear he was fo fat, they 
could not travel him till he was taken down; and 1 
ordered he ſhould go ſhort journeys: he is of a good 
breed, and therefore I hope will provewell; if not uſe 
him like a baſtard, and I will chuſe another for you. 

I am, Sir, your moſt faithful humble ſervant, 


T. HARLEY, 


ſeſſed, is ſaid proverbially to ſell the bear's ſkin, while the bear 


runs in the woods. And it being common for ſtock-jobbers to 
make contracts for transferring ſtock at a future time, though 
they were not poſſeſſed of the ſtock to be transferred, they were 


called ſellers of bear-ſkins. 
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LETTER CXXI. 


Mr. THOMAS“ to Dr. Swift r. 


REV. SIR, June 22, 1714. 


Ir was with ſome difficulty, that I prevailed with 
myſelf to forbear acknowledging your kind letter. I 
can only tell you, it ſhall be the buſineſs of my life, 
to endeavour to deſerve the opinion you expreſs of 
me, and thereby to recommend myſelf to the conti- 
nuance of your friendſhip. 

My lord treaſurer does, upon all occaſions, do 
Juſtice to your merit; and has expreſſed to all his 
friends the great eſteem he has for ſo hearty and ho- 
neſt a friend, and partieularly on occaſion of the letter 
you mention to have lately writ to him. And all his 
friends can inform you with what pleaſure he commu- 
nicated it to them. 

And now for buſineſs; I am to acquaint you, that 
laſt Thurſday I received the 507. (which now waits 
your orders) and dated your receipt accordingly, 
which I delivered to Mr. 7/hetham, who paid me the 


money. 


do not pretend to tell you how matters go. Our 
friend ſays very bad. Iam ſanguine enough to hope 


not worſe, 
] am, with all poſſible eſteem, ever yours, 


WILLIAM THOMAS, 
* Secretary to lord treaſurer, 
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LET T EN XXII. 


Dr. AR BU THNOT to Dr. SwirrT. 


DEAR BROTHER, Kenlagton, June 26, 1714. 


1 Had almoſt reſolved not to write to you, for fear 
of diſturbing ſo happy a ſtate as you deſcribe. On 
the other hand, a little of the devil, that cannot en- 
dure any body mould enjoy a paradiſe, almoſt pro- 
voked me to give you a long and melancholy ſtate of 
our affairs. For you muſt know, that it is juſt my 
own caſe. I have with great induſtry endeavoured to 
live in ignorance, but at the ſame time would enjoy 
Kenſington garden ; and then ſome buſy diſcontented 
body or another comes juſt acroſs me, and begins a 
diſmal ſtory ; and before I go to ſupper, I am as full 
of grievances as the moſt knowing of them, 

I will plague you a little, by telling you the dragon 
dies hard. He is now kicking and cuffing about him 
like the devil: and you know parliamentary manage-_ 
ment is the forte, but no hopes of any ſettlement be- 
tween the two champions. The dragon ſaid laſt night 
to my lady Maſbam and me, that it is with great in- 
duſtry he keeps his friends, who are very numerous, 
from pulling all to pieces. Gay had a hundred pounds 
in due time, and went away a happy man. I have 
ſolicited both lord treaſurer and lord Bolingbroke 
ſtrongly for the Parnelian, and gave them a memorial 
the other day. Lord treaſurer ſpeaks mighty affec- 
tionately of him, which you know is an ill ſign in 
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eccleſiaſtical preferments. Witneſs ſome, that you 
and I know, when the contrary was the beſt ſign in 
the world. Pray remember Martin *, who is an in- 
nocent fellow, and will not diſturb your ſolitude, The 
ridicule of medicine is ſo copious a ſubject, that I 


muſt only here and there touch it. I have made him 
ſtudy phyſic from the apothecary's bill, where there 


is a good plentiful field for a ſatyr upon the preſent 
practice. One of his projects was, by a ſtamp upon 
bliſtering plaiſters and melilot by the yard, to raiſe 
money for the government, and to give it to Rateliſfe 
and others to farm. But there was like to be a peti- 
tion from the inhabitants of London and Ii eſiminſter, 
who had no mind to be flead. There was a problem 
about the doſes of purging medicines publiſhed four 
years ago, ſhewing, that they ought to be in propor- 
tion to the bulk of the patient. From thence Martin 
endeavours to determine thequeſtion about the weight 
of the ancient men, by the doſes of phyſie, that were 
given them. One of his beſt inventions was a map 
of diſeaſes for the three cavities of the body, and one 
for the external parts; jnſt like the four quarters of 
the world. Then the great diſeaſes are like capital 
cities, with their ſymptoms all like ſtreets and ſuburbs, 
with the roads, that lead to other diſcaſes. It is thicker 
fet with towns than any Flanders map you ever ſaw. 


Ratcliffe is painted at the corner of the map, contend- 


ing for the univerſal empire of this world, and the 


Martinus Scriblerus, of whom Pope, Arbuthnot, and others, 
were to write ; the memoirs. 
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reſt of the phyſicians oppoſing his ambitious deſigns, 


with a project of a treaty of partition to ſettle peace. 
There is an excellent ſubject of ridicule from 


ſome of the German phyſicians, who ſet up a ſenſitive 


ſoul as a ſort of firſt miniſter to the rational. H:lmont 
calls him Archezus. Dolæus calls him Microcoſineter. 
He has under him ſeveral other genii, that reſide in 
the particular parts of the body, particularly prince 
Cardimelech in the heart; Gaſteronax in the ſtomach; 
and the plaſticł prince in the organs of generation. I 
believe I could make you laugh at the explication of 
diſtempers from the wars and alliances of thoſe 
princes ; and how the firſt miniſter gets the better of 
his miſtreſs Anima Rationalis. 

The beſt is, that it is making repriſals upon the po- 
liticians, who are ſure to allegoriſe all the animal 
ceconomy into ſtate affairs, Pope has been collecting 
high flights of poetry, which are very good; they are 
to be ſolemn nonſenſe, 

I thought upon the following the other day, as I 
was going into my coach, the duſt being troublcſome, 


The duft in ſmaller particles aroſe, 

Than thoſe, which fluid bodies do compoſe: 
Contraries in extremes do often meet ; 

*T was now fo dry that you might call it wet. 


I don't give you theſe hints to divert you, but that you 

may have your thoughts, and work upon them. 
I know you love me heartily, and yet I will not 
own, that you love me better than I love you. My 
D 4 lord 
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lord and lady Maſbam love you too, and read your 


letter to me with pleaſure. My lady ſays ſhe will 


write to you, whether you write to her or not, Dear 
friend, adieu. 


LET TEN XXIII. 


Mr. JOHN BARBER to Dr. SWI yr. 


HONOURED SIR, London, July 6, 1714. 


Had yours of the 3d inſtant, and am heartily 
glad of your being in health, which I hope will con- 


tinue. Pray draw what bills you pleaſe: PII pay them 


on demand, 


I fortunately met lord Bolingbroke yeſterday, the 
minute I had your letter. I attacked him for ſome 
wine, and he immediately ordered you two dozen of 
red French wine, and one dozen of ſtrong Ar:zana 
white wine. The hamper will be ſent to-mor- 
row by Robert Stone, the Wantage carrier, and will be 
there on Friday. I am afraid it will coſt you 5 s. to 
George, my lord's butler; but I would do nothing 


without order. My lord bid me tell you this morn- 


ing, that he will write to you, and let you know, that 


as great a philoſopher as you are, you have had the 


pip; that the public affairs are carried on with the 
ſame zeal and quick diſpatch as when you was there 


nay, they that are improved in ſeveral particulars ; 


that the ſame good underſtanding continues; that he 
hopes the world will be the better for your retirement; 
that your inimitable pen was never more wanted than 


now; 


r 


[| -REV.SIR, 


1 Should not have preſumed to break in upon 
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** 
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now; and more, which I cannot remember. I be- 


*lieve he expects you ſhould write to him. He ſpoke 
many affectionate and handſome things in your fa- 
our. I told him your ſtory of the ſpaniel, Which 
made him * heartily. 1 am, &c. 


/ 
Y 


LE T'T-E-R CXXIV. 


Mr. JoHN BARBER to Dr. SwirrT. 


SIR, Lambart Hill, July 6, 1714. 


1 Thankfully acknowledge the receipt of a pac- 


? ket * ſent laſt Sunday. I have ſhewn itonly to one per- 
” ſon, whois charmed with it, and will make ſome ſmall 
alterations and aditions to it, with your leave. You 
will the eaſier give leave, when I tell you, that it is 
one of the beſt pens in England, Pray favour me 


with a line. I am, Sir, your moſt obedient ſervant, 


J OHN BARBER. 
| Indorſed thus by the Dean 
2« Jobn Barbers letter about the pamphlet.” 


LETTER CXXV. 


Mr. THOMAS to Dr. SwIr r. 
July 6, 1714. 


your retirements, nor ſo much as enquire for your ad- 
dreſs, had not the encloſed given me a fair occaſion 


Probably Free thoughts on the preſent flate of affairs. | 
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to aſk after your health. I need not add any thing to 
what the papers will inform you touching that affair. 
The perſon mentioned in the baron's letter has not yet 
called upon me. When you have indorſed the letter 
of attorney, pleaſe to return that and the baron's let... 
ter, that J may follow his directions. I dare not 
mention any thing of politics to one, that has pur- 
poſely withdrawn himſelf from the din of it. I ſhall 
only tell you, that your friends applaud your conduct 
with relation to your own eaſe; but they think it hard 
you ſhould abdicate at a juncture your friendſhip 
ſeems to be of moſt uſe to them. I am ſure ſome of 
them want your advice, as well as aſſiſtance. You 
will forgive this digreſſion from buſineſs, when I tell 
I ſhall not repeat this trouble, not having ſo much as 
kept a copy of your direction. You may direct your 
commands tome, under cover, toour common friend. 


I hope you believe me too ſenſible of obligations to 
need ſormal aflurance of the ſincere reſpect, where- 


with I am, reverend Sir, your moſt obedient and moſt 


humble ſervant, 


WILLIAM THOMAS. 


LETTER CAAVI. 
ERASMUS LEWIS, Eſq; to Dr. Swir r. 


N Whitehall, July 6, 1714. 
You give me ſuch good reaſons for your deſire of 


knowing what becomes of our grand affair, that, to 
oblige you, and perhaps to give myſelf vent, I will 
e tell 
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tell you what I think om it. The two ladies * ſeem to 
have determined the fall of the dragon +, and to en- 
| tertain a chimerical notion, that there {hall be no 
a | Monſieur le Premier, but that all power ſhall reſide in 
one, and profit 1 in the other. The man of Mercury + 
ſooths them in this notion with great dexterity and 
reaſon, for he will be Monſicur l: premier then of 
ourſe, by virtue of the little ſeal. His character is 
too bad to carry the great enſigns; therefore he takes 
another method, and I think it very artful, viz, to 
continue his preſent ſtation, to which the power may 
al together be as properly attached as to the wand, In 
this brangle I am no otherwile coucerned, than that I 
mult loſe part of the pleaſure I had in the converſation 
of my friends. And that JI am really apprehenſive the 
two ladies may ſuffer by the undertaking for the man 


of Mercury's bottom is two narrow, his faults of the 
firſt magnitude; and we cannot find, that there is any 
ſcheme in the world how to proceed. Mercurialis 
complains, that the agen d has uſed him barbarouſly; 
that he is in with the democraticals, and never con- 
ferred a ſingle obligation upon him fince he had the 


wand. Li temp) nous eclaurcira. 


J propoſe to move on the 2d of Auguſt to Bath, and 
to ſtay there, or go from thence according as our 
chaos ſettles here, I believe I ſhall not go to Aber 


The queen and lady Ser ſet. 
+ Lord treaiurer Oxford,” 

1 © Lord Bolingbrole.“ 

i| * Lord Bollagbrobe.“ 

8 © Lord treaturer.“ 


cathy, 
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cathy, otherwiſe T would attend you. ſhall not we 
meet at Bath? Before I began this paragraph, 1 
ſhould have added ſomething to the former, which is 
that the dragen is accuſed of having betrayed his 
friends yeſterday upon the matter of the three expla- 
natory articles of the Span; treaty of commerce, 
which he allowed not to be bencficial, and that the 
queen might better preſs for their being changed, if 
it was the ſenſe of the houſe they ought to be ſo, The 
addreſs then paſſed without a negative. 

I thank you for the account you gave me of the 
farm in Buckinghamſhire, I could like the thing, and 
the price too very well ; but when it comes toa point 
] own my weakneſs to you. I can't work myſelf up 
to a reſolution, whilſt I have any hope of the 200. a 
Year I told you of in my own pariſh; it lies'now at 
ſale: if I miſs, I would catch greedily at the other. 


When I am at the Bath I will (et down the hints 
you deſire. 


LETTER CXXVII. 


CHARLES FoRD , Eſq; to Dr. S wirr. 


London, July 6 f. 


Ir Barber be not a very great blockhead, I ſhall ſoon 
ſend you a letter in print, in anſwer to your laſt : I 


This gentleman was by the Dean's intereſt made Gazeetteer, 
See the Dean's letter to Mrs. Dingley, dated Fuly 1, 1712. 


+ The year is omitted, but it ſhould be 1714. This letter is 
indoried “ affairs go worſe.“ 


hope 
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hope it may be next poſt, for he had it on Sumday. l 
took care to blot the e's out of only, and the a's 
out of ſcheame, which I ſuppoſe is the meaning of 
your queſtion, whether I corrected it? I don't know 
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any other alteration it wanted; and I made none ex- 


cept in one paragraph, that I changed the preſent to 
the paſt tenſe four times; and I am not ſure I did 
right in it neither, There is ſo great a tenderneſs 
and regard all along to the „ that I could have 


| wiſhed this expreſſion had been out the uncertain ti- 
| 


morous nature of the J. But there was no 
ſtriking it out without ſpoiling the beauty of the paſ- 
ſage: And as, if I had been the author myſelf, I pre- 
ferred beauty to diſcretion, I really think it is at leaft 
equal to any thing you have writ; and I dare ſay it 
will do great ſervice as matters ſtand at preſent “*. 
The Colonel t, and his friends, give the game for 
loſt on their ſide ; and I believe by next week we 
ſhall ſee lord Bolingbroke at the head of affairs. The 
biſhop of Rocheſter t is to be lord privy ſeal. They 
talk of ſeyeral other alterations, as that my lord Te- 
dor is to be preſident of the council; lord Abingdon, 


— 


It is not known that the Dean publiſhed, or was about to 
publiſh any thing at this time, except the Free Thoughts, It is 
therefore probable that this tract was printing, or printed, when 
the Dean ſuppreſſed it for the reaſons mentioned before. The 
words however, which Mr. Ford ſays he could have wiſhed to 
have blotted out, but ſpared for the beauty of the paſſage, are 
not to be found in the copy printed in the Dean's works ; nor 


is it eaſy to determine where they originally ſtood, 
+ Lord Oxford. 
See Lewis's letter of Auguft 10, 1714. 
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ford Chamberlain; lord Angleſey, lord lieutenant of 
Ireland; that Mr Bromley * is to go out, and a great 
many more in leſſer employments. I fancy theſe te- 
ports are ſpread to draw in as many as they can to op- 
poſe the new ſcheme. . I can hardly think any body 
will be turned out of the cabinet, except the trea- 


ſurer and the privy ſeal T. Perhaps my lord Paulst © | 


may lay down. Certainly the ſecretary may continue 
in, it he pleaſes, and I don't hear that he is diſpoſed 
to reſign, or that he is ſo attached to any miniſter, as 
to enter into their reſentments. What has John of 


Bricks done? and yet the report is very ſtrong, that 


he is to be ſucceeded by my lord T——oer F. The 
duke of Shrewsbury was one out of eight or ninc lords. 
that ſtood by my lord Bolirgbrekeyelterday, in the de- 
bate about the Spany/ treaty, and ſpoke with a good 
deal of ſpirit. Is it likely he is to be turned out of 
all? The lords have made a repreſentation to the 
Queen, in which they deſire her to ſurmount the in- 
ſurn;ountable difhculties the Spaniſb trade lies under 
dy the laſt treaty. ' It is thought there was a majority 
in the houſe to have prevented ſuch reflection upon 
the tacaty, iſ they had come to a diviſion. The cla- 
mour of the merchants, whig and tory, has been toc: 


* Secretary for the northern provinces, 

+ Lord Dartmouth. 

} Lord ſteward. 

Fehn Sheffield, duke of Buckinghamſhire." 

& © Trevor, lord chief juſtie e of the common-pleas. He had 


been created lord Trevor of Brombam in Bedfordſbire, Januar; 
I, 1711-12." | 
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great to have paſſed a vote in vindication of it, as it 
ſtands ratified. But my lord Angleſey and his ſqui- 
dron ſeemed willing to oppoſe any cenſure of it; and 
yet this repreſentation was ſuffered to paſs nobody 


knows how. To- day they are to take into conſidera- 


tion the queen's anſwer to their addreſs, deſiring to 


know who adviſed her to ratify the explanation of the 
three articles. She ſent them word fhe thought there 
was little difference between that and what was ſigned 
at Utrecht. When they riſe I will tell you what they 
have done. The laſt money-bill was ſent up yeſter- 
day; ſo that in all probability the parliament will be 
up in two or three days, and then we ſhall be enter- 
tained with court affairs. I hope you got mine laſt 
poſt, and one a fortnight ago. Will the change of 
the miniſtry effect Z/wed © He is in pain about it. I 
am told the people of Ireland are making a ſtrong op- 
poſition againit the preſent provoſt. 
The conſideration of the queen's anſwer isdeferred 
till to-morrow. I am now with lord Guildford and 
three other commiſſioners of trade, who were exa- 
mined to-day at the bar of the houſe of lords. They 
are prodigioully pleaſed with whathas been done. But 
I don't underſtand it well enough to give you an ac- 
count of it. For the rapture they are in hinders 
them from explaining themſelves clearly, I can only 
gather from their manner of diſcourſe, that they are 
come off without cenſure, 


I. E T. 


1 


LETTER :-CXXVII. 


CHARLES ForD, Eſq; to Dr. Swir r. 


SIR, London, July 10, 1718. 
W Hat anſwer ſhall I ſend ? T am againſt any alte- 


ration, but additions, I think, ought by no means to | 


be allowed. I wiſh I had called ſooner at St. Dun- 
fan's ; but I did not expect it would have come out 
till Thurſday, and therefore did not go there till ye- 
ſterday. Pray let me know what you would have done. 
Barber was a blockhead to have ſhewed it at all; but 
who can help that? Write an anſwer either for your- 
ſelf or me; but I beg of you to make no condeſcen- 
ſions “. 

Yeſterday put an end to the ſeſſion, and to your 
pain. We gained a glorious victory at the houſe of 
lords the day before: the attack was made immedi- 
ately on Arthur Moore , who appeared at the bar, 
with the other commiſſioners of trade. The South-— 
Sea company had prepared the way for a cenſure, by 
voting him guilty of a breach of truſt, and incapable 
of ſerving them in any office for the future. This 
paſſed without hearing what he had to ſay in his de- 
fence, and had the uſual fate of ſuch unreaſonable re- 
flections. Thoſe, who propoſed the reſolutions, were 
blamed for their violence; and the perſon accuſed, 


* This probably relates to the ** Free thoughts.” 

+ © One of the commiſſionere of trade and plantations, who 
was accuſed of being bribed by the court of Hain, to favour that 
kingdom in the treaty of commerce made between it and England.” 


appearing 
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| appearing to be leſs guilty than they made him, was 


thought to be more innocent than I doubt he is. The 


| whigs propoſed two queſtions in the houſe of lords 


againſt him, and loſt both, one by twelve, and the 


| other, I think, by eighteen votes. 


Court aifairs go on as they did. The cry is 


ſtill on the captain's ſide *. Is not he the perſon Bar- 


ber means by one of the beſt pens in England? It is 


only my own conjecture, but [ can think of nobody 


elſe. Have you the queen's ſpeech, the lord's ad- 
dreſs, &c. or ſhall I ſend them to you? and do you 
want a comment? Have Pope and Parnell been to vi- 


ſidt you as they intended? 


I had a letter yeſterday from Gay, who is at the 
Hague, and preſents his humble ſervice to you. He 


has writ to Mr. Lewis too, but his reſpe& makes him 
keep greater diſtance with him; and I think mine is 
the pleaſanter letter, which I am ſorry for, 


We were alarmed by B. + two days ago : he ſent 


' Toke word, our friend was ill in the country; which 
vue did not know how to interpret, till he explained it. 


It was Mrs. M. t he meant; but the is in no danger. 


Pray, write immediately, that there may be no fur- 
ther delay to what we ought to have had a week ago. 


Lord Bol:ngbroke; alluding to his difference with lord Ox- 


| ford, See the next letter. 


+ Probably John Barber. 
t Probably Mrs Manley, the writer of the Atalantis, who lived 
with Barber at that time. | 
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LET TER CXXIX; 
Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Dr. SwIFT. 


DEAR BROTHER, Kenſington, July 10, 1714. 


I Have talked of your affairs to nobody but my“ 
lady Maſpam. She tells me, that ſhe has it very much | 


at heart, and would gladly do it for her own ſake 
and that of her friends ; but thinks it not a fit ſeaſon 


to ſpeak about it. We are indeed in ſuch a ſtrange | 
condition as to politics, that nobody can tell now | 


who is for who. It were really worth your while to 
be here for four and twenty hours only, to conſider the 
oddneſs of the ſcene. I am ſure it would make you 
reliſh your country life the better. 


The dragon holds faſt with a dead gripe the little 


machine *. If he would have taken but half ſo much 


pains to have done other things, as he has of late, to 
exert himſelf againſt the eſquire, he might have been 
a dragon, inſtead of a dagon. I would no more have | 
ſuffered and done what he has, than I would have Þ 


ſold myſelf to the gallies. Hæc inter nos. However, 


they have got rid of the parliament, and may have 
time to think of a ſcheme : perhaps they may have 


one already. I know nothing, but it 1s fit to rally 
the broken forces under ſome head or another. "They 
really did very well the laſt day but one in the houſe 
of lords ; but yeſterday, there were in a flame about 
the queen's anſwer, till the queen came in, and put 
an end to it. 


* His treaſurer's ſtaff, 
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The dragon ſhewed me your letter, and ſeemed 
mightily pleaſed with it. He has paid ten pounds for 
the manuſcript, of which I believe there are ſeveral in 
town. | | 

It is a * hiſtory of the laſt invaſion of Scotland, 
wrote juſt as plain, though not ſo well, as another hi- 
ſtory, which you and I know, with characters of all 
the men now living, the very names and invitation, 
that was ſent to the pretender. This by a flaming 
Jacobite, that wonders all the world are not fo. Per- 
haps it may be a whig, that perſunates a Jacobite, I 


This hiſtory was publiſhed about ten days after; being 
conveyed to the preſs by ſome of the tranſcribing clerks. The 
author laments the miſcarriage of the pretender's expedition to 
Scotland, and hates the union, as a bar to the like deſigns of 
France for the future. It is plain enough from the preface, what 
induced Dr. Arbuthnot (who had only read the two firit ſheets of 
it in manuſcript) to ſay to the Dean, 1! awas wrote as plain, though 
not ſo well, as another hiſtory, that you and I kuoxv. He means here, 
Dr Sw#ft's hiſtory of the peace of Utrecht, which he had then 
written, and had ſhewn to moſt of his friends, The Scotch au- 
thor gives this account of his own work in the preface, That ha- 
ving uſed a little freedom with ſeveral perſons of rank and power 
inthe chrafters I bade givenof them, and in the relation of ſeveral 
matters of act; conimon prudence requires theſe memoirs ſhould lie 
dormant, till ſuch be out of capacity to reſent the ſame either 
on myſelf or poflerity. From theſe words it is plain, Dr. Ar- 
buthnot did expect to find the characters of ſome conſiderable 
perſons of that age drawn in that work, with the ſame freedom, 
that be found ſome others in the Dean's hiſtory ; though he well 
knew, that this obſcure writer was as far inferior to his friend 
in genius, as he was different in principles, the Dean having al- 
ways been ſo firmly attached to the proteſtant ſettlement, that 
he never did, either directly or indirectly, write, or adviſe his 
friends to write, one word in favour of the pretender, 
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ſaw two ſheets of the beginning, which was treaſon 5 
every line. If it goes on at the ſame rate of plain- 


dealing, it is a very extraordinary piece, and worth 
your while to come up to fee it only. Mr. Lockhart, 
they ſay, owns it. It is no more his than it is mine. 
Do not be ſo dogged ; but, after the firſt ſhower, 
come up to town for a week or ſo. It is worth your 
while. Your friends will be glad to ſee you, and 
none more than myſelf, Adieu. 


L EF IE CAAX. 


Lord BOoLINGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT. 


July 13, 1714. 

J Never laughed, my dear Dean, at your leaving 
the town: on the contrary, I thought the reſolution 
of doing ſo, at the time when you took it, a very 
wiſe one. But, I confeſs, I laughed, and very hear- 
tily too, when I heard, that you affected to find, 
within the village of Letcombe, all your heart de- 
\ fired. In a word, I judged of you, juſt as you tell 
me in your letter, that I ſhould judge. If my grooms 
did not live a happier life than J have done this great 
while, I am ſure they would quit my ſervice, Be 
pleaſed to apply this reflection. Indeed, I wiſh 1 
had been with you, with Pope and Parnell, quibus ne- 
gue animi candidiores. In a little time, perhaps, I may 
have leiſure to be happy. I continue in the ſame 
opinions and reſolutions as you left me in; I will 
ſtand or fall by them, Adieu. Noalteration in my 

. fortune, 


11 


fortune, or circumſtances, can alter that ſincere 


friendſhip, with which I am, dear Dean, yours. 

I fancy you will have a viſit from that great poli- 
tician and caſuiſt the duke ®, He is at Oxford, wit 
Mr. Clarke +. 


EET FEN UMA. 
ERASMUS LEWIS, Eſq; to Dr. S wirr. 


July 17, 1714. 
i Am ſorry to find by thoſe, that have freſher ad- 
vices from you, than yours of the eleventh inſtant to 
me, that Parviſol's 4 conduct puts you under a ne- 
ceſſity of changing the adminiſtration ; for it will 
probably draw you to Treland, whether you will or no. 
However, I hope to ſee you at Bath three weeks 
hence, whatever happens. TI meet with no man or 
woman, who pretend upon any probable ground; to 
judge who will carry the great point. [A] Our fe- 
male friend told the [B] dragon, in her own houſe, 


d Shs the duke of Ormond. 

+ George Clarke, doctor of laws, fellow of All ſouls, who had 
been ſecretary to prince George of Denmark, as lord high admiral, 
and was member of parliament for the univerſity of Ox/ord. 

t Parwiſol was the Dean's agent in Ireland. The Deanu's 
obſervations on the names marked A, B, C, are thus wrilten 
on the blank part of the original letter. [A] Mrs. Maſha, 
who was the queen's favourite, fell out in a rage, reproaching 
lord Oxford very injuriouſſy. [B] the dragon, lord treaſurer 
Oxford, ſo called by the Dean by contraries ; for he was the 
mildeſt, wiſeſt, and beſt miniſter, that ever eee a prince. 
e ] Lord Bolingbrote, called fo by Mr, Lewrs, 
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laſt Thurſday morning theſe words: You never did the 


queen any ſervice, nor are you capable of doing her any. 
He made no reply, but ſupped with her and [C] 
Mercurialis, that night, at her own houſe. His re- 
venge is not the leſs meditated for that. He tells the 
words clearly and diſtinctly to all mankind. Thoſe, 
who range under his banner, call her ten thouſand 
bitches and kitchen-wenches. Thoſe, who hate him, 


do the ſame. And from my heart I grieve, that ſhe 


ſhould give ſuch a looſe to her paſſion ; for ſhe is ſuſ- 
ceptible of true friendſhip, and has many ſociable 
and domeſtic virtues. 1 he great attorney “, who 
made you the ſham offer of the Yorkfire living, had 
a long conference with the dragon on Thurſday, kiſſed 
him at parting, and curſed him at night. He went 


to the country yeſterday ; from whence, ſome con- 


jecture, nothing conſiderable will be done ſoon, Lord 
Harley + and lady Harriot t went this morning to 
Oxford. He has finiſhed all matters with lord Pel- 
ham ||, as far as can be done without an act of parlia- 
ment. The compoſition was ſigned by the auditor, 
and Naylor, brother-in-Jaw to Pelham. This day ſe'n- 
night lord Harley is to have the whole Cavendiſb eſtate, 
which is valued at ten thouſand pounds per annum, and 
has upon it forty thouſand pounds worth of timber. 
But three of this ten thouſand pounds a year he had 
by the will. He remits to lord Pelham the twenty 


Perhaps lord chancellor Harcourt. 

+ © Edward, ſon to the lord treaſurer Oxford.” 
1 © Wite of lord Harley.” 

| * The preſent duke of Newcaſtle.” 


thouſand 


"e 
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thouſand pounds charged for lady Harrict's fortune 
on the Helles eſtate z and gives him ſome patches of 
land, that lie convenient to him, to the value of 
about twenty thouſand pounds more. According to 
my computation, lord Harley gets by the agreement 
(if the timber is worth forty thouſand pounds) one 
hundred and forty thouſand pounds ; and when the 
jointures fall in to him, will have ſixteen thouſand 
pounds a year. But the cant is, twenty-ſix thouſand 
pounds. Lord Pelham will really have twenty-ſix 
thouſand pounds a year from the Newca/?le family, 
which, with his paternaleſtate, will be twice as much 
as lord Harley's. The eſtate of the latter is judged 
to be in the beſt condition; and ſome vain-glorious 
friends of ours ſay, it is worth more than the other's; 
but let that paſs. Adieu. 


LETTE R CXXXIL 


Lord HARLEyY to Dr. SwiFT. 


BROTHER SWIFT“, July 17, 1714. 


Y Our ſiſter + has at laſt got rid of her lawyers. 
We are juſt ſetting out for Oxford, where we hope to 
ſee you. I am your affectionate brother, 


HARLEY. 


* A company of ſixteen, all men of the firſt claſs, Saviſt in- 
cluded, dined once a week at the houſe of each other, by rota- 
tion, and went ur der the general denomination of brothers. The 
number was afterwards enlarged, and they dined at a tavern 
every Thurſday. Lord Harley was one, which accounts for the 
addreſs of this letter. 

- + Lady Henrietta Harley, wife of lord Harley: 
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LETTER CXXXII. 


Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Dr. Swirr. 


DEAR BROTHER, London, July 17, 1714. 


I Thought it neceſlary to ſpeak to lady Maſbam 
about that affair, becauſe I believe it will be neceſ- 
fary to give her majeſty the ſame notion of it, which 
the memorial does *, and not that you are aſking a 
little ſcandalous ſalary for a ſinecure. Lew:s deſpairs 
of it, and thinks it quite over ſince a certain affair. I 
will not think ſo. I gave your letter, with the in- 
cloſed memorial cavalierment, to lord Bolingbroke. He 
read it, and ſeemed concerned at ſome part of it, ex- 


preſſing himſelf thus; That it would be amongſi the 


eternal ſcandals of the government to ſuffer a man of your 
character, that had fo well deſerved of them, to have 
the leaſt uneaſy thought about theſe matters. As to the 
fifty pounds, he was ready to pay it; and, if he 
had had it about him, would have given it me. The 
aragon was all the while walking with the duke of 
Shrewſbury. So my lord Balingbroke told me, would 
immediately ſtir in this matter, but I know not how 1 
ftand with ſome folks ; (for the duke of Shrewſbury has 
taken himſelf to the dragon in appearance), I know 


boo I ſtaud with that man (pointing to the dragen). 


But as to the other, I cannot tell; however, I will 
claim his promiſe : and ſo he took the memorial. 


* A memorial to the queen, humble deſiring her majeſty to 
appoint him hiſtoriographer, See Swwif?'s letter to Miſs Vaxborn- 
righ, in this collection, dated Augu/t 1, 1714. 


Do 


1 * 1 

Do not think I make you a bare compliment in 
what I am going to ſay; for I can aſſure you I am in 
earneſt, I am in hopes to have two hundred pounds 
before I go out of town, and you may command all 
or any part of it you pleaſe, as long as you have oc- 
caſion for it. I know what you will ſay; To ſee a 
ſcoundrel pretend to offer to lend me money. Our ſituation 
at preſent is in ſhort thus: they have roampu en viſiere 
with the dragon, and yet don't know how to do with- 
out him. My lady /a/ham has in a manner bid him 
defiance, without any ſcheme or likeneſs of it in any 
form or ſhape, as far as I can ſee. Notwithſtanding 
he viſits, cringes, flatters, &c. which 1 is beyond my 
comprehenſion. 

I have a very comical account of Letcombe, and the 
dean of St. Patrick's, from Pope, with an epiſode of 
the burning-glaſs. I was going to make an epigram 
upon the imagination of your burning your own hi- 
- ſtory with a burning-glaſs. I wiſh Pope or Parnell 
would put it into rhime. The thought is this: Apollo 
| ſpeaks, © That ſince he had inſpired you to reveal 
* thoſe things, which were hid, even from his own 
light, ſuch as the feeble ſprings of ſome great 
events; and perceiving that a faction, who could 
not bear their deeds to be brought to light, had 
condemned it to an ignominious flame; that it 
might not periſh ſo, he was reſolved to conſume it 
© with his own; a celeſtial one.” And then you muſt 
conclude with ſome fimile; thus, &c. "I'here are 
two or three that will fit it. 
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Mpiſton has at laſt publiſhed his project of the lon- 
gitude; the moſt ridiculous thing, that ever was 
thought on. But a pox on him ! he has ſpoiled one 
of my papers of Scriblerus, which was a propoſal for 
the longitude, not very unlike his, to this purpoſe; 
that ſince there was no pole for caſt and weſt, that all 
the princes of Evrepe ſhould join and build two pro- 
digious poles, upon high mountains, with a vaſt 
light houſe to ſerve for a pole-ſtar. I was thinking 
of a calculation of the time, charges, and dimenſions, 
Now you muſt underſtand, his project is by light- 
houſes, and exploſion of bombs at a certain hour, 

Lewis invited me to dinner to-day, and has diſap- 
pointed me. I thought to have ſaid ſomething more 
about you. I have nothing more to add, but, my 
dear friend, adieu. 


LETT EN XXIV. 
CHARLES FokD, Eſq; to Dr. SwIFT. 


London, July 20, 1714. 


Wuo would ever do any thing for them, when 
they are ſo negligent of their own intereſt ? The cap- 
tain muſt ſee what uſe it would be to him to have it 
publiſhed, and yet he has not returned it. You have 
another copy by you; I wiſh you would ſend it; and 
if you don't care it ſhould appear in your own hand, 
I will get it tranſcribed. My ſecretary is a boy of 
ten or eleven years old, and no diſcovery can be made 
by him, | don t know what my lord Bolingbroke may 


do, 


11 


do, but I dare ſay Barter does not ſuſpect from 
whence it comes. However, I wonder he has not 
mentioned it to you“. 

I thought you had heard the hiſtoriographer's place 
has been diſpoſed of this fortnight. I know no more 
of him who has it, than that his name is Zaddochs +. 
It would be impudence in them to ſend for you, but 
I hope you will come. A reconcilement is impoſſi- 
ble; and I can gueſs no reaſon why matters are de- 
layed, unleſs it be to gain over ſome lords, who 
ſtick firm to the dragon, and others that are averſe to 
the captain . The duke of Shrewsbury declares againſt 
him in private converſation; I ſuppoſe becauſe he is 
againſt every chief miniſter, for it is known he has no 
kindneſs for the colonel |. Lord Angleſey rails at the 
chancellor, for ſome opinion the attorney and ſolli- 


citor general have given relating to Ireland. Who 


can act, when they have ſo much caprice to deal 
with ? 

Mr. Lewis ſays, he will ſpeak to Mr. Bromley for 
his part, and will engage it ſhall be paid as ſoon as 
lord Bolingbroke has given his. But it was mentioned 
before my lord treaſurer, and he immediately took 
the whole upon himſelf. If they lived near one ano- 
ther, and a houſe between them was on fire, I fanſy 
they would contend who ſhould put it out, until the 
whole ſtreet were burned, Mr. Lewis goes into J/ ales 


* This relates to the Free Thoughts. 

+ Thomas Maddeocks, Eiq; 

1 Lord Bolingbroke, 

Lord Oxford. | 

: the 
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the week after next. I ſhall have the whole town to 
myſelf, Now it is my own, I begin not to value it. 
Pope and Parnell tell me, you deſign them a viſit. 
When do you go? If you are with them in the middle 
of a week, I ſhould be glad to meet you there. Let 
me know where you are to be in Hereford/hire, and I 
will ſend you ſome claret. It is no compliment, for 
I am overſtocked, and it will decay before I drink it. 
You ſhall have either old or new; I have two much of 
both. 

Pray ſend me the other copy *, or put me in a way 
of recovering the former, 


I am, &c. 


LETTER CXXXV. 


ERASMUS LEwis, Eſq; to Dr. SwirrT. 


SIR, Whitehall, July 22, 1714. 


I Received a letter from you laſt Monday, for my 
lord treaſurer, in a blank cover. Laſt Friday lord 
chancellor went into the country, with adeſign to ſtay 
there till the tenth of Auguſi; but laſt Tueſday he was 
ſent for expreſs by lord Belingbreke. Next Tueſday the 
queen goes to Vindſar. What changes we are to have, 
will probably appear before ſhe goes. Dr. Arbuthnot 
dines with me to-day, and in the evening we go to 
Kenſington, 


* Of the Free Thoughts, 


L E T- 
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LETTER UVA. 
The Duke of OR Mo N DI to Dr. SWI r. 


8 IR, July 22, 1714. 


1 AM very glad to hear from you. I thought you 
had hid yourſelf from the world 4, and given over all 
thoughts of your friends. I am very ſorry for the 
reaſon of your retirement. I am a witneſs to your en- 
deavours to have made up, what I believe the great 
man you mention will hardly compaſs. I am of your 
opinion, that it is ſhameful, that the vacant biſhoprics 


are not diſpoſed of. I ſhall do all that lies in my 


power to ſerve the gentlemen that I have already men- 


tioned to the queen, and hope with good ſucceſs. 


For the lady you mention ||, I ſhall endeavour to 
ſee her as often as I can. She is one, that I have a 
great eſteem for. I ſend you ſome Burgundy, which 
I hope you will like. It is very. good to cure the 


| ſpleen. Believe me with great truth, Sir, your moſt 
affectionate friend, and humble ſervant, 


ORMOND. 


See the letter, to which this is an anſwer, in the volumes 
publiſhed by Mr. Deane Swift. 


+ He was appointed lord lieutenant of Ireland in the year 1710, 


He ſucceeded the duke of Marlborough in the command of the 
army, and his ducheſs was lady of the bedchamber, 
1 He was now retired into Berk/>zre, 


Lady Maſham. 
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LETTER CXXXVIL 
CHARLES For, Eſq; to Dr. S wirr. 
London, July 22, 1714. 


Pray ſend me the other copy, and let us have the 
benefit of it, ſince you have been at the trouble of 
writing. Unleſs * be ſerved againſt his will, 
it is not likely to be done at all; but I think you uſed 
to take a pleaſure in good offices of that kind ; and I 
hope you won't let the cauſe ſuffer ; though I muſt 
own, in this particular, the perſon who has the ma- 
nagement of it does not deſerve any favour. Nothing 
being left for me at St. Dunſtan's, I ſent to B—— + 
for an anſwer to my laſt, He ſays, it is not yet re- 
Rored to him ; as ſoon as it is, I ſhall have it. This 
delay begins to make me think all miniſters are alike; 
and as ſoon as the captain is a colonel, he will act as 
his predeceſſors have done. 

The queen goes to ///;ndſor next Turſtay and we ex- 
pect all matters will be ſettled before that time. We 
have had a report, that my lord privy ſeal is to go out 
alone; but the learned only laugh at it. The cap- 
tain's friends think themſelves ſecure; and the colo- 
nel's | are ſo much of theſame opinion, that they only 
Erink his health while is yet alive. However, it 
is thought he will fall eaſy, with a penſion of four 


* © This blank ſhould probably be filled up with the word trea- 


ſurer or Oxford.” 


+ Barber, t Belingbrohe, | Oxford. 
thouſand 


193 


thouſand pounds a year, and a dukedom. Moſt of 


the ſtaunch tories are pleaſed with the alteration ; and 


the whimſicals pretend, the cauſe of their diſguſt was, 
becauſe the whigs were too much favoured, 

In ſhort, we propoſe very happy days to ourſelves, 
as long as this reign laſts; and if the uncertain ti- 
morous nature of. —cces not diſappoint us, we 
have a very fair proſpect. The dragon and his anta- 
goniſt * meet every day at the cabinet. They often 
eat, and drink, and walk together, as if there was 
no ſort of diſagreement : and when they part, I hear 
they give one another ſuch names, as nobody but mi- 
niſters of ſtate could bear, without cutting throats, 
The duke of Marlborough is expected here every day. 


Dr. Garth ſays, he only comes to drink the Br 


waters, for a diabetes. The whigs are making great 
preparations to receive him. But yeſterday I was of- 
fered conſiderable odds, that not one of thoſe, who 
go out to meet him, will viſit him in half a year, I 
durſt not lay, though I can hardly think it. My lord 
Marr is married to lady Frances Pierrepoint; and my 
lord Dorcheſter, her father, is to be married next 
week to lady Bel. Bentinct. Let me know if you go 
to Pope's, that I may endeavour to meet you there? 
I am, &c. 


* Bolingbroke. 
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LETTER CXXXVIII. 
CHARLES ForD Eſq; to Dr. SwiFT. 


London, July 24, 1714. 
V V E expected the grand affair would have been done 


yeſterday, and now every body agrees it will be to- 
night *. The biſhop of London, lord Bathurſt, Mr. 
Bridges, Sir William Myndham, and Campion, are 
named for commiſſioners of the treaſury, but I have 
not ſufficient authority for you to depend upon it. 
They talk of the duke of Ormond for our lord lieute- 
nant. I cannot get the pamphlet back +. What ſhall 
I do? I wiſh you would ſend me the other copy. 
My lord Angleſey goes next Monday to Ireland. I hear 
he is only angry with the chancellor, and not at al! 
with the captain. I am, &c, 


LET T-EL 2. CANE. 
Er asMus LEWIS Eſq; to Dr. SwiFT. 


Whitehall, July 24, 1714. 


I Saw lord Harley this morning. He tells me, 
that he left you horridly in the dumps. I wiſh you 
were; for, after given a quarter of an hour's vent 
to our grief for the departure of our Don Drixete , we 


* The diſmiſſion of lord Oxford. 
+ Free Thoughts. 
Lord Oxford, who was juſt at this time diſmiſſed from his em- 
ployment as firſt miniſter, and immediately ſucceeded by lord Bo- 
lingbroke. 


65 J 


* ſhould recover ourſelves, and receive conſolation from 


each other. The triumph of the enemy makes me 
mad. I feel a ſtrange tenderneſs within myſelf, and 
ſcarce bear the thoughts of dating letters from this 
place, when my old friend is out, whoſe fortune I 
have ſhared for ſo many years. But fiat voluntas tug. 


The damned thing is, we are to do all dirty work. 
Me are to turn out Monkton *. And, I hear, we are 


to paſs the new commiſſion of the treaſury. For God's 
ſake, write to lady Maſbam, in favour of poor Thomas +, 
to preſerve him from ruin. I will ſecond it. I in- 


| tended to have wrote to you a long letter; but the 
moment I had turned this page, I had intelligence 


that the dragon had broke out into a fiery paſſion with 


lingbrake. On Tueſday the twenty-ſeventh of the ſame month he 


ſurrendered his ſtaff as lord treaſurer, and on the thirtieth lord 
' Shrewſbury was appointed to ſucceed him in that office. See the 


letter from Mr. Ford, dated July 31; and an enquiry into the be- 
haviour of the queen's laſt miniſtry, in the volumes publiſhed by 


Mr. Deane Swift, 


* Robert Monckton, one of the commiſſioners for trade and plan- 


| tations, who had given information againſt Arthur Moore, one of 


his brother commiſſioners, for accepting a bribe from the Spari/h 


court, to get the treaty of commerce continued. 


+ Mr. Thomas had been ſecretary under the old commiſſion of 
the treaſury, and he wrote to the Dean, by the ſame poſt, for a 
recommendation to lady Maſbam, either to be continued in the 


| ſame office under the new commiſſioners, or to be conſidered in 
| ſome other manner, by way of compenſation. He urges a pre- 
| cedent for this in the caſe of his predeceſſor, who, being re- 
moved from his poſt of ſecretary, got the office of comtroller of, 


the lotteries, worth five hundred pounds per annum, for thirty- 


wo years, 
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my lord chancellor *, and ſwore a thouſand oaths he 
would be revenged of him. This impotent, woman- 
iſh behaviour vexes me more than his being out. This 
laſt ſtroke ſhews, Dantula ſint hominum corpuſcula, | 


and determined for the Bath, on the ſecond or the 
ninth of Auguſt at fartheſt, 


L2LT.EA NC HEE 
Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Dr. SwWwi1FrT. 


DEAR BROTHER, July 24, 1714. 


I Suppoſe you have received the account of SC.. 
K:iliia. There is an officer there, who is a ſort of fri- 
bunus plebis, whoſe office it 1s to preſent the griev- 
ances of the people to the laird of 17” Lead, who is 
ſuppoſed to be their oppreſſor He is bound to con- 
tradict the laird, till he gives him three ſtrokes with 
a cane over the head, and then he is at liberty to 
ſubmit. This I have done, and fo has your friend 
Lewis, It has been ſaid, that we and the Dean were 
the authors of all that has ſince happened, by keeping 
the dragon in, When there was an offer to lay down. 
I was told to my face, tnat what I ſaid in this caſe 
went for nothing; that I did not care, if the great 
perſon's affairs went to entire ruin, ſo I could ſupport 
the intercits of the dragon, That I did not know the 
half of his proceedings. Particularly it was ſaid, 
though 1 am confident it was a miſtake, that he had 


* Lord Harcourt, 


attempted 


ted 


that ſtate. 
more. I have been but indifferently treated myſelf, 
by ſomebody at court in ſmall concerns. I can tell 
who it is. But mum for that. Adieu. 


(07-7 
attempted the removing her from the favour of a 
great perſon. In ſhort, the fall of the 4ragin does 


not proceed altogether from his old friend, but from 
the great perſon, whom | perceive to be highly of- 


fended, by little hints that i have received. In ſhort, 


the dragon has been ſo ill uſed, and muſt ſerve upon 
ſuch terms for the future, if he ſhould, that I ſwearT 
would not adviſe Turk, Jew, nor infidel, to be in 
Come up to town, and I can tell you 


LETTER CXLI. 


Earl of OxroRD to Dr. SwiIrr. 


July 27, 1714 
bs | tell my dear friend the value I put upon his un- 
deſerved friendſhip, itwill look like fuſpecting you oc 
myſelf. Though I have had no power fince the twen- 
ty-fifth of July, 1713 f, I believe now, as a private 
man, I may prevail to renew your licence of abſence, 
conditionally you will be preſent with me; for to-mor- 


* © Juſt before the loſs of his Raff,” 

+ The earl of Oxford, in his Brief Account of Public Mairs, 
preſented to the queen, on the ninth of June, 1714, and publiſhed 
in the Report of the Secret committee, mentions, that he wrote a 
large letter, dated Fuly 25, 1713, to lord Bolingbroke, “ contain- 
e ing his ſcheme of the queen's affairs, and what was neceilary 
&« for lord Bolingbroke to do; which letter was anſwered by 
that lord, on the twenty-ſeventh of that month.” 
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row morning I ſhall be a private perſon. When! 


have ſettled my domeſtic affairs here, I go to Mimple; | 


thence alone, to Herefordſhire, If I have not tired 
you, tete a tete, fling away ſo much time upon one, 


who loves you. And I believe, in the maſs of ſouls || 


ours were placed near each other, I ſend you an 
imitation of Dryden, as I went to Kenſington, 


To ſerve with love, 
And ſhed your blood, 

Approved is above, 
But here below, 

TH examples ſhew, 
Tis fatal to be good. 


LE TAI enn. 


ERASMUS LEWIS, Eſq; to Dr. SWIFT. 


SIR, Whitehall, July 27, 1714. 


1 Have yours of the twenty- fifth. You judge 
very right; it is not the going out, but the manner, 
that enrages me. The queen has told all the lord: 
the reaſons of her parting with him, viz. that he 
neglected all buſineſs; that he was ſeldom to be un- 
derſtood; that when he did explain himſelf, ſhe could 
not depend upon the truth of what he ſaid ; that he 
never came to her at the time ſhe appointed ; that, 
laitly, to crown all, he behaved himſelf towards her 
with bad manners, indecency, and diſreſpect. Puder 
Pc pp! 'obria nebts, 


I am 


m 
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I am diſtracted with the thoughts of this, and the 


pride of the conqueror *. I would give the world I 


could go out of town to-morrow ; but the ſecretary 
ſaith, I muſt not go till he returns, which will not 


be till the ſixteenth of Auguſt, or perhaps the twenty- 


third ; butI am in hopes I may go towards Bath the 
ſixteenth, 
The runners are already employed to go to all the 


coffee-houſes. They rail to the pit of hell. I am 
ready to burſt for want of vent. The + ſtick is yet in 


his hand, becaufe they cannot agree who ſhall be the 


| new commiſſioners. We ſuppoſe the blow will be 


given to-night or to-morrow morning. The ſterility 


of good and able men is incredible. When the mat- 
ter is over, I will wait upon our ſhe friend f. Ifſhe 
receives me as uſual, I'll propoſe to her, that I will 
| ſerve where I do, provided I may be countenanced, 
and at full liberty to pay my duty to all the Harleian 
family in the ſame manner I uſed to do, If that is 

not allowed me in the utmoſt extent, conſiſtent with 


* Lord Bolingbroke. 
+ On the night of Tueſday, July 27, the day on which this let- 


| teris dated, a cabinet council was held (after the earl of Oxford 
had reſigned the ſtaff, which he did on that day) to conſult what 


perſons to put in commiſſion for the management of the trea- 


| fury. The number to be five. Sir William Myndbam, chancellor 


of theexchequer, was to be one; but they could not agree in the 
choice of the other four. Their debate about the matter laſted 
till near two o'clock in the morning, at which the queen being 


| preſent, it raiſed a violent agitation in her ſpirits, which affected 


her head. 
Lady Maſbam. 
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my truſt here, I will propoſe an employment in the 
revenues, or to go out without any thing ; for I will 


not be debarred going to him. If ſhe does not receive 


me as ſhe uſed to do, I will never go again. I fatter 
myſelf ſhe will be ſo friendly as to enter into the 


conſideration of my private circumſtances, and pre- 


ſcrve her old goodneſs to me. 

There is no ſeeing the dragon till he is out, and 
then | will know his thoughts about your coming to 
Bramptin. I hear he goes out of town inſtantly to 
Miniple, and my lady to Brampton ; that he will join 
her there, after a few days ftay at imple. Adieu. 
I am yours, &c. 


L ETT EN UI. 
Lady MasHam *, to Dr. SwIPr. 


MY GOOD FRIEND, July 29, 1714. 


Own it looks unkind in me not to thank you, 
in all this time, for your ſincere kind letter; but! 
was reſolved to ſtay till i could tell you the queen had 
got ſo far the better of the dragon, as to take her 
power out of his hands. He has been the moſt un- 
grateful man to her, and to all his beſt friends, that 
ever was born. I cannot have ſo much time now to 


write all my mind, becauſe my dear miſtreſs is not 


This lady's name was Hill. She was bedchamber woman to 
the queen, and, in conjunction with Mr, Harley, afterwards earl 
of Oxford, brought abour the change in the miniſtry. See the 
note to a letter from lord and lady Maſbam, dated April 17, 1733. 


well, 


we 
of 
tea 
col 


yo! 


19 
cul 


thi 


1 


the | well, and I think I may lay her illneſs to the charge 
vill of the treaſurer, who, for three weeks together, was 
ive | teazing and vexing her without intermiſſion, and ſhe 
tter | could not get rid of him till Tueſday laſt, I muſt put 
the | you in mind of one paſſage in your letter to me, 
re. | which is, I pray God [end you wiſe and faithful friends 
to adviſe you at this time, when there are ſo great diffi- 

and culties to ſlruggle with, That is very plain and true; 
to therefore will you, who have gone through ſo much, 
to and taken more pains than any body, and given wile 
oin advice {if that wretched man had had ſenſe enough 
eu, and honeſty to have taken it); I ſay, will you leave 
us, in4 go into Ireland? No, it is impoſſible; your 
goodneſs is ſtill the ſame, your charity and compaſſion 

for this poor lady, who has been barbarouſly uſed, 

won't let you do it. I know you take delight to help 

the diſtreſſed ; and there cannot be a greater object 

| than this good lady, who deſerves pity, Pray, dear 

hs friend, ſtay hear ; and don't believe us all alike, to 
bu, throw away good advice, and deſpiſe every body's un- 
t derſtanding but their own. I could ſay a great deal 
upon the ſubject, but I muſt go to her, for ſhe is not 
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lad i 
ner well. This comes to you by a ſafe hand, ſo that | 
in- neither of us need be in any pain about it. 0 
hat My lord and brother are in the country. My ſiſter 
to and girls are your humble ſervants, | 
ot | | = 
to i | 
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LETTER CXLIV, 
ERASMUS LEWIS, Eſq; to Dr. SwIrr. 


SIR, July 29, 1714. 
1 Have yours of the twenty-ſeventh. I write this 
in the morning, for I go in the evening to Kenſington. 
If I am well received, I will continue my homage ; 
if not, they ſhall hear of me no more. Where ſhall 
I write to you again? for I cannot ſtir from hence till 
the ſixteenth of Auguſt at ſooneſt. Nothing could 
pleaſe me more than to paſs a few months with you at 
Abercathy * ; but | am yet uncertain whether I ſhall go 
there at all. All I am ſure of is, that I will go out 
of town to ſome place for ſome time; firſt to the Bath, 
for I can't bear ſtaying in this room. I want phyſic to 
help my digeſtion of theſe things, though the *(quire + 
is kinder to me than before. I am not mortified at 
what you tell of Mercurialis; only I would know, 
whether any diſreſpectful conduct of mine has brought 
it upon me ; or whether it is only a general diſlike of 


me, becauſe Iam not a man of parts, or becauſeI am in 


other intereſts. They would not give the dragon the 
leaſt quarter, excepting only a penſion, if he will 
work journey-work by the quarter. I have long 
thought his parts accuſed, and am more of that opi- 
nion than ever. The ne commiſſion is not yet named. 
Would not the world have roared againſt the dragon 


2 1n Caermarthenſhire, of which county Mr. Leauis was 2 
native.” | 
+ *Wiliam Bromley, Eſq; ſecretary of ſtate,” 
| for 
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for ſuch a thing? Mercurialis entertained Stanhope, 
Craggs, Pultency, and Walpole. What if the dragon 
had done ſo? The duke of Somerſet dines to-day with 
the fraternity, at Greenwich, with J/ithers. Nobody 
goos out with the dragon; but many will fit very looſe. 
Some ſay, the new men will be Lexington, Wyndham, 


Strangeways, Sir John Stonehouſe, and Campion. 


LTT TEN AIV. 


Mr. Joun BARBER to Dr. Swirr. 


DEAR SIR, July 31, 1714. Paſt Six at Night. 
1 AM heartily ſorry I ſhould be the meſſenger of fo 


ill news, as to tel] you the queen is dead, or dying : 


tif alive, 'tis ſaid, ſhe can't live till morning. You 


may eaſily imagine the confuſion we are all in on this 
ſad occaſion. I had ſet out yeſterday to wait on you, 
but for this ſad accident, and ſhould have brought 
letters from lord Bolingbroke, and lady Maſbam, to 
have prevented your going. Pray don't go, for I will 
come to you when | ſee how things ſtand. My lord 
Shrewsbury is made lord treaſurer, and every thing is 
ready for the proclaiming the duke of Zrunſwick king 
of England. The parliament will fit to-morrow, and 
chuſe a new ſpeaker, for Sir Thomas * is in Wales. 

For God's ſake don't go; but either come to Lon- 
don, or Ray till I come to you. I am, &c, 


*« Hanmer." 
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LETTER CEXVT; 
ERASMUS LEwis, Eſq; to Dr. SwIFr. 


SIR, Kenſington, Saturday, July 31, 1714. 
Six in the Evening. 


Ar the time I am writing, the breath is ſaid to be 


in the queen's noſtrils; but that is all. No hope left 


of her recovery. Lord Oxford is in council]; ſo are the 
whigs. We expect the demiſe to-night. There is a 
proſpect, that the elector will meet with no oppoſi- 
tion; the French having no fleet, nor being able to 
put one out ſoon. Lady Maſbam did receive me 
kindly. Poor woman, I heartily pity her. Now is 
not the dragon born under a happy planet, to be out 


of the ſcrape? Dr. Arbuthnet thinks you ſhould come 


up. You will not wonder, if all my country reſolu- 
tions are in ſuſpenſe. Pray come up, to ſee how 
things go. | 


LETTER CXLVII. 
CHARLES FoR p, Eſq; to Dr. SwiF r. 


London, July 31, 1714. Three in the Afternoon. | 


I Don't doubt but you have heard the queen is 
dead, and perhaps we may be ſo unfortunate before 
this comes to you; but at preſent ſhe is alive, and 
rauch better than could have been expected. I am 
juſt come from Kenſington, where I have almoſt ſpent 
theſe two whole days, I am in greathaſte; but, till 

dinuer 
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dinner comes up, I will write to you, and give you as 
full an account as I can of her illneſs. 

Her diſorder began between eight and nine yeſter- 
day morning. The doctors ordered her head to be 
ſhaved; and while it was doing, ſhe fell into a fit of 
the convulſion, or, as they thought, an apoplexy. This 
laſted near two hours, and ſhe was ſpeechleſs, and 

Y ſhewed little ſign of life during that time; but came 
t |F to herſelf on being blooded. 
e if As ſoon as ſhe recovered, my lord Bolingbroke went 
a | to her, and told her the privy-council was of opinion, 
- KF it would be for the public ſervice to have the duke of 
0) Shrewsbury made lord treaſurer, She immediately 
e F conſented, and gave the ſtaff into the duke's hands. 
S | The great ſeal was put to the patent by four o'clock. i 
t She centinued ill the whole day. In the evening | i 
- ſpoke to Dr. Arbuthnot, and he told me, he did not | 
: think her diſtemper was deſperate. Radcliffe was ſent 
V for to Carſhalton about noon, by order of council; 
but ſaid he had taken phyſic, and could not come. In 
all probability he had ſaved her life, for I am told the 
late lord Gower had been often in the ſame conditiou 
with the gout in his head; and Radcliffe kept himalive 
many years after *, This morning, whenl went there 
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In the account, that is given of Dr. RadcliFe, in the Biogro- 
phia Britannica, it is ſaid, that the queen was firuck with death the 
twenty eight of July: that Dr. Radchffe's name was not once men- 
tiqned, either by the queen or any lord of the council; only, that 

lady Maſbam ſent to him without their knowledge, tao hours by. , 
fore thequeen's death. In this letter from Mr. Ford to dean Swzft, 
vyhich is dated the thirty- fix ſt of July, it is ſaid, that the queenꝰ'sdiſ. 
order began between eight and nine the morning before, which was 
the 
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before nine, they told me ſhe was juſt expiring. That 
account continued above three hours, and a report 


the thirtieth; and that ahout noon, the ſame day, Radcliffe was ſent 
for by anorderof counctl. Theſe accounts being contradictory, the 
reader will, probably, want ſome aſſiſtance to determine what were 
the facts. As to the time when the queen was taken ill, Mr, 
Ford's account is moſt likely to be true, as he was upon the ſpot, 
and in afituation, which inſured him the beſt intelligence. As to 
the time when the doctor was ſent for, the account in the Biogra- 
bia is maniſeſtly falſe; for if the doctor had been ſent for only 
two hours before the queen's death, which happened inconteſtibly 
on the firſtof Auguſt, Mr. Ford could not have mentioned the fac 
on the thirty- firſt of July, when his letter was dated. Whether 
Radcliffewas ſent for by lady Maſbam, or by order of council, is 
therefore the only point to be determined. That he was generally 
reported to have been ſent for by order of council, is certain 
but a letter is printed in the Bzographia, ſaid to have been written 
by the doctor to one of his friends, which, ſuppoſing it to be ge- 
nuine, will prove, that the doctor maintained the contrary. On the 
fifth of Auguſt, four days after the queen's death, a member of the 
houſe of commons, a friend of the doctor's, who was alſo a mem- 
ber, and one who always voted on the ſame ſide, moved, that he 
might be ſummoned to attend in his place, in order to be cenſured 
for not attending on her majeſty. Upon this occaſion the doctor is 
ſaid to have written the following letter to another of his friends. 


Dear Sir, | Carſhalton, Auguſt 7, 1714. 


T Could not have thought, that ſo old an acquaintance, and fo 
good a friend, as Sir J always prefeſſed himſelf, would have 
made ſuch a motion againſt me. God knows my will to do her 
majeſty any ſervice has ever got the ſtart of my ability; and I have 
nothing, that gives me greater anxiety and trouble, than the death 
ofthat great and glorious princeſs. Imuſt do that juſtice to the 
hyficians, that attended her in her illneſs, from a ſight of the 
method, that was taken for her preſervation by Dr. Mead, as to 
declare nothing wasomitted for her preſervation; but the people 
about her, the plagues of Egypt fall on them, put it out of the 
| power 


1 
was carried to town, that ſhe was actually dead. She 
was not prayed for, even at her own chapel at St. 


power of phyſic to be of any benefit to her. Ik now the nature of 
attending crowned heads, in their laſt moments, too well to be 
fond of waiting upon them, ⁊vithout being ſent for by a proper au- 
thority. You have heard of pardons being ſigned for phyſicians, 
before a ſovereign's demiſe ; however, ill as I was, I would have 
went to the queen in a horſe-litter, had either her ajeſty, or thoſe 
in commiſſion next to her, commanded me ſo to do. You may tell 
Sir J— as much, and aſſure him, from me, that his zeal for 
her majeſty will not excuſe his ill uſage ofa friend, who has drank 
many a hundred bottles with him; and cannot, even after this 
breach of a good underſtanding, that ever was preſerved between 
us, but have a very goodeſteem for him. Imuſt alfo deſire you to 
thank Tom Chapman for his ſpeech in my behalf, ſince Ihear it is 
the firſt he ever made, which is taken more kindly; and to ac- 
quaint him, that I ſhould be glad to ſee him at Car/balton, fincel 
fear (for ſo the gout tells me) that we ſhall never more fit in the 
houſe of commons together, I am, &c. 


JOHN RADCLIFFE. 


But whatever credit may now be paid to this letter, or however 
it may now be thought to juſtify the doctor's refuſal to attend her 
majeſty, he became, at that time, ſo much the object of popular 
reſentment, that he was apprehenſive of being aſlaſſinated; as ap- 
pears by the following letter, directed to Dr. Mead, at Child's 
coffee-houſe, in St. Paul's Church-yard. 


Dear Sir, Carſhalton, Auguſt 3, 1714. 
1 Give you, and your brother, many thanks for the favour you in- 
tend me to-morrow; and if there is any other friend, that will be 
agreeable to you, he ſhall meet with a hearty welcome from me. 
Dinner ſhall be on the table by two, when you may he ſure to find 
me ready to wait upon you. Nor ſhall I be at any other time from 
home, becauſe I have received ſeveral letters, which threaten me 


with being pulled to pieces, if ever I come to Landon. After ſuch 


menaces as theſe, tis eaſy to imagine, that the converſation of two 
ſuch very good friends is not only extremely deſirable, but the en- 
4 joyment 
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James's; and, what is more infamous, ſtocks aroſe 
three per cent. upon it in the city. Before I came 
away, ſhe had recovered a warmth in her breaſt and 
one of her arms, and all the doctors agreed, ſhe would 
in all probability hold outtill to-morrow, except Mead, 
who pronounced, ſeveral hours before, ſhecouldnotlive 
two minutes, and ſeems uneaſy it did not happen ſo. I 


did not care to talk much to Arbuthnot, becauſe I 1 


heard him cautious in his anſwers to other people; 
but, by his manner, I fanſy he does not yet abſolutely 
deſpair. The council fat yeſterday all day and night, 
taking it by turns to go out and refreſh themſelves. 
They have now adjourned, upon what the doctors ſaid, 
till five. Laſt night the ſpeaker and my lord chief 
juſtice Parker were lent for, and the troops from Flan- 
ders, This morning the Hanoverian envoy Was Or- 
dered to attend with the black box *, and the heralds 
to be in readineſs to proclaim the new king. Some of 
the whigs were at the council yeſterday, but not one 
failed to-day and moſt of the members of that party, 
in each houſe, are already come to town. If any 
change happens before the poſt goes out, I will ſend 


joyment of it will be a great happineſs and ſatis faction to him, 
who is, Sc. | 


JOHN RADCLIFFE. 


Radcliffe died on the firſt of November the ſame year, having 
ſurvived the queen juſt three months; and it is ſaid, that the 
dread he had of the populace, and the want of company in the 


country village, which he did not dare to leave, ſhortened his 


life. He was juſt ſixty-four ycars old. 
- * © Containing the inſtrument nominating the perſons, in 
number thirteen, to be added as lords juſtices to the ſeven great 


officers of the realm.“ 
you 
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you word in a poſtſcript; and you may conclude her 
alive, if you hear no more from me, and have no bet- 
ter authority than poſt- letters to inform you of the 
contrary. For God's ſake don't think of removing 
from the place where you are, till matters are a little 
ſettled. Ireland is the laſt retreat you ought to think of; 
but you can never be better than you are now, till 
we ſee how things go. 

IL had yours with the printed pamphlet, as well as 
the other, and ſhould have ſent it away to-morrow. 
Pray let me hear from you. | 

Have you had all mine? [I have failed you but one 
poſt (I think it was the laſt) for a fortnight, or more. 


Eleven at Night. 


The queen is ſomething better, and the council 
again adjourned till eight in the morning. 


LET TER CXLVII. 


Mr. JoEN BIRCAH to Dr. SWI Fr. 


MR. DEAN, One o'clock, Wantage, Aug. 1, 1714. 
Ar twelve o'clock lord Bolingbroke's man rid 


through Vantage, to call Mr. Packer to London, the 


queen being dead. I am confounded at the melan- 
choly news; yet could not forbear ſending 1t to you, 
Your truly humble ſeryant, 


JO. BIRCH. 


L E T. 
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LETTER U 
Lord BOLINGBROE E to Dr. SWIFT, 


DEAR DEAN, Auguſt 3, 1714. 


Tk earl of Oxford was removed on T ueſday ; ; the 
queen died on Sunday. What a world is this; and 
how does fortune banterus? John Barber tells me, you 
have ſet your face towards Ireland. Pray don't go. I 
am againſt it. But that is nothing; John is againſt 
it. Ireland will be the ſcene of ſome diſorder, at leaſt 
it will be the ſcene of mortification to your friends. 
Here every thing is quiet, and will continue ſo. Be- 
ſides which, as proſperity divided, misfortune may 
perhaps in ſome degree unite us. The tories ſeem to 
reſolve not to be cruſhed ; and that is enough to pre- 
vent them from being ſo. Pope has ſent me a letter 
from Gaye being learned in geography, he took Bin- 
feld * to be the ready way from Hanover to Whitehall. 
Adieu. But come to London, if you ſtay no longer 
than a fortnight. Ever yours, dear Jonathan, moſt 
ſincerely. 

I have loſt all by the death of the queen, but my 
ſpirit; and I proteſt to you, I feel that increaſe upon 
me. The whigs are a pack of Jacobites; that hall 
be the cry in a month, it you pleaſe. 


„A village where Mr. Pope's father lived, and whence ſe- 


veral of Mr. Pope's letters were written, It is in Windſor-foreſt, 
and lies in Berxſbire.“ 
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ERASM USG LEWIS, Eſq; to Dr. SwIF r. 


Tueſday, Auguſt 3, 1714. 


I Amoverwhelmed with buſineſs, and therefore have 
only time to tell you, I received yours of Augu/? the 
iſt, and think you ſhould come to town, toſee how the 
world goes: for all old ſchemes, defigns, projects, 
journeys, &c. are broke, by this great event. Weare 
ill prognoſticators. Every thing goes on with a tran- 
quillity we durſt not hope for. Earl Berkeley com- 


| mands the fleet. Lord Dorſet compliments the king. 


The duke of Bolton, lord-lieutenant of Southampton. 


| Addiſon, ſecretary to the regents, 


LETTER CH, 
Mr. Jonn BARBER to Dr. SW IF r. 


HONOURED SIR, Auguſt 3, 1714; 


* OU may eaſily imagine the concern we were all 


in at the ſudden ſurpriſe of the queen's death. I have 


hardly recovered it yet. Lord Bolingbroke told me laſt - 


Friday, that he wouldreconcile you to lady Somerſet &, 


Me are told in the life of Savif?, prefixed to Baihurſt's edi- 
tion of his works, that hefore his acquaintance with lord Ox/ord, 
abiſhopric was intended for him by the queen; butthatarchbiſhop 
Sharp, and a certain great lady, having miſrepreſented his prin- 
ciples and character, her majeſty gave it to another. The du - 
cheſs of Somerſet was this certain great lady. She was firſtladyof 
the bed chamber, and lady of the robes. See an account of her 

Vor. II. | G interpoſing 
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and then it would be eaſy to ſet you right with the 
queen, and that you ſhould be made eaſy here, and 
not go over. He ſaid twenty things in your favour, 
and commanded me to bring you up, whatever was 
the conſequence. He ſaid further, he would make 
clear work with them. But all vaniſhed in a minute; 
and he is now threatened and abuſed every day by 
the party, who publicly rejoice, and ſwear, they will 
turn out every tory in England. 

Incloſed you have a letteꝝ from my lord; he deſires 
you would come up, and be any where incognito. 

The earl of Ber#elzyis to command the fleet to fetch 
over the king, and the duke of Argyle is to go to Scot- 
land. I ſend you the liſt of twenty-five kings *. Poor 
lady Maſham is almoſt dead with grief. 

The parliament meets to-morrow, which will hin- 
der me from coming down for three or four days; but 
if you reſolve to ſtay in the country farther, I will 
certainly come down; for I muſt needs ſee you. Pray 
favour me with a line. I am, Sir, your moſtobedien! 
humble ſervant. Pray come up. 


When my lord gave me the letter, he 
ſaid, he hoped you would come up, 
and help to ſave the conſtitution, 
which, with a little good manage- 
ment, might be kept in tory hands, 


interpoſing between her majeſty's favour and the Dean, with ber 
motive, in Vol, XIV. of Sxwf?'s works, 8vo. edition. 
* The lords of the regency, 
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CHARLES FoR p, Eſq; to Dr. Swir T, 


London, Auguſt 5, 1714. 


I Have writ to * Dawſon for alicence of abſence for 
you ; but you know you muſt take the oaths in [re- 
land within three months. There are a great many 
here in the ſame circumſtances; and, in all probabi- 
lity, ſome of them will deſire an act of parliament to 
have leave to do it here. In that caſe, it will be no 
difficult matter to have you included. Mr. Lewis 
tells me, he wrote to you to come up to town, and I 
ſee no reaſon why you ſhould not. All matters go on 
very quiet, and we are not apprehenſive of any di- 
ſturbances. Stocks never roſe fo much in ſo few days. 
This is imputed to the hatred of the old treaſurer, and 
the popularity of the new one. The whigs were not 
in the council when he was recommended. Lord Bz- 
lingbroke propoſed it there, as well as to the queen 
and, I hope, they two are upon very good terms, 
though Mr. Lew:rs ſeems poſitive of the contrary. I 
never heard of any pique the duke had to him, but 
that he was to be chief miniſter : and that being at an 
end, why may not they be reconciled ? The dragon 
was thought to ſhew more joy upon proclaiming the 
king, than was conſiſtent with the obligations he had 
received from - . He was hifled all the way by 
the mob, and ſome of them threw halters into his 
coach, This was not the effect of party; for the 
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duke of Ormond was huzza'd throughout the whole 
city, and was followed by a vaſt crowd to his own 
houſe, though he uſed all poſſible endeavours to pre- 
vent it. There was an attempt to affront the captain 
in the cavalcade, but it did not ſucceed ; and though 
a few hilled, the acclamations immediately drowned 
the noiſe. Not a ſingle man ſhewed the leaſt reſpect 
to the colonel; and laſt night my lord Bingley * was 
beaten, by miſtake, coming out of his houſe. I doubt 
he has diſobliged both ſides ſo much, that neither 
will ever own him; and his enemies tell ſtories of 
him, that! ſhall not believe till I find you allow them. 

IT be lords juſtices made a ſpeech to the parliament 
to-day. If it comes out time enough, I will ſend it 
you; but I hear it only contains their proceedings 
upon the queen's death ; that they have yet received 
no directions from the king, and to deſire the com- 
mons to continue the funds, which are expired. I am 
told, our legents are already divided into four par- 
ties. The greateſt uſe they have made yet of their 
power, is to appoint my lord Berkeley to command 
the fleet, which 1s to bring over the king, and to 
make the duke of Bolton lord-lieutenant of Hamp- 
ſhire. 

I ſend you a Gazette +, though I am aſhamed to have 
it ſeen. I had writ a great deal more of the queen's 
illneſs, an account of her birth, &c, but I could not 
find out Mr. Leꝛois, and had nobody to conſult with, 
and therefore chole rather to ſay too little, than any 


* © Who had been appointed ambaſſador extraordinary to the 
court of Hain, inthe room of lord Lexington, in December 1713. 


+ He was gazetteer, 
thing 
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thing I doubted might be improper. Yeſterday the 
duke of Marlborough made his public entry thro' the 
city : firſt, came about two hundred horſemen, three 


in a row, then a company of train-bands, with drums, 


Sc. his own chariot with himſelf, then his ducheſs 
followed by ſixteen coaches with ſix horſes, and be- 
tween thirty and forty with two horſes. There was 
no great mob when he paſſed through the Pall- Mall, 


but there was in the city: and he was hiſſed by more 


than huzza'd. At Temple-bar, I am aſſured, the noiſe 
of hiſſing was loudeſt, though they had prepared their 
friends to receive him, and the gathering of others 
was only accidental, You may gueſs how great a fa- 
vourite he is, by ſome old ſtories of his behaviour at 
the camp, when was there, and afterwards at 
Hanover ; and by the ſhare he and his family have in 
the regency. But to be ſure, this diſcreet action will 
endear him more than any ſubject in England, We 
had bonfires, &c. at night. From the liſt of the lords 
Juſtices, and ſome other things, we imagine to our- 
ſelves there will not be many changes, but that the 
vacancies for ſome time will be filled up with whigs. 
What I blotted out in my laſt, was ſomething 
that paſſed between the captain and Barber, relating 
to you. After I had writ, they told me all letters 
would be opened, which made me blot out that paſ- 
ſage. Barber ſays, he gave you ſome account of it, 
thoughnota full one. I really believe lord Bolingbroke 
was very fincere in the profeſſions he made of you, 
and he could have done any thing. No miniſter was 


every in that height of favour ; and lady Maſbam was 
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at leaſt, in as much credit, as ſhe had been in any 
time of her life. But theſe are melancholy reflections. 


Pray ſend me your poem *, Hoc erat, &c. or bring it 


up yourſelf. Barber told me, he had been ſeveral 
hours with the captain, upon a thing, that ſhould 
have come out but was now at an end 4, He did 
not tell what it was; and I would not aſk many queſ- 
tions, for fear of giving him ſuſpicion. 


LETTER CLIII. 


ERASs Mus LEWIS, Eſq; to Dr. Swir r. 


SIR, Whitehall, Auguft 9, 1714. 


IT is true you have nothing to do here ; but what 
have you to do any where elſe till you go to Ireland, 
where you muſt indeed be before three months end, in 
order to qualify yourſelf ? The law requires it, as 


much as if your deanry was but now conferred upon 


vou. | 
Arbuthnot is removed to Chelſea, and will ſettle 
chere. The town fills every moment. We are as full 


in the houſe of commons as at any time. We are gap- 


ing and ſtaring to ſee who is to rule us. The whigs 
think they ſhall engroſs all. We think we ſhall have 
our ſhare, In the mean time we have no diviſion at 


* This poem is an imitation of part of the ſixth ſatire of the 


ſecond book of Horace, and is printed in Vol. VI. of Bathur ſts 


Zvo. edition of 1754, p. $5. 
I often wiſh'd, that I had clear, 
Por life, fix hundred pounds a year, &c. 
+ Free Thoughts, 


council, 


8 3 


CI 
council, or in parliament, I ſent twice to Kenſington 
to enquire after lady Maſbam's health. Next week J 
will go to ſee her, and will keep up my acquaintance, 
in all events, if ſne thinks fit. I will ſtay here till 
our commiſſion is either renewed to us, or given to 
another. I am yours, Sc. 


LE 1--F-ERCLIV:. 


ERASMUS Lewis, Eſq; to Dr. SwiFT. 


SIR, Whitehall Auguſt 10, 1714. 


I Never differed from you, in my opinion, in any 
point ſo much, as in your propoſal to accommodate 
matters between the dragon and his guondam friends. I 
will venture to go ſo far with you, as to ſay he con- 
tributed to his own diſgrace, by his petiteſſes, more 
than they did, or ever had it in their power to do. 
But ſince they would admit of no terms of accommo- 
dation, when he offered to ſerve them in their own 
way, I had rather ſee his dead carcaſe, than that he 
ſhould now tamely ſubmit to thoſe, who have loaded 
him with all the obloquy malice could ſuggeſt, and 
tongues utter. Have not Charteris *, Brinſden t, and 


The celebrated colonel Charteris, whoſe character and epi- 
taph may be found in the works of Mr. Pope. 

+ © He is faid, by Mr. Boyer, in Political State, vol. ili. fie Jan. 
171112, p. 52, to have been an oculiſt, and a private agent of 
lord Bolingbroke ; and to have been employed by the government 
in January, 1711-12, to attend on prince Eugene, when his high- 
nels arrived in England in the beginning of that month. The 
truth is that he was Valet de Chambre to lord Bolingbroke z and 
a dealer in wine,” 

684 all 
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all the runners, been yr wir ap to call him dog, 
villain, ſot, and worthleſs? And ſhall he, after this, 


join them? To what end? I have great tenderneſs 


for lady *, and think her beſt way is to retire, 
and enjoy the comforts of a domeſtic life. But ſure 
the earth has not produced ſuch monſters as Mercuria- 
lis +, and his companion g, and the prelate ||. The 
laſt openly avows he never had obligations to the 
dragon, loads him with ten thouſand crimes; tho' his 
greateſt, in reality, was preferring him. But to come 
out of this rant; What ſhould they be friends for! 
Cui bono © Are we in a dream? Is the queen alive 
again? Can the lady & hereafter make any figure, but 
be a perſona muta in a drama ? If the dragon declares 
againſt the man of mercury, he may ſtrike in with the 
tertium quid, that will probably ariſe; but with him 
he can never be otherwiſe than ſpurned and hated. 

The natural reſult of this is, that however I may, for 
my private ſatisfaction, deſire to ſee you here, I can- 
not but think you ſhould go to Jreland to qualify 
yourſelf, and then return hither, when the chaos will 
be jumbled into ſome kind of order. If the king keeps 
ſome tories in employment, the notion of whig and 
tory will be loft ; but that of court and country will 
ariſe x. The regency has declared in favour of the 
whigs in Treland. I believe Mr. Thomas will ſtand 


* IMaſhham. + Lord Bolingbroke, 
t © Probably the lord chancellor Harcourt.” 
The biſhop of Rocheſter. 

$ Lady Maſham. 


This is a remarkable prediction, which we have ſeen ful- 
led. 


his 
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his ground. We ſhall be diſſolved as ſoon as we have 


ſettled the civil liſt. We have no appearance, that 
any attempt will be formed by the pretender, 


L E T TEN CLYV; 


Lord BoLINGBRO K E to Dr. SwirT. 


Auguſt 11, 1714. 


I Swear I did not imagine, that you could have 
held out through two pages, even of ſmall paper, in 
ſo grave a ſtile. Your ſtate of late paſlages is right 


enough. I reflect upon them with indignation, and ſhall 


never forgive myſelf for having truſted ſo long to ſo 


much real pride and awkward humility; to an air of 
ſuch familiar friendſhip, and a heart ſo void of all 


tenderneſs; to ſuch a temper of engroſſing buſineſs 


and power, and ſo perfect an incapacity to manage 


one, with ſuch a tyrannical diſpoſition to abuſe the 


other, Sc. 


But enough of this, I cannot load him as x —. 


without fixing fool on myſelf. 


For you I have a moſt ſincere and warm affection, 
and in every part of my life will ſhew it. Go into 
Ireland, ſince it muſt be ſo, to ſwear 4, and come back 
into Britain to bleſs me, and thoſe few friends, who 
will enjoy you. 


* He means lord Oxford, 
+ © That is, to take the oaths to the government on king 
George's acceſſion to the throne," 


* 
Johannes 
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Johannes Tonſoy * brings you this. From him you 


weill hear what is doing. Adieu, love me, and love 


me the better, becauſe after a greater blow than moſt 
men ever felt, I keep up my ſpirit; am neither de- 
jected at what has paſſed, nor apprehenſive of what is 
to come. Mea virtute me involuo. 


LETTER CLVI. 


CHARLES Forp, Eſq; to Dr. Swirr. 


London, Aug. 12, 1714. 


Ovr + juſtices fit ſeveral hours every day, without 
affording us the leaſt news. I don't hear any thing 
they have done worth mentioning, except ſome or- 
ders they have given about the diſpute in the city of 
Dublin. You may be ſure they are not ſuch as will 
pleaſe our friends; but I think you and I agreed in 
condemning thoſe proceedings in our own people. 


John Barber. 

4 On the demiſeof the queen, the following were lords of the 
regency, until the arrival of George I. from Hanover. Archbiſhop 
Tenniſon; lord Harcourt, lord Chancellor; the duke of Bucking- 


| ham, preſident of the council; the duke of Shrewsbury, lord- 


lieutenant of Ireland, and lord high treaſurer of England; the 
earl of Strafford, firſt lord commiſſioner of the admiralty; and 
Sir Thomas Parker, lord chief juſtice of the court of King's- 
Bench, who were appointed by act of parliament. To theſe 
the elector of Hanover on the demiſe of queen Anne, was plea- 
ſed to add the following; the archbiſhop of York, the dukes of 
&hrewsbury, Somerſet, Bolton, Devonſhire, Kent, Argyle, Mon- 


troſe and Roxborough; the earls of Pembroke, Angleſey, Carliſle, 


Nottingham, Abingdon, Scarborough and Orford; lord viſcount 
Townſbead; lords Halkfax and Coauper. 


My 


[9 ! 


My lord Darhy is made lord-lieutenant of Lancaſhire. 
That and Hampſhire are the only vacant employments . 
they have filled up; I ſuppoſe under pretence of 


their being maritime counties. If the whigs had di- 


reed the liſt of regents, Marlborough, Sunderland and 
I barton had not been left out. There are five tories 
too, that would not have been in. Though they 
vere a little whimſical for three or four days about the 
ſucceſſion, they ſeemed to recant, and owned themſelves 


in an error by the later votes. Every one of them 
approved the peace, and were for the addreſs at the 


end of the laſt ſeſſion, that it was ſafe, honourable and 
advantageous. Conſidering what miniſters were em- 
ployed here by the court of Hanover, and that the 
king himſelf had little information but what he re- 
| ceived from them, I think his liſt ſhews no ill diſpo- 
| fition to the tories : and they ſay he is not apt to be 


haſty in removing the perſons he finds in employment. 


| The bill is brought in for granting him the old duties 
| for the civil liſt. One Vibes, of Northampton, moved 
to tack the place-bill to it ; but nobody ſeconded him, 
and he was extremely laughed at. He happens un- 


luckily to be a tory. 
Did you receive your papers laſt poſt? the firſt 


copy is not yet left at St. Dunſtan's. Should I ſend 


to Barber for it in lord Bolingbroke's name ? I have 
writ to him to bring in his bill, and as ſoon as he 
comes I will pay him. I ſuppoſe I ſhall ſee him to- 
morrow. I wiſh you a good journey to Ireland. But 
if I hear Saturday's poſt comes into Vantage on Sunday, 
I may trouble you again. Pray let me know when 
you land in Ireland, that I may write to you, if any 

4 thing 
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thing happens worth while. I ſhall be very impatient 
for what you promiſe me from thence. I ſhould be 
very glad to hear from you while you are on the road. 

Lord Angliſey came to town laſt Tueſday. They are 
all here now, except Pembroke and Strafford. Charles 
Eversfield is making his court to the dukes of Somerſet 
and Argyle: he declares he will keep his place, if he 
can, and that he will not ſtir for Campion's election in 
the county of Suſſex. Campion and he have had ſome 
high words upon that account. Lord Orford told the 
commiſſioners of the admiralty, they were ignorant, 
negligent of their duty, and wanted zeal for the 
king's ſervice. 


LETTER CLVII. 


Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Dr. SWIFT. 


MY DEAR FRIEND, Auguſt 12, 1714. 


Thank you for your kind letter, which is very 
comfortable upon ſuch a melancholy occaſion. My 
dear miſtreſs's days were numbered even in my ima- 
gination, and could not exceed ſuch certain limits, 
but of that ſmall number a great deal was cut off by 
the laſt troubleſome ſcene of this contention among her 
ſervants. I believe ſleep was never more welcome to 
a Weary traveller than death was to her; only it ſur- 
prized her too ſuddenly before ſhe had ſigned her will; 
which nodoubt herbeing involved in ſomuch buſineſs 
hindered her from finiſhing. It is unfortunate, that 
the had been perſuaded, as is ſuppoſed by Lownaes, 
that it was neceſſary to have it under the great ſeal. I 


have 


11 


have figured to myſelf allthis melancholy ſcene; and 


even, if it be poſſible, worſe than it has happened 
twenty times; ſo that I was prepared for it, My caſe 
is not half ſo deplorableas poor lady Maſbham's, and 
* ſeveral of the queen's ſervants ; ſome of whom have 
no chance for their bread but the generoſity of his 

preſent majeſty, which ſeveral people, that know him, 


very much commend, So far is plain from what has 


happened in public affairs, that what one party at- 


firmed of the ſettlement has proved true, that it was 
firm: that it was in ſome meaſure an advantage to the 
ſucceſſor not to have been here, and ſo obliged to 
declare himſelf in ſeveral things, in which he is now 
at liberty. And indeed, never any prince in this 
reſpect came to the crown with greater advantage, 
I can aſſure you the peaceable ſcene, that now ap- 
pears, is a diſappointment to more than one ſet of 
people. 

I have an opportunity calmly and philoſophically 


to conſider that treaſure of vileneſs and baſeneſs, that 


I always believed to be in the heart of man; and to 
behold them exert their inſolence and baſeneſs- every 
new in{tance, inſtead of ſurprizing and grieving me, 
as it does fome of my friends, really diverts me, 
and in a manner improves my theory. Though I 
think | have not met with it in my own caſe, except 
from one man. And he was very far miſtaken, for 
to him I would not abate one grain of my proud ſpi- 
rit, Dear friend, the laſt ſentence of your letter 
quite kills me. Never repeat that melancholy tender 
word, that you will endeavour to forget me, I am 
ſure I never can forget you, till I meet with (what is 

impoſſible) 


1 


impoſſible) another, whoſe converſation I can delight 
ſo much in as Dr. Swift's: and yet that is the ſmalleſt 
thing I ought to value you for. That hearty ſincere 
friendſhip, that plain and open ingenuity in all your 
commerce, is what I am ſure I never can find in an- 
other man. I ſhall want often a faithful monitor, one 
that would vindicate me behind my back, and tell 
me my faults to my face, God knows I write this 
with tears in my eyes. Yet do not be obſtinate, but 
come up for a little time to London; and if you muſt 
needs go, we may concert a manner of correſpon- 
dence wherever we are. I have a letter from Gay juſt 
before the queen's death. Is he not a true poet, who 
had not one of his own books to give to the princeſs, 
that aſked for one? 


LETT EN CLI. 
CHARLES FORD, Eſq; to Dr. Sw Ir T. 


Aug. 14, 1714 *. 


I Suppoſe you expect news upon + Cragg's return 
from Hanover; but I don't hear a word more than 
what you have in the lords juſtices ſpeech, Yeſterday 
morning after he came, the whigs looked dejected, 
and our friends very much pleaſed; tho* I do not 
know any reaſon for either, unleſs it was expected by 


* c On the back of this letter is the following note of the Dean. 
% Momorandum, I left Letcomb, Augufl 16, 17 14, in order to go 
to Ireland.” 


+ Fames Craggs, Eſq; afterwards one of the ſecretaries of 
ſtate, and a Privy Councellor, 
| both 


2th 


1 


doth ſides, that he would have brought orders for al- 
terations. It ſeems the dragon's entertainment was 


on a family account, upon the agreement between 


lord Harley and lord Pelham; and only choſe, who 
were concerned in their affairs, were invited. But 
| fighter grounds would have ſerved to raiſe a ſtory at 
this time; and it was ſufficient, that my lord Town- 


ſhend and lord Cowper dined at his houſe. However, 
we look upon him as loſt to our fide; and he has cer- 
tainly made advances of civility to the whigs, which 
they have returned with the utmoſt contempt. I am 
told Diſmal * begins to declare for his old friends, and 
proteſts he was really afraid for the proteſtant ſuc- 
ceſſion, which made him act in the manner he did, 
The foreign peers are certainly deprived of their right 
of voting by the expreſs words of the act of ſucceſ- 
ſion ; and it appears it was the intention of the legiſ- 
lature at that time, for prince George of Denmark was 
excepted by name; but it is thought the lords will 
interpret it otherwiſewhenit comes tobe tried. They 
don't loſe the other privileges of peerage, and their 
poſterity born here may fit in the houſe, The ſame 
clauſe extends to the houſe of commons; and no fo- 
reigner can enjoy any employment, civil or military. 
They may be favourable to the lords, *vho are all 
whigs; but I doubt poor Duke Diſney will loſe his re- 
giment. I ſuppoſe Barber has given you an account 
of lord B——'s pamphlet. If you and he are not 
come to an eclairciſſement upon it, ſhall I ſend to him 
for it ? I long for the other. Yeſterday the commons 


* The earl of Nottingham, 
voted 


19 1 


voted nemine con. to pay the Hanover troops, that de- 
ſerted us in 1712. To-day Sir William Wyndham, 
Campion, and two or three more, gave ſome oppoſi- 
tion to it; for which they are extremely blamed. 1 
think they had acted right, if they had ſpoke againſt 
it yeſterday ; but it ſeems they were not then in the 
houſe. They had not ſtrength enough to-day tocome 
to a diviſion. 

Once more I wiſh you a good journey and a quick 
return; and I hope you will find things go better 
than you expect. 


LETTER CLIX. 


Mr. Gay to Dr. ARBUTHNorT, or the DEAN of 
St. Patrick's. 


Hanover, Aug. 16, 1714. 
You remember, I fuppoſe, that I was to write you 


abundance of letters from Hanger; but as one of the 


moſt diſtinguiſhing qualities of a politician is ſecrecy, 


you muſt not expect from me any arcanas of ſtate, 
There is another thing, that is neceſſary toeſtabliſh the 
character of a politician; which is, to ſeem always 
to be full of affairs of ſtate; to know the conſultations 
of the cabinet council, when at the ſame time all his 
politics are collected from news-papers. Which of 
theſe two cauſes my ſecrecy is owing to, I leave you 
to determine. There is yet one thing more, that is 


extremely necetlary for a foreign miniſter, which he 
can no more be without, than an artizan without his 
terms; I mean, the terms of his art, I call it an art 

or 


f 
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or ſcience, becauſe I think the king of France hath 
eſtabliſhed an academy to inſtruct the young Machia- 
vellians of his country in the deep and profound ſci- 
ence of politics. To the end that I might be quali- 


fied for an employment of this nature, and not only 
be qualified myſelf, but (to ſpeak in the ſtile of Sir 


| John Falſtaff) be the cauſe of qualifications in others, 


[ have made it my buſineſs to read memoirs, treaties, 
Sc. And as a dictionary of law terms is thought 
neceſſary for young beginners ; ſo I thought a die- 
tionary of terms of ſtate would be no leſs uſeful for 
young politicians. The terms of politics being not 
ſo numerous, as to ſwell into a volume, eſpecially in 


time of peace, (for in time of war all the terms of 
| fortification are included) I thought fit to extract 


them in the ſame manner, for the benefit of young 
practitioners, as a famous author hath compiled his 
learned treatiſe of the law, called the Doctor and 
Student. I have not made any great progreſs in this 
piece; but, however, I will juſt give you a ſpecimen 
of it, which will make you in the ſame manner a 


judge of the deſign and nature of this treatiſe, 


Politician. What are the neceſlary tools for a prince 
to work with? 

Student. Miniſters of ſtate, 

Politician. What are the two great qualities of a 
miniſter of ſtate ? 

Student, Secrecy and diſpatch. 


Politician. Into how many parts are the miniſters 
of ſtate divided? 


Student. Into two. Firſt, miniſters of ſtate at home; 
Vol. II. N ſecondly 
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ſecondly, miniſters of ſtate abroad who are called 
foreign miniſters. 

Politician. Very right, Now, as defign you for 
the latter of theſe employments, I ſhall wave ſaying 
any thing of the hrit of theſe, What are the different 
degrees of foreign miniſters ? 

Student. The different degrees of foreign miniſters 


are as follow. Firſt, Plenipotentiaries. Second, 


Embaſſadors extraordinary, Third, Embaſſadors in 
ordinary. Fourth, Envoys extraordinary. Fifch, 
Envoys in ordinary. Sixth, Peſidents. Seventh, 
Conſuls. And eighth, Secretaries. 

Politician. How is a foreign miniſter to be known ? 

Student. By his credentials. 

Politician. When are a foreign miniſter's credentials 
to be delivered ? 

Student. Upon his firſt admiſſion into the preſence 
of the prince, to whom he is ſent, otherwiſe called 
his firſt audience, 

Politician. How many kind of audiences are there? 

Student. Two, which are called a public audience, 
and a private audience. 

Politician. What ſhould a foreign miniſter's beha- 
viour be when he has firſt audience ? 

Student. He ſhould bow profoundly, ſpeak delibe- 
rately, and wear both fides of his long periwig be- 
tore, 


By theſe few queſtions and anſwers you may be able 
to make ſome judgement of the uſcſulneſs of this poli- 
tic treatiſe, Micgueſort, it is true, can never be ſufi- 
ciently admired tor his claborate treatiſe of the con- 
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duct of an embaſſador in all his negotiations: but J 


deſign this only as a compedium, or the embaſſa- 
dor's manuel, or vade mecum. 


I have wrote ſo far of this letter, and do not know 


who to ſend it to; but I have now determined to ſend 
it, either to Dr. Arbuthnot, or the dean of St. Patrick's, 
or to both. My lord Clarendon is very much approved 
of at court; and I believe is not diflausfhed with his 
reception. We have not much variety of diverſions : 
what we did yeſterday and to-day we ſhall do to-r.; or- 
row; which is to go to court, and walk in ti — 
dens at Herenbauſen. If I write any more, u. er 
will be juſt like my diverſions, the ſane thing oer 
and over again. 90, Sirs, your mult obliged, hum- 


ble ſervant, J. GAT. 


I would have writ this letter over again, but I had 
not time. Correct all erratas, 


LETTER CLX. 


Dr. ARBUTHNOoT to Dr. SWIFT. 


DE AR BROTHER, OR. 19, 1714. 


EVEN in affliction your letter made me melan- 


choly, and communicated ſome of the ſpleen, which 
you had, when you wrote it, and made me forfeit 
ſome of my reputation of chearfulneſs and temper un- 
der affliction. However, I have ſo many ſubjects 
amongſt my friends and fellow- ſervants to be grieved 
for, that I can eaſily turn it off myſelf with credit. 
The queen's poor ſervants are like ſo many poor or- 
phans expoſed in the very ſtreets, And thoſe, whoſe 

H 2 paſt 
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paſt obligations of gratitude and honour ought to have 
engaged them to have repreſented their caſe, paſs by 
them, like ſo many abandoned creatures, without the 
poſſibility of ever being able to make the leaſt return 
for a favour, which has added to my theory of human 
virtue, 

I wiſh I did not only haunt you in the obliging 
and afteCtionate ſenſe you are pleaſed to expreſs it, 
but were perſonally preſent with you; and I think 
it were hardly in the power of fortune not to make 
ſome minutes pleaſant. I dine with my lord and lady 
Maſham to-day, where we will, as uſually, remember 
you. 


You have read ere this time the Hie of the White 


Staff, which is either contrived by an enemy, or by 
himſelf, to bring down vengeance ; and I have told 
ſome of his neareſt friends ſo. All the dragon can ſay 
will not give him one ſingle friend amongſt the whole 
party ; and therefore I even wonder at him, which 
you will ſay is a ſtrange thing. The very great per- 
ſon of all + can hardly ſpeak of him with patience. 
The Conde acts like a man of ſpirit, makes up to the 


* © A pamphlet written by Mr. Daniel de Foe, and publiſhed 


1714, in 8vo, in two parts, under the title of The ſecret hiſtory of 


the White Staff ; being an account of affairs under the conduct of ſome 
late miniſters, and of what might probably have happened, if her 
majeſiy bad not died. Soon after the publication of it came out 
in 8 vo, A detection of the ſopbiſtry and falſities of the pamphlet, en- 
titled, The ſecret hiſtory of the White Staff, containing an enquiry 
into the ſtaff's conduct in the late management, particularly with 
reſpect to the protęſtant ſucceſſion,” 

+* Probably king George J.“ 


Kenn, 


5 
b 
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k—, and talks to him, and would have acted with 
more ſenſe than any of them, could he have had any 
body to have acted along with him: nos numerus ſu- 
mus, &c. The man you ſpeak of is juſt as you de- 
ſcribe, ſo I beg pardon. Shadwel! ſays, he will kave 
my place at Chelſea. Garth told me, his merit was 
giving intelligence about his miſtreſs's health. I de- 
fired he would do me the favour to ſay, that I valued 
myſelf upon quite the contrary ; and I hoped to live 
to ſee the day, when his majeſty would value me the 
more for it too. I have not ſeen any thing as yet to 
make me recant a certaininconvenientopinion [ haye, 
that one cannot pay too dear for peace of mind, 
Poor philoſopher Ber#el:y, has now the idea * of 
health, which was very hard to produce in him; for 
he had an idea of a ſtrange fever upon him ſo ſtrong, 
that it was very hard to deſtroy it by introducing a 
contrary one, Poor Gay is much where he was, only 
out of the + ducheſs's family and ſervice. He has ſome 
confidence in the princeſs and countels of Pichorough ; 
I with it may be ſignificant to him. TI advifcd him to 
make a poem upon the princeſs before the came aver, 
deſcribing her to the Engliſb ladies; for it feems the 
princeſs does not diſlike that. She 1s really a perſon, 
that I believe will give great content to every body. 
But Gay was in ſuch a groveiing condition, as to the 
affairs of the world, that his muſe would not ſtoop to 
viſit him. Ican ſay no more of news, than that you 


* This alludes to this book, in which he attempts to prove, 
that all things ſuppoſed to depend upon a materia) world ſubſiſt 
only in idea, 

+ The ducheſs of Mannoutb. 
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will find the proceedings hitherto have been compa- 
ratively gentle. Adieu. 


ö ee 


Dr. AR BUT HNO rT to Dr. SWIFT. 


1 Thank you kindly for yours, with the incloſed 
from our friend. I would have obeyed your com- 
mandsasto the hi/tory of the I/hite Staff; but that there 
really is no anſwer to it, more than a thing, that 
riſes juſt out of what is ſaid in the hiſtory. None 
wrote on purpoſe by any one, that knows matters of 
fact, or can contradict what he ſays; or indeed wrote 
by concert of the perſons, that are attacked. And J 
reckon any other is not worth your while to read. 
The dragon denies it; but as J told the governor, it 
is neceſſary for him to do that in a very ſolemn and 
ſtrong manner; elſe there will be a ripping anſwer, 
as you ſay. All things go on at the uſual rate, I 
am at an uncertainty {till as to my little office. I leave 
them to do juſt as they pleaſe. George Fielding and 
brigadier Brittain are grooms of the bedchamber, 
which does not ſeem altogether the doing of a certain 
great man. I he groom of the ſtole is ſtill uncertain, 
lying betwixt two, that you know. I am told, that the 
great perſon of all has ſpoke more contemptibly of the 
dragon than of any body, and in very hard terms. Has 


not he managed finely at laſt? "The princeſs gives 


great content to every body. I will add no more, 


Written on the ſame paper with the laſt. 


being 


ps wy e 
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being to write on the other ſide to the dean; w hu. 
pray forward. | 


LETT EIRCOx 


Dr. SwiFT to Sir ARTHUR LANG#ORD. 


S IR, Trim, Ott. 30, 1714. 


Woas to wait on you the other day, and was told 
by your ſervant, that you are not to be ſeen till to- 
wards evening, which, at the diſtance I am at this 
time of the year, cannot eaſily be compaſſed. My 
principal buſineſs was to let you know, that ſince my 
laſt return from Znglandmany perſons havecomplained 
to me, that I ſuffered a conventicle to be kept in my 
pariſh, and in a place, where there never was any 
before. I mentioned this to your nephew Rowley in 
Dublin, when he came to me with this meſſage from 
you; but I could not prevail with him to write to you 
about it. I have always looked upon you as an ho- 
neſt gentleman, of great charity and piety in your 
way, and I hope you will remember, at the ſame time, 
that it becomes you to be a legal man, and that you 
will not promote or encourage, much leſs give a be- 
ginning to, a thing directly contrary to the law. 
You know the diſſenters in Ireland are ſuffered to have 
their conventicles only by connivance, and that only 
in places where they formerly uſed to meet, Whereas 
this conventicle of yours is a new thing, in a new 
place, entirely of your own erection, andperverted to 
this ill uſe from the deſign you outwardly ſeemed to 
have intended it for. It has been the weakneſs of the 
— 4 diſſenters 
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diſſenters to be too ſanguineand aſſuming upon events 
in the ſtate, which appeared to give them the leaſt en- 
couragement; and this, in other turns of affairs, hath 
proved very much to their diſadvantage. The moi} 
moderate churchmen may be apt to refent when they 
ſee a fect, without toleration by law, inſulting the 
eſtabliſhed religion. Whenever the legiſlature ſhall 
think fit to give them leave to build new conventi- 
cles, all good churchmen will ſubmit ; but titl then 
we can hardly fee it without betraying our church. I 
hope therefore you will not think it hard, if I take 
thoſe methods, which my duty obliges me, to prevent 
this growing evil, as far as it lies in my power, unleſs 
you ſhall think fit from your own prudence, or the 
advice of ſome underſtanding friends, to ſhut up the 
doors of that conventicle for the future. I am, with 


true friendſhip and eſteem, Sir, your moſt obedient 
humble ſervant, B. 


LE T TEN CLXII. 
ERASMUS LEWIS, Elq; to Dr. SWIFT. 


S IR, Nov. 4, 1714. 


Have one letter from you to acknowledge, which 
Iwill do very ſoon. In the mean time, I fend thi: 
to acquaint you, that if you have not alteady hid 
your papers in ſome private place in the hands of a 
truſty friend, I fear they will fall into the hands of 
our enemies. Sure, you have already taken care in 
this matter, by what the public prints told you of the 
proceedings of the great men towards the carl of 


Strafperd 


dura 
tion 


L 105 ] 


Siraffurd and Mr. Prior. However, for greater cau- 


tion, this is ſent you by I am, Ec. 


LET T ER CLALY. 


Monſieur SwirT 2 Monkeur GIRALDI. 


MONSIEUR, De Dublin, Fevriere 2 5, 1714-1 5. 


E prens la liberté de vous preſenter le porteur de 
cellucy, Monſieur Howard, gentilhomme ſavant et de 
condition de ce pais cy; qui pretend de faire le tour 
d' Italie; et qui etant chanoine en mon doyenns, et 
ptofeſſeur de college icy, veut en voyageant parmi 
les catholique s'opiniatrer le plus dans fon hereſie. 
Et apres tout, Monſieur, il n'eſt que juſte, que puiſ- 
que vous avez derobe notre franchiſe Angloiſe pour 
ajouter a votre politeſſe /talzenne, que quelques uns 
de nous autres tramontanes devoient en voyageant 
chez vous a faire des repriſailles. Vous me ſouffiriez 
auſſi de vous prier de preſenter mes tres humble de- 
voirs 2 ſon alteſſe royale le Grand Duc. 

Pour mon particulier, Monſicur, je prens la liberté 
de vous dire, que deux mois devant la mort de Ja 
reine, voyant, qu'il etoit tout a fait impoſible de 
raccommoder mes amis du miniſtere, je me retire a 
la campagne en Beri/hire, d'ou apres ce triſte evene- 
ment je venois en I laude, ou je demure en mon doy- 
enne, et attens avec la reſignation d'un bon Chrétien 
la ruin de notre cauſe et de mes amis, managee tous 


les jous par la faction dominante. Car ces Meſneurs 


font tout a fait reſolu de trancher une demi-douzaine 
des tete3 des milleurs a'Aroleterre, et que vous aver, 
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fort Fen c nnus et eſtimes, 


litique, et avec la permiſſion des bons gens, qui ſont 

maintenant en vogue, je demeureray la reſte de ma 

vie en mon hermitage pour ſonger à mon ſalut. 
Adieu, Monſicur, et me faites la juſtice de croire, 


que je ſuis, avec beaucoup de reſpect, Monſieur, vo- 


tre, &c. 


NMote, Monſieur Giraidi was ſecretary to the duke 
of Tuſcany, 


LETTER *CLXY; 


Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Dr. Swirr. 
Aug. 6, 1715, 


1 Received your very Heraclitian letter. IT am 
kinder than you. I detire to hear your complaints, 
and will always Ihare them, when I cannot remove 
them. I ſhould have the ſame concern for things as 
you, were | not convinced, that a comet will make 
much more ſtrange revolutions upon the face of ou: 
globe, than all the petty changes, that can be occa- 
ſioncd by governments and miniitrics. And you will 
allow it to be a matter of importance, to think of 
methods to ſave one's ſelf and family in ſuch a terri- 
ble ſhock, when this whole earth will turn upon new 
poles, and revolve in a new orbit, I conſider myſcl\ 
as a poor paſienger, and that the earth is not to be 
forſaken, nor the rocks removed from me. But you 
are certainly ſome firit rainiſter of a great monarch, 
who, for ſome misbehaviour, are condemned, in this 


1 


Dieu fait que en ſer2 
l'e nement. Pour moy. j'ai quitte pour jamais la po- 


E 1% 7 


revolution of things, to govern a chapter, and a choir 
of ſinging-men, lam ſure I ſhould think myſelt happy, 
if I had only ſuch a province as the latter, Cer- 

tainly your chapter is too peaceable, and not like other 
chapters; elſe they would give you more occupation. 
You ſee I begin with philoſophy. As to buſineſs, I 
this moment ſaw the drags. He had your letters, 
and ſhewed them to me fome time ago, and (ectus 10 
be mighty fond of the project: only he is to ve at 
Mimple, and not in Hereſordſbire, and it is but a ſtep 
further. He is to write to-night, if you believe him, 
to that very purpoſe; nay, I am to have the letter to 
incloſe, and I intend to keep mine open till eleven. 
It is ſtrange, that you ſhould imagine the dragon had 
caſt his exuviz in his den *, or that confinenien* 1+ / 

cure for inactivity; fo far from it, all theſe hahn 
ten times ſtronger upon him than ever. Lerois wil 
furniſh you with a collection of new ſtories, that are 
as far beyond the old ones, as you can imagine. 
Therefore | ſay again, come, and you will be far 
from finding any ſuch diſmal fcenes as you deſcribe. 
Your own letter will furniſh you with topics to con- 
quer your melancholy. For in fu21 a mutability 
what is it, that muſt not in time caſt up? Even the 
return of that brother + you mention. And as philo- 
ſophical as I ain, I ſnould be very fad, if I id not 
think that very probable and feaſible. As to your 
friends, tho' the world is changed to them, they are 
not changed to you; and you will be careſſed a3 much 


* He was ſent to the Torver, 
T Bolingòroſe. 
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as ever, and by ſome, that bore you no good will for. had 
merly. Do youthink there is no pleaſure in hearing 


5 cern 
the H club * declaim upon the clemency and ac]. 
gentleneſs of the late reign, and a thouſand ſtranget i .ccc 


things? As for the conſtitution, it is in no more dan- Thi 
ger than a ſtrong man, that has got a little ſurfeit by W 2:1 
drun:enneſs, All will be well, and people recover a 


their ſober ſenſes every day. Several of your friend; _ 
dine with me to-dav, lady Ha „John Drummond, his 
the judge, Sc. where you will be remembered. I wiſh you 
1 could return your compliments as to my wife and oſt 


bairnes. Sure you are a very ill huſband, for you had 
the compleat thouſand, when you were in England, 
and ſixpence of another thouſand given by the d- 
gon. I remember that full well, IL is gone his 
progrets. I ſhall be at Bath in a fortnight, Come 
that way. Adieu. 

I reaily think the perſon I recommended will do 
well; he will be quite another thing before Michael 
mas, with Reſingrave's I teaching, Sc. He has a 
good voice. 


LETTER CLXVI. 


Dr. FRIEND to Dr. Swir r. 


MR. DEAN, Weſtm. Sept. 20, 1715. 
1 AM much obliced to lady Kerry for giving you an I 
occaſion of writing, and ſhall always be pleaſed in yo! 


receiving any cominands from you. Mr. Pitzman ic 


Haber club, of which 4mbrof> Phillips, eſq; was ſecretary. 1 
dee the note on %s letter, dated Auguſt 16, 1712, 
2 © Rebert ih, D. D. malicr of JPminifler-fchal,” 


an 


is very promiſing, and a favourite of mine already, I 
had never ſeen nor heard from any one, that was con- 
cerned for him, till I had the favour of yours; but 
as I had taken a particular notice of him on his own 
account, I ſhall now do it much more upon yours. 


This will be brought to you by your kinſman, Mr. 


Rolt. I am glad I can tell you, that he has behaved 
himſelf very well here. He is not of the higheſt fort, 
but is very ſober and induſtrious, and will work out 
his way, and, I believe, deſerve any encouragement 
you are pleaſed to give him. Things are in an odd 
poſture with us at preſent; and the ſtate of baniſh- 


ment you are in, may be endured without much re- 
gret: however, I ſhall hope in a little time to ſee you 
| here, when more of your friends are in town, 


The biſhop ® and my brother + are much yours, 
and very deſirous of a happy meeting with you. Be- 


| fore this can be with you, you'll be able to gueſs how 


ſoon that may happen. And may it be as ſoon as is 


| wiſhed by, Sir, your moſt obedient and faithful hum- 
ble ſervant, 


R. FRIEND. 


LETTER CLXVII. 
The Ducheſs of OR MOND to Dr. SWIFT. 


SIR, Octob. 17, 1715. 


Was extremely pleaſed to find you had not forgot 
your friends, when it is ſo hard for them to write to you, 


* Dr. Francis Atterbury, biſhop of Rocheſter.“ 
+ © Zoba Friend, M. D.“ 


and, 
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and, by their concern for you, put you in mind of them. 
But I find no misfortunes can leſſen your friendſhip, 
which is ſo great, as to blind you of the fide of their 
faults, and mzke you believe you ſee virtues in them, 
it were happy ſor them they enjoyed in any degree; 
for, I am ſure, fore of thoi2 you named are much 
wanted at this time. I was as you heard, very well 
pleaſed, that my friend“ was ſafe as to his perſon, 
but very uneaſy at ſeeing his reputation ſo treated. As 
to his fortune, it is yet in diſpute. However, 28 
long as he is well, I am fatisiy'd. It is with difficulty 
Ido hear but now and then; a ſtraggling body brings 
me an account of him; for there has been no en— 
couragement to write by the poſt, all letters miſcar- 
rying, that either he or I have wrote that way, that 
we have given it over now, and truſt to accident for 
the news of each other, I hope I thall hear from you 
oftner than I have done for ſome months paſt : for no 
friend you have has more reſpect for you, than, your 
moſt humble ſervant, 


Your niece Betty + is your humble ſervant, 


The Duke, who being ſuſpected of treaſonable Practices, 
or deſigns, went abroad. 
+ Ker grace's daughter. 


M. ORMOND. 


t 


n. 

p, LET T EKR CLEAVHE. ? 
ir | 
6 Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Dr. SW1rrT, | 
N 
: DEAR FRIEND, Indorſed | 
8 « Received Dec. 2, 1715.“ 
I Hope this will find you in good health, and I { 
"I 


is hope in greater tranquillity of mind, than when we 
uſed to lament together at your office for the eternal 


* * 4 * 
— —— — H - 


gious quarrel between him and the preſident about it *, 
I am not yet out, but expect to be ſoon. Adieu. 
I had almoſt forgot to tell you of the Pretender's 
5 declaration, in which there are words to this pur- _ Il 
poſe: * That he had no reaſon to doubt of the good 
© intention of his ſiſter, which was the reaſon that he 
ſat quiet in her time; but now was diſappointed by 
the deplorable accident of her ſudden death,” 


*- WEIL, Pros 


G | faults of our friends. I have ſeen the dragon thrice 
0 ſince Iwrote to you. He is without ſhadow of change; | 
2 the greateſt example of an unſhaken tranquiility of |} 
. mind, that ever I yet ſaw, ſeeming perfectly well i 
\t ſatisfied with his own conduct in every particular. j 
K You know we have often ſaid, that there is but onc 1 
1 dragon in rerum natura. I don't know what he thinks, i 
4 but I am perfectly well ſatisfied, that there will not | 
* be that one dragon left, if ſome people have their N 
will. Haly Baſſa, they ſay ſtruggles for his ſon- in- | 

. law. It is generous and grateful. There is a prodi- 4 
| 

1 

4 


—— 
— 


| { 
* © The preſident of the council, who at that time Was Daniel j ; 
earl of Nottingham,” | 
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LETTER cLXIX 


Dr. AR BUT HNO T to Dr. Swrrr. 


DEAR BROTHER, 


J Send you the ſcrap of a letter begun to you by 
the whole ſociety, becauſe I ſuppoſe you even value 
the fragments of your friends. The honeſt gentle- 
man, at whole lodgings we wrote, is gone for France, 
I really value your judgment extremely in chuſing 
vour friends. I think worthy Mr. Ford is an inſtance 
of it, being an honeſt, ſenſible, firm, friendly man, 
et qualis ab inceptu proceſſerat, Oc. 

'Tho', by the way, praiſing your judgment isalit- 
tle compliment to myſelf, which 1 am apt to fall into 
of late, no-body now being at the trouble of doing 

itfor me. The Parnellian, who was to have carried 

this letter, ſeems to have changed his mind by ſome 
ſudden turn in his affairs ; but I wiſh his hopes may 
not be the effect of ſome accidental thing working 
upon his ſpirits, rather than any well-grounded pro- 
ject. 

If it be any pleaſure to you, I can aſſure you, that 
youare remembered kindly by your friends, and I be- 
lieve not altogether forgot by your enemies, I thin! 
both is for your reputation. I am told, that I am to 
loſe my little preferment : however, I hope to be able 
to kecp a little habitation warm in town. I cannot 
but ſay, I think there 1s one thing in your circum- 
ſtances, that muſt make any man happy; which is, a 


Written on the ſame paper wich the laſt, 
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liberty to preach, Such a prodigious privilege, that if 
it did not border upon ſimony, I could really pur- 
chaſe it for a ſum of money. For my part, I never 


imagine any man can be uneaſy, that has the oppor- 


tunity of venting himſelf to a whole congregation 
once a week. And you may pretend what you will, 
Iam ſure you think ſo too, or you don't judge right. 


As for news, I never enquire about any, Fuimus 


Troes, Cc. 

My preſent politics is to give no diſturbance to the 
preſent folks in the due exerciſe of their power, for 
fear of forcing them to do very ſtrange things, rather 
than partwith what they love ſo well. Untoward re- 
ports in the country will make elections dearer, which 


I am ſorry for. The dragon, I am afraid, will be 
ſtruck at. Adieu, in haſte. 


LETTER erxx. 


Ducheſs of O RMO &N D to Dr. SWI r. 


8 Jan. 23, 1715-16. 


Your letter was agreat while upon the road, be- 


fore I had the good luck to have it; and I think I was 
happy, that it ever arrived here; for it is the ſecond 
letter I have received out of Ireland in above ſeven 
months. Either thoſe few friends I have there are 
afraid of taking notice of me, or my enemies won't 
let me have the comfort of thinking I have any left, 
and therefore ſtop my letters. I give you a thouſand 
thanks for ſo kindly remembering an abſent friend. As 


Vor, Il, 1 vou 
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you al ways think right, I don't wonder you are of the 
opinion our friend * has not all his good offices very 
well returned. But who live in this world, muſt arm 
themſelves with patience, and areſolution able to bear 
ingratitude, reproach, poverty and afflictions of all 
kinds; or ſubmit to the diſcipline of Bedlam. 

I have not heard from my maſter + theſe many 
months. I hope he is well, becauſe the good nature of 
the world would take care ſhould hear, if he were 
otherwiſe. 

The lady, you name in your letter, lives at her 
houſe in Berk/h:re. I can't entertain you with ſo much 
as the tittle-tattle of the town, having not ſeen it 
theſe four months, nor ſcarce any thing but froſt and 
ſnow ; which makes me converſe moſt with robin- 
red breaſts, that do me the favour to come in at the 
windows to ſee me. Your niece is your humble ſer- 
vant ; but not well, having a raſh. 

I believe by this time you wiſh you had not pro- 
voked me to write; ſince you are troubled with ſo 
long a fcroll from me ; who am, with great truth, 
Sir, your moſt ſincere friend, and humble ſervant. 


* © Probably the earl of Oxford.” 
+ © The duke of Ormomd, her huſband,” 
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LETTER -CLAXI, 
Biſhop AT TER RUR to Dr. SwirrT. 


GOOD MR. DEAN, Bromley “, April 6, 1716. 


Mr gout kept me ſo long a priſoner at J/e/tminifter 
this winter, that I have fixed at Bromley this ſpring 
much ſooner than ever yet did, for which reaſon my 
meeting with Dr. Younger will be more difficult, than 
it would be, had I been ſtill at the deanry +. 

The belt (or rather the worſt) is, that I believe he 
can ſay nothing to you upon the matter, about which 
you write, which will pleaſe you. His deanry ft is 
of the old foundation, and in all ſuch foundations the 
deans have no extraordinary power or privilege, and 
are nothing more than reſidentiaries, with a peculiar 
corps belonging to them as deans ; the firſt of the 
chapter, but ſuch, whoſe preſence is not neceſſary 
towards the diſpatch of any one capitular act, the 
ſenior reſidentiary ſupplying their abſence, in every 
cafe, with full authority. Thus, I ſay, the caſe ge- 
nerally is in the old deanries, unleſs where the local 


| | ſtatutes may have expreſsly reſerved ſome peculiar 


power or privilege to the deans of thoſe churches. 
But none of them, I dare ſay, have a negative ei- 
ther by common law, cuſtom, or local ſtatute. Thus 
much to ſhew you, that a nice ſearch into the pecu- 


* Bromley in Kent, where the biſhops of Rocheſter have an epiſ- 


copal palace, 


+ Of Veſiminſter, which has long been connected with the bi- 
ſhopric of Rocheſter. 


Of Saliſbury,” 
I 2 liat 
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liar rights of the dean of Sarum will be needleſs, if 
not miſchievous to you. The three deanries, which 
have had, are all of the new foundation, by Henry 
VIII. or queen Elizabeth. | 
In the charters of all there is a clauſe, impowering 
the dean to make, puniſh, and unmake all the offi- 
cers. In the ſtatutes of one of them (Carliſie) the 
dean's conſent, in all graviores cauſe, is made ex- 
preſsly neceſſary, and in the other two nothing from 
the foundation of thoſe churches ever paſſed the ſeal 
without the dean's /igilletuy firſt written on the leaſe, 
patent, preſentation, &c. which is a manifeſt and 
unconteſted proof of his negative. As to the power 
of propoſing, that I apprehend not to be excluſive to 
the other members ofthe chapter. It is apoint chiefly 
of decency and convenience; the dean being the 
principal perſon, and ſuppoſed beſt to be acquainted 
with the affairs of the church, and in what order they 
are fitteſt to be tranſacted. But if any one elſe of the 
body will propoſe any thing, and the reſt of the 
chapter will debate it, I fee not how the dean can 
hinder them, unleſs it be by leaving the chapter; and 
that itſelf will be of no moment in churches, where 
his abſence doth not break up and diffolve the chap- 
ter; as it does, where his conſent to any thing there 
treated of is expreſsly required before it can paſs into 
an act, Where, indeed, he is allowed ſuch a nega- 
tive, he is generally allowed to make all propoſals ; 
becaute it would be to no purpoſe for any one to make 
a propoſition, which he can quaſh by a diſſent: but 
this is not, I ſay, a matter of right, but prudence. 


4 Upon 
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Upon the whole, the beſt advice I can give you, is, 


| Whatever your powers are by ſtatute or uſage, not to 


inſiſt on them too ſtrictly in either of the caſes men- 


tioned by you, unleſs you are very ſure of the favour. 


and countenance of your viſitor. The lawyers, you 
will find, whenever ſuch points come before them for 
a deciſion, are very apt to diſregard ſtatutes and cu- 
ftom in ſuch caſes; and to ſay, that their books 
make the act of the majority of the corporation the 
legal act of the body, without conſidering, whether 
the dean be among the minority or no. And there- 
fore your utmoſt dexterity and addreſs will be neceſ- 
ſary, in order to prevent ſuch a trial of your right at 
common law; which, it is ten to one, (eſpecially as 
things now ſtand) will go againſt you. If the refrac- 
tory part of your chapter are ſtout, and men of any 
ſenſe, or ſupported underhand (the laſt of theſe is 
highly probable) you had better make uſe of expe- 
dients to decline the difficulty, than bring it at pre- 
ſent to a deciſion. Theſe are the beſt lights, and this 
the beſt advice, I can give you, after a long expe- 
rience of the natural conſequence of ſuch ſtruggles, 
and a careful ſearch into the foundation of the powers 
and privileges claimed and diſputed on the one fide 
and the other. I wiſh I could ſay any thing more to 
your ſatisfaction, but I cannot ; and I think, in all 
ſuch caſes, the beſt inſtance I can give you of my 
friendſhip, is Not to deceive you. 

T here is a ſtatute in the latter end of king Henry 
the eighth's reign worthy of your peruſal, The title 


of it relates to the /eaſes of heſpitals, &c. and the te- 
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nor of it did, in my apprehenſion, ſeem always to 
imply, that, without the dean, maſter, c. nothing 
could be legally done by the corporation. But the 
lawyers will not allow this to be good doctrine, 
and ſay, that ſtatute (notwithſtanding a conſtant 
phraſe of it) determines nothing of this kind, and, at 
the moſt, implies it only as to ſuch deanries, &c. 
where the dean, maſter, &c. have the right of a ne- 
gative, by ſtatute or uſage. And few lawyers there 
are, who will allow even thus much. I cannot 
explain myſelf farther on that head ; but, when you 
peruſe the ſtatute, you will ſee what I mean; though, 
after all, it does not, I believe, include Ireland. How- 
ever, I look upon it as a declaration of the common 
law here in England. 

I am ſorry you have any occaſion to write to 
me on theſe heads, and much ſorrier, that I am not 
able to give you any tolerableaccount of them. God 
forgive thoſe, wha have furniſhed me with this know- 
ledge, by involving me deſignedly into thoſe ſquab- 
bles. I thank God, I have forgiven them. 

I will enter into nothing but the enquiries of 
your letter, and therefore add not a word more, ei- 
ther in Engliſb or Latin, but that I am, with great 
efteem, good Mr, Dean, your very affectionate hum- 
ble ſervant, FR. ROFFEN, 


LE T- 
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LETTER CLXXII. 


Lady BoLINGBROKE®to Dr. SwiIr r. 


DEAR SIN, London, Aug. 4, 1716. 


1 Wiſh your laſt had found me in the country, but, 
to my misfortune, I am till kept in town, ſoliciting 
my unfortunate buſineſs. I have found great favour 
from his majeſty. But form is a tedious thing to wait 
upon. Since 'tis my fate, I muſt bear it with patience, 
and perfect it, ifI can; for there is nothing like fol- 
lowing buſineſs one's ſelf. I am unwilling to ſtir 
without the ſeals, which I hope to have ſoon. I have 


been very ill; this place never agreeing with me, and 


leſs now than ever, it being prodigious hot weather. 

I know not what to ſay as to one part of yours; 
only this, that you will forgive the fears of a woman, 
if ſhe ſays ſhe is glad it is as it is, though it has al- 
molt ruined her. I hope, one time or other, his ma- 
jeſty will find my lord has been miſrepreſented; and, 
by that means, he may be reſtored to his country 
once more with honour; orelſe, however harſh it may 
ſound out of my mouth, I had rather wear black, 
Theſe are my real ſentiments. I never thought my- 
ſelf, nor my health of any conſequence till lately ; 
and ſince you tell me *tis ſo to the unworthy, as you 
pleaſe to term it, I ſhall take care of it : for the wor- 
thy, which I once thought ſo, they are good for no- 
thing, but to neglect diſtreſſed friends. Thoſe few 


Frances, firſt wife of the lord viſcount Bolingbroke, and 
daughter of Sir Henry Winchcomb, of Bucklebury, in Berks, 


I 4 friends 
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friends I meet with now, are worth a thouſand rela- 
tions: that I found long ago. We have the happi- 
neſs of odd, half-witted relations, and filly, obſti- 
nate, opiniatre friends, that are a ſevere plague to 
me. I never could have the pleaſure of talking one 
moment to the d————of O—— *. She had al- 
ways company, and ſome, that I wiſh ſhe had not. 
She is now out of town, and we do not correſpond at 
preſent. I wiſh herall happineſs, and in better hands 
as to her buſineſs. You have a much better opinion 
of me than I deſerve ; but I will ſtudy all I can to 
merit that favour, which you are kind to aſſure me of. 

I wiſh it were poſſible for us two to meet, that I 
might aſſure you, in perſon, that Iam yours moſt 
faithfully. 

P. 8. Yours came ſafe. I hope this will to you. 
There is a lady, who never forgets you, and a parti- 
cular friend to me, and has been a great comfort to 
me in my trouble; I mean my tenant: ſhe is now in 
the country, to my grief. 


LETTER CLXXIII. 


Ducheſs of ORMON D to Dr. SwirrT. 


SIR, | Sept. 14, 1716. 


[ Had the ill fortune to miſs of that letter you up- 
braid me with. I had deſerved any reproaches you 
could make me, if it had come to my hands, and [ 
not made due acknowledgments for your enquires 


» « Ducheſs of Ormond,” 
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- Þ& after me. I'll make you wiſh you'd not been ſo angry 
' with me; for I will ſcrawl out myſelf, what you'd ra- | 
1— ther Betty or my maid had, for they would have made | 
0 ſhorter work of it; but I will anſwer every part of 


e yours, that you obliged me with by Mr. Ford. 
_ FF Firſt, as to the lady you mention, the reaſon I had 


2 not ſeen her in a great while was, my being in the | 
t country. To tell you the truth, I believe her huſband q 
8 has been a better courtier, than either ſhe, or any of | 
n her ſex could be; becauſe men have it in their power | 
0 | to ſerve, and J believe hers has effectually done what | 
lay in him. | 
I FF You kindly aſk how my affairs go. There is yet \ 
: no end of them, and God only knows when there | 


will be. For when every thing was thought done, a 
ſudden blaſt had blown all hopes away, and then they 


— = 


give me freſh expectations. In the mean time, I am | 
forced to live upon the borrow ; my goods all taken | 
! away; that I ſhan't have ſo much as a bed tolie upon, 


but what I muſt buy; and no money of my own to 
do that with; ſo that you may imagine me in a 
chearful way. I pray God ſupport me. 
Thegentleman youenquired after is very well now. 
The illneſs you heard he had, he has been ſubject to 
a good while, What you deſire, I wiſh were in the 
power of either his brother or I; butall will go from 
both of us of every kind. Only they ſay, that the 8 
cloaths upon my back I may perhaps call my own, | 
and that's all. I was obliged to leave the country. | 
I was ſo ill there, that, if I had not come to the 
phyſicians, I can't tell what might have happened. 1 
: 4 My 


cw ” 
A : 
It gp een on enoreg ene —— 2 — 
— RRSSRR_: — — ou 3 ——— 


— — rm oo — 
— ——ü—œ —— «c —— „ „„ 
- © _ — 


3 


My daughter is your moſt humble ſervant, and is ſeer 


pretty well in health. rem 

Am not I one of my word, and troubled you twice ab): 
as long as you'd have wiſh'd? But you'll find by this, 1 © 
that a woman's pen ſhould no more be ſet at work you 
than her tongue; for ſhe never knows when to let MW e«xc 
either of em reſt. But my paper puts me in mind, bet 
that I have but juſt room to tell you I wiſh much to ne) 


ſee you here, if it could be with your ſatisfaction; 
and that I am, with great ſincerity, Sir, your faith- 


ful humble ſervant, M. ORMOND, 


LETTER CLXXIV. 
Lord BOoLINGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT, 


Oct. 23, 1716. 


Iris a very great truth, that, among all the loſſes, 
which I have ſuſtained, none affected me more ſenſi- 
bly than that of your company and correſpondence ; 
and yet, even now, I ſhould not venture to write to 
you, did not you provoke me toit. A commerce of 
letters between two men, who are out of the world, 
„ who do not care one farthing to return into it 
ag gain, muſt be of little moment to the ſtate; and yet 
remember enough of that world, to know, that the 
moſt innocent things become criminal in ſome men, 

as the moſt criminal paſs applauded in others. 
Your letter breathes the ſame ſpirit as your conver- 
ſation at all times inſpired, even when the occaſions | 

of practiſing the ſevereſt rules of virtuous fortitude 


ſeemed 


3 } 


ſeemed moſt remote, if ſuch occaſions could ever ſeem 
remote in men, who are under the direction of your 
able and honeſt friend Sir Roger “. 

To write about myſelf is no agreeable taſk, but 
your commands are ſufficient at once to determine and 
excuſe me, Know therefore, that my health is far 
better than it has been a great while; that the mo- 
ney, which I brought over with me will hold out 
ſome time longer; and that I have ſecured a ſmall 
fund, which will yield in any part of the world a re- 
venue ſufficient for one, qui peut le retrencher mme avec 
plaifir dans la mediocrite, 1 uſe a French expreſſion, be- 
cauſe I have not one, that pleaſes me, ready in En- 
ghiſh, During ſeveral months after my leaving that 


obſcure retreat, into which I had thrown myſelf laſt 


year, I went through all the mortifying circumſtances 
imaginable, At preſent I enjoy, as far as I conſider 
myſelf, great complacency of mind; but this in- 
ward ſatisfaction is imbittered, when I conſider the 
condition of my friends. They are got into a dark 
hole, where they grope about after blind guides; 
ſtumble from miſtake to miſtake; joſtle againſt one 
another, and daſh their heads againſt the wall; and 
all this to no purpoſe. For aſſure yourſelf, that there 


is no returning to light; no going out, but by going 


back. My ſtile is myſtic, but it is your trade to deal 


in myſteries, and therefore I add neither comment nor 


Sir Roger is the name given to lord treaſurer Oxford, in the 
hiſtory Ar John Bull. As Belingoroke is known to have hated 
and deſpiſed the treaſurer, the words 4045 and honeft mult be 
taken ironically, 


excuſe, 
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excuſe. You will underſtand me; and I conjure you 
to be perſuaded, that if I could have half an hour's 
converſation with you, for which I would barter whole 
hours of life, you would fare, haul your whig, and 
bite paper more than ever you did in your life “. 
Adieu, dear friend; may the kindeſt influence of hea- 
ven be ſhed upon you. Whether we may ever meet 
again, that heaven only knows ; if we do, what mil- 
lions of things ſhall we have to talk over! In the 
mean while, believe, that nothing ſits ſonear my heart 
as my country and my friends; and that among theſe 
you ever had, and ever ſhall have, a principal place. 

If you write to me, direct A Monſieur Challot, chez 
ATonfieur Cantillon, banguier, rue de P Arbre ſic g. 
Once more adieu. 


LETTER CLXXV. 


CHARLES ForD, Eſq; to Dr. Sw Ir. 


SIR, 


1 F I was to ſee you again, you would give twice as 
much as you offered ſix weeks ago not to have ſeen 
me. By the ſame rule, you might afford ſomething 
not to hear from me; but the incloſed came this 
morning to me, and I could not ſend it away, with- 
out adding a few lines in the cover. They are not to 
put you again into the ſpleen, but only to aſk How 
you do, and how you employ yourſelf? Do the great 


Paris, Oct. 28, 1716. 


* This is a ſtrong picture of Sus manner. 
+ The name of a ſtreet in Paris. 


deſign? 
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deſigns goon at Laracor*? Or have the raĩns puta ſtop 


to your improvements, as well as to my journey? It 
will coſt you but a penny, and a few minutes, to 


| anſwer theſequeſtions ; and, in return, youſhall know 
any thing you defire to know of me in my travels. I 
ſhall go on as ſoon as we have five or fix days ſun- 

| ſhine to dry the roads, and make the fineſt country 
in the world ſupportable, I am laughed at here, 


when I talk of travelling, and yet of waiting for fair 
weather ; but to me the journey is the greateſt part of 
the pleaſure. And whereas my companion is conti- 
nually wiſhing himſelf at Rome, I wiſh Rome was a 


| thouſand leagues farther, that I might have more 


way to paſs in France and Italy. 
If you will do me the favour to write to me, direct 
to be left with Mr Cantillon, banker in Paris. 


1 am, &c. 
LYTTER CLEYXVL 


Erasmus Lew1s, Eſq; to Dr. S wirr. 


SIR, London, Jan. 12, 1716-17, 


Atout two months ago I ſent you a very long 
epiſtle, and was in hopes you would either have 
made us a viſit, or have let us heard from you. Since 


— 


you have done neither, we muſt flatter ourſelves, that 

you will be better the new year than the former, 
Our friend Prior, not having had the viciſſitude of 

human things before his eyes, is likely to end his 


*The Dean's living. 
days 


: 
' 
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days in as forlorn a ſtate as any other poet has done 
before him, if his friends do not take more care of 
him than he did of himſelf. Therefore, to prevent 
the evil, which we ſee is coming on very faſt, we 
have a project of printing his Solomon, and other poe- 
tical works, by ſubſcription; one guinea to be paid 
in hand, and the other at the delivery of the book. 
He, Arbuthnot, Pope and Gay, are now with me, 
and remember you. It is our joint requeſt, that you 
will endeavour to procure ſome ſubſcriptions: you 
will give your receipts for the money you receive, 
and when you return it hither, you ſhall have others 
in lieu. There are no papers printed here, nor any 
advertiſements to be publiſhed; for the whole matter 
is to be managed by friends in ſuch a manner, as 
ſhall be leaſt ſhocking to the dignity of aplenipoten- 
tlary. | 

1 told the archbiſhop of Dublin ſhews a letter 
of yours, reflecting on the high-flying clergy. I fanſy 
you have writ to him in an ironical tile, and that he 
would have it otherwiſe underſtood. This will bring 
to your mind what I have formerly ſaid to you on that 
figure. Pray condeſcend to explain this matter to me. 
The removal of my lord Townſhend has given a little 
ſpirit; but that will ſoon flag, if the king, at his 
return, does not make farther changes. What mea- 
ſures his majeſty will take is uncertain; but this we 
are very ſure of, that the diviſion of the whigs is ſo 
great, that, morally ſpeaking, nothing but another 
rebellion can ever unite them. Sunderland, Stanhope 


and Cadogan are of one fide; Townſhend, Walpole, 
| Orferd, 
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Orford *, Devonſhire, and the chancellor , of the other. 
The latter ſeem at preſent to be ſtrongeſt; but when 
the former appear with a German reinforcement, they 


will undoubtedly turn the balance. They are both 


making their court to the tories, who, I hope will be a 
body by themſelves, and not ſerve as recruits to either 
of the other two. Lord Town/hend's friends give out, 
that his diſgrace is owing to refuling four things, viz. 
to keep up the army; repeal the limitations of the 
ſucceſſion- act; to ſend money to Germany for carrying 


on a war againſt Sweden; and to attaint lord Oxford. 


When lord Sunderland 4 comes over, he will proba- 
bly cry whore again, and endeavour to ſaddle lord 
Townſhend in his turn. For theſe reproaches now are 
like that of Jacobitiſm in former reigns. We are told, 
that lord Bolingbroke has permiſſion to ſtay in France, 
notwithſtanding the late treaty, provided he retires 
trom Paris. 1am, &c. 


LETTER CLXXVII. 


ERASMUS LEWIS Eſq; to Dr. SwiFr. 


SIR, London, June 15, 1717. 
LasT night I received yours of the 5th inſtant ; 


and ſince you tell me I am your only correſpondent, 
I think lought tobe the more punctual in my returns, 


The famous admiral Ruſſel, then a chief leader of the Whigs; 
he died in 1727. 
+ * William earl Coaoper. 

t © By whoſe intrigues the lord viſcount Townſhend had been 
removed from the poſt of ſecretary of ſtate, which was given to 
James Sianbope, afterwards earl Stanhope.” 

and 
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and the more full in what relates to our friends here. 
You'll ſee by the public prints, that Monday next 
come {c'ennight is appointed for the trial of my lord 
Oxford, agd that no leſs than ſix- and- twenty doughty 
members are appointed to manage it. The lords have 
likewile ſettled the whole forms of the proceedings. 
My lord has afked, that two lawyers more might be 
added to his council: yet is all this but a farce; for 
there is not a creature living, who thinks he will ever 
be tried ; for they publicly own, that they neither 
have, nor have had, any evidence; and laugh at im- 
peachments, -and attainders, and party-gambols; 
and ſay, that all people deſerve to be ſo puniſhed, 
who preſume to diſpoſſeſs the whigs of their indefea- 
fible right to the adminiſtration. But ſince he is not 
to be tried, the next queſtion is, In what manner is 
he to be brought off, fo as to ſave the honour of his 
proſecutors? I think it will be by an act of grace. 
Others ſay, it will be by the commons aſking more 
time, and the lords of their party agreeing to refuſe 
it, But as we are wholly ignorant of their intentions, 
it is poſſible neither of theſe gueſſes may be right, and 
that they may keep him yet another year in priſon ; 
which my lord Marlborough ſeems paſhonately to de- 
fire, 

We labour here under all the diſadvantages in the 
world in every reſpect; for the tide of party runs ſtill 
very ſtrong every where, but in no place more than in 
Maſiminſier-hall. Thoſe on this fide, whoſe honour 
and intereſt both require, that all people, who pay 


obedience, ſhall be protected, ſeem to want a capa- 
City 
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city to govern; and the ſimilitude of circumſtances 
between the * and the regent + render the latter | 
a firm ally, contrary to the natural intereſt of France. | 
Thus we are ſecure from any foreign enemy. ” 

I agree with you, that Snape's letter is really but 1 
aletter, and that it is much too ſhort and too flight for 
ſuch a ſubject. However, his merit was great, in being 
the firſt to give the alarm to his brethren, and ſetting 
himſelf in the front of the battle againſt his adverſa- 

ries. In thoſe reſpects, his letter has had its full effect. 


—— 


— — — — — — ——— ——— — 


I defire you will be as quick as you can in the 

; aſſiſtance you intend Prior; for thoſe, who ſubſcribed 

„here, are impatient to have their books; and we can- i 
not keep it off much longer, without paſſing for | 
t common cheats, Dr. Arbuthnot, and Mr. Charlotan | 
$ and I, remember you often. Lady 7a/Lam always | 
8 aſks for you very affectionately. By the way, I am | 
>, perfectly reſtored to grace there, and am invited to | 
e their houſe in the country. As ſoon as lord Oxford's | 
e affair is over, I intend to go amongſt my friends in 4 
K the country, not to return hither till about AZ:chae!- 

d mas, But if you'll direct to me at my houſe in town, 

; your letters will be conveyed to me, where-ever | 

— am, Mr. Rochfort & ſeems to have a great many good 


* © King ſhould probably fill the blank.” 

+ Duke of Orleans, then regent of France,” 

I © To the biſhop of Bangor, Dr. Hoadley, occaſioned by his 
in lordſhip's ſermon preached before the king, on March 31 1717, 


Ty concerning the nature of the kingdom and church of CH. 

V Lord chief Baron of the exchequer in queen Aune's reign. 

. The Dean was intimate with this N and among his 
y Works, is a poem, called, The country Life, written while he 


was ſpending part of a ſummer at the houſe of George Rach/4rt, 
Eſq; fon of the above lord chief baron, 


VOI. II. K quatiries” 
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qualitics, and I am heartily glad he has met with 
ſucceſs. Adieu. 


LETTER CLAXYHL 


ERASMUS LEWIS, Eſq; to Dr. SwiF r. 


SIR), London, June 18, 1715. 


H Aving acquainted you in my letter of laſt poſt, 
that it was the univerſal opinion the commons would 
not proceed to the trial of my lord Oxford, I think 
myſelf obliged to tell you, that we begin now to be 
ſomething doubtful; for the managers, who are 
twenty-ſeven in number, ſtrenuouſly give out, that 
they ſha!l be ready to proceed on Monday next. There- 
fore; if you have any thoughts of coming over, let 
not any thing, which I have ſaid in my laſt, have any 
weight with you to alter that reſolution, I am wholly 
taken up with the men of the law, and therefore hay 

nothing to ſay to you at preſent upon any public mat- 
ters. I ſhall only juſt trouble you with one word re- 
lating to a private affair. My brother is chaplain to 
Sir Charles Hotham's regiment, which is now ordered 
to Ireland. If you could find any young fellow, who 
would buy that commiſſion, my brother thinks h1 
patron, my lord Carliſſe, will eafily prevail with my 
lord duke of Boitan * for leave to diſpoſe of it. I ſhoule 
be very glad you could find him a chapman, 


Lord lieutenant of Ireland. 


LE T. 


kT: 
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LETTER MARK. 
ExAsMus LEwWIs, Eſq; to Dr. Swirr. 


SIR, London, July z, 1717. 
1 Have the pleaſure to inform you, that lord Ox- 


| fird's impeachment was diſcharged laſt night, by the 


unanimous conſent of all the lords preſent; and, as 
nearly as I could count, their number was one hun- 


| dred and fix, the duke of Mariborough, my lord Ca- 
| degan, lord Coningſiy, and a few others of the moſt 


violent, having withdrawn themſelves before thelords 
came into J/e/tminſter-hall, The acclamations were as 
great as upon any occaſion; and our friend, who 
ſeems more formed for adverſity than proſperity, has 
at preſent many more friends, than ever he had be- 
fore, in any part of his life. I believe he will not 
have the fewer, from a meſſage he received this 


morning from the E——, by my lord chamberlain, 


to forbid him the court. You know the proſecution 
was at firſt the reſentment of a party ; but it became 
at laſt a ridiculous buſineſs, weakly carried on by the 
impotent rage of a woman; I mean, of my lady 
Marlborough, who is almoſt diſtracted, that ſhe could 
not obtain her revenge. 

I am now going out of town, with an intention to 
roll about from place to place, till about Michaelmas 
next. Direct to me hither as uſual, and your letter 
will be conveyed to me wherever Iam, _ 

Dr. Arbuthnot, Mr. Charleton, and Mr. Currey, 
have dined with me to-day, and you have not been 


K 2 forgot, 
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forgot. I was in hopes we ſhould have ſeen you erg 
this. The doctor ſays, you wait for the act of grace. 
If ſo, I hope to ſee you by next winter. Iam, Ec, 


LETTER. 


Mr. PRIOR to Dr. SWIFT. 


DEARSIR, Weſtm. July 30, 1717. 


I Have the favour of four letters from you, of the 
ninth, thirteenth, ſixteenth, and twentieth inſtant, 
They all came ſafe tome, however variouſly directed. 
I find myſelf equally comforted by your philoſophy, 
and aſſiſted by your friendſhip. You will eaſily ima- 
gine, that I have an hundred things to ſay to you, 
which, for as many reaſons I omit, and only touch 
upon that buſineſs, to which, in the pride of your 
heart, you give the epithet ſorry *. I return you the 
names of thoſe, who were kind enough to ſubſcribe, 
that you may ſee, if they are rightly ſpelt, as like- 
wiſe the right titles put to them, &c. I am ſenſible 
this has given you too much trouble, but it is too late 
now to make an apology. Let Mr. Lew:s, who is now 
with me, do it for me; at what time, and in what 
manner, he pleaſes. I take it for granted, that what- 
ever | write, as whatever is writ to me, will be broke 
open, ſo you'll expect nothing from me, but what 
you may have as particularly from the Poſt-boy, We 
arc all pretty well in health. I have my old whorcſo! 


* Subſcriptionsfor Mr. Prior's poems, procured by the Dean. 
The ſubicription was two guineas, 
| cough, 


fl 


e. 
„ 


1 


cough, aud I think I may call it mine for life. The 
earl “ is ſemper idem. Lord Harley is in the country. 
Our brotherhood is extremely diſperſed; but ſo as that 


we have been three or four times able to get as many 


of the ſociety together, and drink to our abſent 
friends. I have been made to believe, that we may 
ſee your reverend perſon this ſummer in England: if 
ſo, I ſhall be glad to meet you at any place ; but, 
when you come to London, do not go to the Cocoa- 
Tree, (as you ſent your letter) but come immediately 
to Duke-ſtreet, where you ſhall find a bed, a book, 
and a candle: ſo pray think of ſojourning no where 
elſe. Pray give my ſervice to all friends in general, 
I think, as you have ordered the matter, you have 
made the greater part of Ireland liſt themſelves under 
that number. I do not know how you can recompenſe 
them, but by coming over to help me to correct the 
book, which I promiſe them. 

You will pardon my having uſed another hand, 
lince it is ſo much better than my on; and, believe 
me, ever with greateſt truth, dear Sir, yours, 


M. PRIOR. 


. 
Earl of OxFoRD to Dr, SWIFT. 


Aug. 6, 1717. 


Two yearsretreat has made me taſte the converſa- 
tion of my deareſt friend with a greater reliſh, than 


* Of Oxford, 
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ever at the time of my being charmed with it in our 
frequent journeys to Vindſor. Three of your letters 
have come ſafe to my hands. The firſt about two 
years ſince: that my fon keeps as a family monu- 
ment. The other two arrived ſince the firſt of July. 
My heart is often with you, but I delayed writing in 
expectation of giving a perfect anſwer about my going 
to Brampton ; but the truth 1s, the warmth of re- 
joicing in thoſe parts is ſo far from abating, that I 
am perſuaded by my friends to go into Cambridge- 
ſhire, where you are too juſt not to believe you will be 
welcome before any one in the world. The longing 
your friends have to ſee you muſt be ſubmitted to the 
judgment yourſelf makes of all circumſtances. At 
preſent this ſeems to be a cooler climate, than your 
iſland is like to be, when they aſſemble, Sc. Our 
impatience to ſee you ſhould not draw you into un- 
-afineſs. We long to embrace you, if you find it may 
be of no inconvenience to yourſelſ. 


OXFORD. 


RN 


Mr. PRIOR to Dr. S wirr. 


Heathrop, Aug. 24, 1717. 
Y ours, my good friend, of the ſixth, finds me in 


Oxford/hire with the duke of Shrewſbury, which 


would ſooner have been acknowledged, had it ſtayed in 
Lenden. Before I left that pious city, I made due en- 
quiries into the methods and regularity of your cor- 

3 reſpondence 
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reſpondence with the car] *. Ile has received your 


: 
* 
+ 
: 
} 
: 
| 
: 
! 
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by letters ; he will anſwer them, but not to-day, fut 

8 lim. Nothing can change him. I can get no poſi- 1 
0 tive anſwer from him, nor can any man elſe; ſo trou- | 
- ble yourſelf no more on that head than he docs. He | 
þ js ſtill in London, and poſſibly has anſwered you; while | 
1 1 am alittle arraigning his neglect, but in all caſcs 
5 Iiberavi animam meam. 
— ] wiſh you were in England, that you might alittle | 
[ look over the ſtrange ſtuff, that I am to give our 


friends for their money. I ſhall be angry, if you are | 
e WW near and not with me; but when I ſee you, that | | 
» WW weighty queſtion may cafily be decided. Inthe mean | 
- time, I am taking your good counſel, and will be in 
t the country as much as ] can. 
vou have found two miſtakes in the liſt, but have | 
p not corrected them. I preſume we ſhall have it of the | 
beſt edition, when you ſend the liſt back again; of 
7 which, I ſay, no haſte is required. 
Give my ſervice and thanks to all friends; reſerve | 
only to yourſelf the afturarice of my being, beyond | 
expreſſion, my friend, yours, | 


M. PRIOR. | 


© Of Oxford, | 
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LETTER CLXXXIII. 
Mr. Ap DISORN to Dr, SWIF r. 
DEAR SIR, March 20, 1717-18. 
Muntiplicity of buſineſs, and a long dange- 


rous fit of ſickneſs, prevented me from anſwering the 
obliging letter you honoured me with ſome time ſince: 
but, God be thanked, I cannot make uſe of either of 
theſe excuſes at preſent, being entirely free both of 
my office * and my aſthma. I dare not however ven- 
ture myſelf abroad yet, but have ſent the contents of 
your laſt to a friend of mine (for he is very much ſo, 
tho' he is my ſucceſſor t) who I hope will turn it to 
the advantage of the gentleman whom you mention, 
I know you have ſo much zeal and pleaſure in doing 
kind offices for thoſe you wiſh well to, that I hope you 
repreſent the hardſhip of the caſe in the ſtrongeſt co- 
lours, that it can poſſibly bear. However, as I al- 
ways honoured you for your good-nature, which is a 
very odd quality to celebrate in a man, who has ta- 
lents ſo much more ſhining in the eyes of the world, I 
ſhould be glad, if I could any way concur with you, 
in putting a ſtop to what you ſay is now in agitation. 
I muſt here condole with you upon the loſs of that 


excellent man, the biſhop of Derry t, wha has ſcarce 


left behind him his equal in humanity, agreable con- 


* ©Of ſecretary of ſtate, which poſt Mr. Addiſon rehgned on 
the 14th of March, 1517-18, and had a penſion granted him of 
one thouſand five hundred pounds a year.“ 

+ © Fames Craggs, Eq? 

7 © Dr. St. George A/he, formerly fellow and provoſt of the uni- 
verſity of Dublin; afterwards promoted to the ice of Clogher, and 
from thence tranſlated to the 9 of Derry. He had been 
Swifts Tutor,” \ 


verſation, 


E 


yerſation, and all kinds of learning. We have often 


talked of you with great pleaſure; and, upon this 
occaſion, I cannot but reflect upon myſelf, who, at 


the ſame time that I omit no opportunity of expreſſing - 


my eſteem for you to others, have been ſo negligent 
in doing it to yourſelf, I have ſeveral times taken 
up my pen to write to you, but have been always in- 
terrupted by ſome impertinence or other; and, to 
tell you unreſervedly, I have been unwilling to an- 
ſwer ſo agreeable a letter, as that I received from 
you, with one written in form only; but I muſt {til 
have continued filent, had I deferred writing till I 
could have made a ſuitable return. Shall we never 
again talk together in laconic? Whenever you ſee 
England, your company will be the moſt acceptable 
in the world at Helland-houſe, where you are highly 
eſteemed by lady JYarwick F, and the young lord, 
though by none any where more than by, Sir, your 


moſt faithful and moſt obedient humble ſervant, 
J. ADDISON, 


LETTER CLXXYIV. 


Lord HaRLEY to Dr. SWI r. 
April 12, 1718. 


H IS lordſhip writes to the Dean, that he hopes to 
ſee him at J/7imple this year: that lord Oxford was 
well, and talked of going into Herefordſbire. He adds, 
your ſiſter is obliged to go to Bath, preſents her hum- 
ble ſervice, and deſires you to accept of a little etuy. 


The counteſs of Y/arzvick, wife to Mr, Addiſon. 
+ I beg 


3 
# 
th 


11 


L beg you will not deny me the favour to take the 
ſnuff- box, which comes along with it, to ſupply the 
place of that, which was broke by accident ſome 
time ago. I am, with true reſpect, your moſt hum- 


ble ſervant, and brother, HARLEY. 


L'E-F-T:-S-R ELI. 


Mr. PRIOR to Dr. SwiFT. 


© DEAR SIR, May 1, 1718. 
A Pretty kind of amuſement I have been en- 


gazed in; comma's, ſemicolons, italics, and capitals, 
to make nonſenſe more pompous, and furbelow bad 
poetry vith good printing. My friends letters, in 
the mean time, have lain unanſwered ; and the obli- 
ations I have to them, on account of the very book 
itſelf, are unacknowledged, This is not all; I muſt 
beg you once more to transfer to us an entire liſt of 
my ſubſcribers, with their diſtinct titles, that they 
may, for my honour, be printed at the beginning of 
my book. This will eaſily be done by reviſing the 
liſt, which we ſent to you. I muit pray of you, tha! 
it may be exact, | 
F..—of © * has not at all diſappointed m; 
expectations. He is ſenper idem, and has as much 
buſineſs to do now, as when he was governing Eyg- 
iand, or impeached for treaſon. He is ſtill in town, 
but going in a week or ten days into Ilcrrſordſſure, 
IL. ord and lady Harley are at the Bath, and as ſoon a- 


Lord Cx rd. 


1 Hal, 


„ 


1 mall have ſettled my affairs of the printing-preſs, 
(fad buſineſs ! as you very well call it) I ſhall go into 


| the country to them. 


My health, I thank you, is pretty good. My 


| courage better. I drink very often to your health, 
| with ſome of our friends here; and am always, with 


the greateſt truth and affeCtion, dear Sir, your obliged 
and molt obedient ſervant, 


M. PRIOR. 


LET T ER CELXXAVIE: 


Mr. PRIOR to Dr. Swirr. 


DEAR SIR, May 29, 1718. 


1 Have received yours of the ſixth, with the liſt 
corrected. I have two colon and comma men. We 
correct and deſign to publiſh, as faſt as the nature of 
this great or ſorry work, as you cail it, will bear : 
but we ſhall not be out before Chriſimas, ſo that our 
friends abroad may compleat their collection till Mi- 
chaelmas, and be returned ſoon enough to have their 
names printed and their books got ready for them. 

I am going to-morrow morning to the Path, to 
meet lord Harley there. I ſhall be back in a month. 
The earl of Oxford is ſtill here. He will go into Here- 
fordfhire ſome time in June. He ſays he will write to 
you himſelf. Am I particular enough? Is this proſe ? 
And do I diſtinguiſh tenſes ? I have nothing more to 
tell you, but that you are the happieſt man in the 
world; and, if you are once got into % bagatelle, 


you 
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you may deſpiſe the world. Beſides contriving em- 
blems, ſuch as Cupids, torches, and hearts for great 
letters, I am now unbinding two volumes of printed 
heads, to have them bound together in better order 
than they were before. Don't you envy me ? For the 
reſt, matters continue cut olim. I will not tell you 
how much I want you, and I cannottell you how wel! 
I love you. Write to me, my dear Dean, and give 
my ſervice to all our friends. Yours, ever, 


M. PRIOR, 


LETTER CIXXXVII. 


Mr. PRIOR to Dr. Swir. 


' MY DEAR DEAN, London, Sept. 25, 1718. 


Have now made an end of what you, in your 
haughty manner, call wretched work. My book is 
quite printed off; and if you are as much upon the 
bagatelle, as you pretend to be, you will find more 


pleaſure in it than you imagine. We are going to 


print the ſubſcribers names: if, therefore, you havg 
any by you, which are not yet remitted, pray ſend 
them over by the next poſt. If you have not, pray 
fend me word of that too; that, in all caſes, I may at 
leaſt hear from you. E - of O has been in 


townall this ſummer, is nowgoing into Herefordſhire, 
and ſays he ſhall ſee you very ſoon in England. I 
would tell you with what pleaſure this would be, if 1 
knew upon what certainty the hopes of it were found- 
ed. Write me word of this too; for upon it I ace 

order 
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order my matters ſo, that I may be as much with you 
as I can; and this you will find no little favour : for 
I aſſure you we are all ſo changed, that there is ver 

little choice of ſuch company as you would like ; and, 
except about eighteen hundred, that have ſubſcribed 
to my book, I do not hear of as many more in this 
nation, that have common ſenſe. My couſin Penny- 
father, and Will. Phillips, drink your health. I cough, 
but am otherwiſe well; and till I ceaſe to cough, 7z. e. 


to live, I am, with entire friendſhip and affection, 


dear Sir, your moſt obedient and humble ſervant, 


M. PRIOR: 


| LET TEN CEXXXVIHI 
Mr. Ap DISON to Dr. SWI Fr. 


DEAR SIR, Briſtol, Oct. 1, 1718. 


Have received the honour of your letter at Briſ= 
tcl, where I have juſt finiſhed a courſe of water-drink- 


ing, which I hope has pretty well recovered me from 
the leavings of my laſt winter's ſickneſs. As for the 
ſubject of your letter, tho'ꝰ you know an affair of that 
nature cannot well nor ſafely be truſted in writing, 


I defired a friend of mine to acquaint Sir Ralpꝰ Gore*, 


that I was under a pre-engagement, and not at my 
own choice to act in it, and have fince troubled my 
lady Aſbe with a letter to the ſame effect, which J 
hope has not miſcarried. However, upon my return 
to London, I will farther enquire into that matter, and 


* ſometime after ſpeaker of the houſe of commons, and one 


of the lords juſtices of 1r-!cnd. 


ſee, 


| 
1 
; 
| 
| 
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ſee, if there is any room left for me to negociate as 
you propoſe. 


I live ſtill in hopes of ſeeing you in England, and if 


you would take my houſe at Biltan in your way, 
(which lies upon the road within a mile of Rugby) 
I would ſtrain hard to meet you there, provided you 
would make me happy in your company for ſome days, 
The greateſt pleaſure I have met with for ſome 
months, is in the converſation of my old friend Dr. 
Smalridge*, who, ſince thedeathof the excellent man 
you mention, is to me the moſt candid and agree- 
able of all biſhops; I would ſay clergymen, were not 
deans comprehended under that title, We have of- 
ten talked of you; and when I aſſure you he has an 
exquiſite taſte of writing, I need not tell you how 
he talks on ſuch a ſubject. I look upon it as my 
good fortune, that I can expreſs my eſteem of you, 
even to thoſe, who are not of the biſhop's party, 
without giving offence. When a man has ſo much 
compaſs in his character, he affords his friends topics 
enough to enlarge upon, that all ſides admire. I am 
ſure a zealous friendly behaviour diſtinguiſhes you 
as much as your many more ſhining talents; and as 
I have received particular inflances of it, you muſt 
have a very bad opinion of me, if you do not think 
I heartily love and reſpect you; and that I am ever, 
dear Sir, your molt obedient, and moſt humble ſer- 
vant, 


J. ADDISON. 


promoted to the biſhopric of Bri/2!, Feb. 2, 1713. 
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LETTER CLXxxIx. 


Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Dr. SwirT. 


DEAR SIR, London, OR; 14; 2928. 


T mts ſerves for an envelope to the incloſed; for 
I cannot tell whether you care to hear from any of 
yours friends on this fide. In your laſt, I think, you 
defired me to let you alone to enjoy your own ſpleen. 
Can you purchaſe your fifty pounds a year in Nales? 
Yet I can tell you beforehand, Lewis ſcorns to 
live with you there. He keeps company with the 
greateſt, and is principal governor in many families. 
I have been in France; ſix weeks at Paris, and as 
much at Rouen; where, I can aſſure you, I hardly 
heard a word of news or politics, except a little clut- 
ter about ſending ſome impertinent preſidents du par- 
liament to priſon, that had the impudence to talk for 
the laws and liberties of their country, I was aſked 
for Monſieur Swift by many people, I can aſſure you; 
and particularly by the duke d' Aumont, I was re- 
ſpectfully and kindly treated by many folks, and 
even by the great Mr. Laws *, Amongſt other things, 
I had the honour to carry an Iriſb lady + to court, 
that was admired beyond all the ladies in France for 


The contriver of the M/7/ipp: ſcheme. 
+ The celebrated beauty Miſs Neily Bennet, on whom theſe 
lines were written, | | 
For when as Nelly came to France, 
(Invited by her couſins) 
Acroſs the Tuilleries, each glance 
Kill'd Frenchmen by whole, dozens. 


The 
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her beauty. She had great honours done her. The 
huffar himſelf was ordered to bring her the king's cat 
to kiſs. Her name is Bennet. Amongſt other folks 
I ſaw your old friend lord Bolingbroke, who aſked for 
you. He looks juſt as he did, Your friends here are 
in good health; not changed in their ſentiments to- 
wards you. I left my two girls in France with their 
uncle*, which was my chief buſineſs. I don't know, 
that I have any friends on your fide, beſides Mr. 
Ford, to whom give my ſervice, and to Dr, Parne!! 
and Mr. FervisF. 

If it be poſſible for you, obey the contents of the 
incloſed ; which, I ſuppoſe is a kind invitation. The 
dragon is juſt as he was, only all his old habits ten 
times ſtronger upon him than ever. Let me beg of 
yet not to forget me, for I can never ceaſe to love 

The king, as he at dinner fat, 
Did beckon to his huſlar, 


And bid him bring his tabby cat, 
For charming Nell to buſs her, 


The ladies were with rage provok'd, 
To ſee her ſo reſpected; 

The men look'd arch, as Nelly ſtrok'd, 
And Puls her tail erected. 


But not a man did look employ, 

Except on pretty Nelly ; 

Tnen ſaid the duke de Villeroi, 
Ah? qu'elle eſt bien jolie? 


The courtiers all, with one accord, 
Broke out in Nelly's praiſes ; 
Admir'd her roſe, and lis ſans farde, 
Which are your terms Francoiſes. 
* Mr. Arbuthzot, an eminent banquier at Paris, brother to 
Dr Arbutbnot. 
A very eminent Painter, 


and 
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| and eſteem you, being ever your moſt affectionate and 


obliged humble ſervant, 
JO. ARBUTHNOT. 


LETTER: CEC. 
Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Dr. SW1FrT. 


DEAR BROTHER, London, Dec. 11, 1718. 
For ſo I had called you before, were it not 


por a certain reverence I pay to deans. I find you 

wiſh both me and yourſelf to live to be old and rich. 
: The ſecond goes in courſe along with the firſt ; but 
2 you cannot give ſeven (that is the tythe of ſeventy} 
1 ood reaſons for either. Glad at my heart ſhould J 
f be, if Dr. Helſpam * or Icould do you any good. My 
e ſervice to Dr. Helſham: he does not want my advice 
in the caſe. I have done good lately to a patient and 
friend, in that complaint of a vertigo, by cinnabar 
of antimony and caſtor, made up into boluſes with 
confect. of alkermes. I had no great opinion of the 
einnabar; but, trying it amongſt other things, my 
tend found good of this preſcription. I had tried 
the caſtor alone before, not with ſo much ſucceſs. 
dmall quantities of tind7ura ſacra, now and then, will 
do you good, There are twenty lords, I believe, 
would ſend you horſes, if they knew how. One or 
two have offered to me, who, I believe, would be as 
good as their words. Mr. Rowe, the poet laureat, is 
dead, and has laft a damned jade of a Pegaſus, I'll 
anſwer for it, he wont do as your mare did, having 


to A ſenior fellow of Trizity College, Dublin, a moſt eminent 


Myſician, and author of Lectures on natural and experimental 
Pyloſophy. | 
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11 7 


her beauty. She had great honours done her. The 


huſſar himſelf was ordered to bring her the king's cat 
to kiſs. Her name is Bennet. Amongſt other folks 
I ſaw your old friend lord Bolingbroke, who aſked for 
you. He looks juſt as he did, Your friends here are 
in good health; not changed in their ſentiments to- 
wards you. I left my two girls in France with their 
uncle*, which was my chief buſineſs. I don't know, 


that I have any friends on your fide, beſides Mr. 


Ford, to whom give my ſervice, and to Dr. Parne!! 
and Mr. Jervis f. | 
If it be poſſible for you, obey the contents of the 
incloſed ; which, I ſuppoſe is a kind invitation. The 
dragon is juſt as he was, only all his old habits ten 
times ſtronger upon him than ever. Let me beg of 
yet not to forget me, for J can never ceaſe to love 


The king, as he at dinner fat, 
Did beckon to his huſſar, 

And bid him bring his tabby cat, 
For charming Nel! to buſs her. 


The ladies were with rage provok'd, 

Joo ſee her fo reſpected; 

The men look'd arch, as Nelly ſtrok'd, 
And Puls her tail erected. 


But not a man did look employ, 

Except on pretty Nelly ; 

Then ſaid the duke de Villeroi, 
Ah? qu'elle eft bien jolie? 


The courtiers all, with one accord, 
Broke out in Nelly's praiſes ; 
Admir'd her roſe, and lis ſans farde, 
Which are your terms Francoiſes. 
* Mr. 4rbuthz:ct, an eminent banquier at Paris, brother to 
Dr Arbutbnot. 
+ A very eminent Painter, 
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and efteem you, being ever your moſt affectionate and 


obliged humble ſervant, 
JO. ARBUTHNOT. 


L EFF-£ RCA: 
Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Dr. SWIFT. 


DEAR BROTHER, London, Dec. 11, 1718. 
For ſo I had called you before, were it not 


for a certain reverence I pay to deans. I find you 
wiſh both me and yourſelf to live to be old and rich. 
The ſecond goes in courſe along with the firſt ; but 
you cannot give ſeven (that is the tythe of ſeventy) 
ſoon reaſons for either. Glad at my heart ſhould J 

be, if Dr. Hel/ham * or Icould do you any good. My 
brvice to Dr. Helſbam: he does not want my advice 
inthe caſe. I have done good lately to a patient and 
friend, in that complaint of a vertigo, by cinnabar 
of antimony and caſtor, made up into boluſes with 
confect. of alkermes. I had no great opinion of the 
einnabar; but, trying it amongſt other things, my 
friend found good of this oreſoription, I had tried 
the caſtor alone before, not with fo much ſucceſs. 
small quantities of tinctura ſacra, now and then, will 
do you good, There are twenty lords, I believe, 
would ſend you horſes, if they knew how. One or 
two have offered to me, who, I believe, would be as 
good as their words. Mr. Rowe, the poet laurcat, is 
dead, and has laft a damned jade of a Pegaſus, I'll 
anſwer for it, he wont do as your mare did, having 


A ſenior fellow of Trinity College, Dublin, a moſt eminent 
Myſician, and author of Lectures on natural and experimental 
Pyloſophy. 
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more need of Lucan's preſent, than Sir Richard Black- 
more. I would fain have Pope get a patent for life for 
the place, with a power of putting in Durfey his 
deputy, The dragon is come to town, and was en- 
tering upon the detail of the reaſons of ſtate, that 
kept him from appearing at the beginning, c. when 
J did believe, at the ſame time, it was only a law of 
nature, to which the ragen is moſt ſubject, Remanere 
in flatu in quo eft niſi deturbetur ab extrinſeco, Lord 
Harley and lady Harley give you their ſervice. Lewis 
is in the country with lord Bathurſt, and has wrote 
me a moſt dreadful ſtory of a mad dog, that bit their 
huntſman ; fince which accident, I am told, he has 
ſhortened his ſtirrups three bores ; they were not long 
before. Lord Oxford preſented him with two horſes. 
He has ſold one, and ſent the other to graſs, av: 
beaucoup de ſageſſée. I do not believe the ſtory ct 
lord Bol:ngbroke's marriage, for I have been conſulted | 1 
about the lady; and by ſome defects in her conſtitu- olea 
tion, I ſhould not think her appetite lay much to- 16h 
wards matrimony. There is ſome talk about rever- tend. 
ſing his atttainder ; but I wiſh he may not be diſ»p-M ter I 
pointed. Iam for all precedents of that kind. They yy. 
ſay the pretender is like to have. his chief miniſter 
impeached. He has his wife priſoner, The toot- 
men of the houſe of commons chuſe their ſpeaker, 
and impeach, Sc. I think it were proper, that a 
monarchs ſhould ſerve their apprenticeſhips as pre- 
tenders, that we might diſcover their defects. Did 
you ever expect to live to ſee the duke of Omi We 
ſightipg againſt the Proteſtant ſucceſſion, and th; who 

duke more 
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duke of Berwick fighting for it? France, in confede- 
racy with England, to reduce the exorbitant power 
of Spain? | really think there is no ſuch good reaſon 
for living till ſeventy, as curioſity. You ſay you are 


ready to reſent it as an affront, to ſay, that a lady, 
hardly known or obſerved for her beauty in Ireland, 
is a curioſity in France. All deans naturally fall into 
paralogiſms, My wife gives you her kind love and 
ſervice, and, which is the firſt thing, that occurs to 
all wives, wiſhes you well married, 


LEITER -CXCT. 


Lord BoLliNGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT. 


March 17, 1719, N. 8. 


[ Have not theſe ſeveral years taſted ſo ſenſible a 
pleaſure, as your letters of the 16th of January and 
I6th of February gave me; and I know enough of the 
tenderneſs of your heart, to be aſſured, that the let- 
ter I am writing will produce much the ſame effect on 
you. I feel my own pleaſure, and I feel yours. The 
trueſt reflection, and, at the ſame time, the bittereſt 
atyr which can be made on the preſent age, is this; 
that, to think as you think, will make a man paſs 
tor romantic. Sincerity, conſtancy, tenderneſs, are 
rarely to be found. They are ſo muchout of uſe, that 


the man of mode imagines them to be out of nature. 
We meet with few friends; the greateſt part of thoſe, 
JH vho paſs for ſuch, are, properly ſpeaking, nothing 


more than acquaintance; and no wonder, fince 
L 2 Tully's 
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Tally's maxim is certainly true, that friendſhip can 
ſubſiſt non 17/4 inter bonos, at that age of life, when 
there is balm in the blood, and that confidence in 
themind, which the innocency of our own heart in- 
ſpires, and the experiency of other mens deſtroys, 1 
was apt to confound my acquaintance and my friend: 
together. I never doubted but that J had a numerou: 
cohort of the latter. I expected, if ever I fell into 
misfortune, to ave as many, and as remarkable in- 
| ſtances of friendſhip to produce, as the Scythian, ir, 
one of Lucian's Dialogues, draws from his nation. Inte 
theſe misfortunes I have fallen. Thus far my propi- 
tious ſtars have not diſappointed my expectations. 
The reſt have almoſt entirely failed me. The fire of 
my adverſity has purged the maſs of my acquaint- 
ance; and, the ſeparation made, I diſcover, on cnt 
ſide, an handful of friends; but, on the other, 
legion of enemies, at leaſt of ſtrangers. Happily thi: 
fiery trial has had an effect on me, which makes me 
ſome amends, I have found lefs reſource in oth! 
people, and more in myſelf, than I expected, I make 
good, at this hour, the motto which I took nine year: 
ago, when I was weak enough to liſt again under the 
conduct of a man *, of whom nature meant to make 
a ſpy, or, at moſt, a captain of miners; and whom 
fortune, in one of her whimſical moods, made a ge- 
neral. 

I enjoy, at this hour, with very tolerable health, 
great tranquillity of mind. You will, I am ſure, hear 


* © Robert, Earl of Oxſord. 
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this with ſatisfaction; and ſure it is, that I tell it you 
without the leaſt affectation. I live, my friend, in a 
narrower circle than ever; but, | think, in a larger. 
When I look back on what is paſt, I obſerve a mul- 
titude of errors, but no crimes. I have been far from 
following the advice which Cælius gave to Cicero; Ia 
melius eft ſtatuere quod tutius fit: and, I think, may 
ſay tomyſelf, what Dolalel a ſays, in one of his let- 
ters, to the ſame Cicero: Satisfactum eft jam a te, wel 
Heis, vel familiaritati : ſatisfactum etiam partibus, et 
ei reipublicæ, quam tu probabas. Reliquum eſt, ubi nunc 
eſt reſpublica, ibi ſimus potius, quam, dum itlam veterem 
ſeguamur, ſimus in nulld. What my memory has fur- 
niſhed on this head, for I have neither books nor 
papers here concerning home affairs) is writ with 
creat truth, and with as much clearneſs as could 
give it. If ever we meet, you will, perhaps, not 
think wo or three hours abſolutely thrown away in 
reading t: One thing l will venture to aſſure you of 
beforehand, which is, that you will think I never 
deſerved more to be commended, than whilſt J was 
the moſt blamed; and hat you will pronounce the 
higheſt part of my character to be that, which has 
been diſguiſed by the nature of things, miſrepreſented 
by the malice of men, and which is ſtil] behind a 
cloud. In what is paſt, therefore, I find no great 
ſource of uneaſineſs. As to the preſent my fortune is 
extremely reduced; but my deſires are ſtill more fo. 
Nothing is more certain than this truth, that all our 
wants, beyond thoſe, which a very moderate income 
will ſupply, are purely imaginary; and that his hap- 

| L 3 pineſs 
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pineſs is greater, and better aſſured, who brings his 
mind up to a temper of not feeling them, than his, 
who fells them, and has wherewithal to ſupply them, 
Hor. epiſt. i. lib. 1. 


ids, gu maxima credis, 


Eſſe mala, exiguum cenſum, turpemg; repulſam, 
Quanto devites, &c. 


Which I paraphraſed thus, not long ago, in my poſt- 
chaiſe: 


Survey mankind, obſerve what riſques they run, 

What fanſy'd ills, thro' real dangers, ſhun; 
'T hoſe fanſy'd ills, ſo dreadful to the great, 
A loſt election, or impair'd eſtate. 
Obſerve the merchant, who, intent on gain, 
Affronts the terrors of the Indian main; 
Tho? ſtorms ariſe, and broken rocks appear, 
He flies from poverty, and knows no other fear. 
Vain men, who might arrive, with toil far leſs, 
By ſmoother paths, at greater happineſs, 
For *tis ſuperior bliſs, not to defire 1 
That trifling good, which fondly you admire, { 
Poſleſs precarious, and too dear acquire, \ 
What hackney gladiator can you find, 
By whom th' Olympic crown would be declin'd ? 
Who, rather than that glorious palm to ſeize, 
With ſafety combat, and prevail with eaſe, 

Vould chuſe on ſome inglorious ſtage to tread, 
And, fighting, ſtroll from wake to wake for bread! 
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As to what is to happen, I am not anxious about 
it: on which ſubject, I have twenty fine quotations at 
the end of my pen; but, I think, it is better to own 
frankly to you, that upon a principle (which I have 


long eſtabliſhed) that we are a great deal more me- 


chanical than our vanity will give us leave to allow, 
I have familiarized the worſt proſpects to my fight; 
and that, by ſtaring want, ſolitude, neglect, and the 
reſt of that train in the face, I have diſarmed them of 
their terrors. I have heard of ſomebody, who, whilſt 
he was in the Tower, uſed, every morning, to lay 
down on the block, and ſo act over his laſt ſcene. 
Nothing diſturbs me, but the uncertainty of my 
ſituation, which the zeal of a few friends, and the 
inveteracy of a great many enemies entertain. The 
more prepared I am to paſs the remainder of my life 
in exile, the more ſenſibly ſhall I feel the pleaſure of 
returning to you, if his majeſty's unconditional fa- 


vour (the offers of which prevented even my wiſhes) 


proves at laſt effectual. I cannot apply to myſelf, as 
you bid me do; 
mncultum eſt, and what follows; and, if ever we live 
in the ſame country together, you {hall not apply ta 
me, —— Quod ſi frigida curarum fomenta relinquere 


poſſes. 


I have writ you, before I was aware of it, a long 
letter. The pleaſure of breaking fo long a filence 
tranſports me; and your ſentiment is a ſufficient ex- 
cuſe. It is not ſo eaſy to find one for talking fo much 
about myſelf; but I ſhall want none with you upon 
this ſcore. Adieu, 


L 4 Thi: 


Non tibi parvum ingenium, non 
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This letter will get ſafe to London; and from thence, 
I hope, thefriend, to whom I recommend it, will find 
means of conveying it to you. For God's ſake, no 
more apologies for your quotations, unleſs you mean, 
by accuſing yourſelf, to correct me. 

There never was a better application than yours, 
of the ſtory of Pierſchole. The ſtorks will never come, 
and they muſt be porters all their lives. They are 
fomething worſe; for I had rather be a porter than a 
taol: I would ſooner lend out my back to hire, than 
my name, They are at this time the inſtruments of 
a ſaucy gardener, who has got a gold croſs on his 
ſtomach, and a red cap on his head. 

A poor gentleman, who puts me often in mind of 
one of Scandal's pictures in Congreve's play of Love 


for Love, where a ſoldier is repreſented with his heart 


where his head ſhould be, and no head at all, is the 
conductor of this doughty enterprize; which willend 
in making their caufe a little more deſperate than it 
is. Again, adieu, 

Let me hear from you by the ſame conveyance, that 
brings youthis. I am in pain about your health. From 


the 6th of January to the 16th of eee is a long 
courſe of illneſs. 


L E T- 
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LETTER cxen. 


Mr. PRIOR to Dr. Swirr. 


DEAR SIR, Weſtm. May 5, 1719. 


SINCE I love you with all the ties of inclination 
and friendſhip, and wiſh you all the happineſs of life, 
health eſpecially, the chiefeſt, you will pardon me 
being a little peeviſh, when I received yours of the 
twenty- eighth paſt, which told me I muſt not expect 
to ſee you here, and that you were not perfectly well 
at Dublin. I hope there is a little ſpleen mixed with 
your diſtemper ; in which caſe your horſe may be your 
phyſician, and your phyſician may have the happi- 
neſs of being your companion ; an honour, which 
many here would envy him. As to the ſang froid of 


fifty, who has it not, that is worth converſing with, 


except Harley and Bathur/i? At leaſt, make no more 
that ſort of complaint tome. Iſihæc eommemoratio e 

quaſi exprobatia ; for fifty (as Mr. Locke obſerves) is 
equal to fifty; and a cough is worſe than the ſpleen. 
| My bookſeller is a blockhead ; ſo have they all been, 
or worſe, from Chaucer's ſcrivener down to Fohn and 
Jacob, Mr. Hyde only excepted, to whom my books 
in quires are conſigned, and the greateſt care taken 
that they are rightly put up. Several of the ſubſcri- 
bers to you requiring their books here, have had them, 
I need not repeat my thanks to you, for the trouble 


this matter has given you; or intreat your favour for 


Alma and Solomon. I ſhall perform your commands 


to the earl of Oxford, ſemper idem; and drink your 


* Tonſon, Bookſellers. 
. health 
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health with our friends, which is all Ian do for you 
at this diſtance, till your particular order enjoins me 
any thing, by which I may ſhew you, that I am, and 
deſire «lways to continue, with the greateſt truth and 
regard, Sir, your molt obedient and moſt humble ſer- 


vant, M. PRIOR, 


LETTER CXCiIlI. 


Mr. PRIOR to Dr. SwIFT. 


SIR, Wem. Dec. 8, 1719. 


H Aving ſpent part of my ſummer very agreeably 
in Cambridgeſbire with dear lord Harley, T am returned 
without him to my own palace in Duke-ſtreet, whence 
I endeavour to exclude all the tumult and noiſe of the 
neighbouring Court of requeſts, and to live aut mi- 
hil agendo aut iliud agendo, till he comes to town. But 
there is worſe than this yet. I have treated lady Har- 
riot * at Cambridge. Good God! a fellow of a college 
treat ! and ſpoke verſes to her + in a gown and cap 
What ! the plenipotentiary ſo far concerned in the 
damned peace at Utrecht; the man, that makes up 
half the volume of terſe proſe, that makes up the re- 
port of the committee, ſpeaking verſes! Sic eſt, hom: 
ſum; and am not aſhamed to ſend thoſe very verſes to 


* © Lady Harri! Harley, only daughter of Edward lord Har- 
ey, now ducheſs dowager of Portland.” 

+ They are printed in what is called hy the editor, Samue: 
Humpbreys, Eſq; the third welume of Prior's Works; and arcint!- 
tied, Verſesſpoken to lady Henrietta Cavendiſh Holles Harley, 
the library e St. John's College, Cambridge, Nov, 9. 1719- 
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one, who can make much better. And now let me 
aſk you, How you do? and what you do? How your 
Iriſh country air agrees with you, and when you in- 
tend to take any Engliſh country air? In the ſpring I 
will meet you where you will, and go with you where 
you will ; but I believe the beſt rendezvous will be 
Duke-ſtreet, and the faireſt field for action Mimple &, 


the lords of both thoſe ſeats agreeing, that no man 


will be more welcome to either than yourſelf. 

It is many months fince the complaints of my ſub- 
ſcribers are redreſſed, and that they have ceaſed to 
call the bookſeller a blockhead, by transferring that 
title to the author. We have not heard from Mr. 
Hyde, but expect, that at his leiſure he will ſignify to 
Tonſon what may relate to that whole matter, as to the 
ſecond ſubſcriptions. In the mean time, I hope the 
books have been delivered without any miſtake ; and 
ſhall only repeat to you, that I am ſenſible of the 
trouble my poetry has given you, and return you my 
thanks in plain proſe. Earl of Oxford, pro more ſus, 
went late into the country, and continues there ſtill. 
Our friends are all well; foam I, nfs cum pituita mo- 
leſia eſt; which is at this preſent writing, and will 
continue ſo all the winter. So, with weak lungs, and 
a very good heart, I remain always, Sir, your moſt 
obedient humble ſervant, 


M. PRIOR. 


P. S. Service to Matthew Pennyfeather, and All 
friends, Adicu. 


The ſcat of lord Harley, 


-. 
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LETTER CXCIV. 


Ducheſs of OR MON D to Dr. Swirr. 


SIR, April 18, 1720, 


YouD have great reaſon to be angry with me, if 
my long ſilence had been occaſioned by any thing 
but my care of you; for having no ſafe hand to ſend 
by till now, 1 would not write, for fear it might be 
conſtrued a fort of treaſon (miſpriſion atleaſt) for you 
to receive a letter from one half of a proſcribed man. 
T enquire of every body I ſee, that I imagine has ei- 
ther ſeen you or heard from you, how you have your 
health; for wealth and happineſs I don't ſuppoſe you 
abound in? For it is hard to meet with either in the 
country you are in, and be honeſt as you are. I thank 
God our parliament has takenthem totaſk, and, find- 
ing how ill a uſe they made of their judicature when 
they hadit, have thought it not fit to truſt them with it 
any longer *. I hope the next thing will be to tax 
Ireland from hence, and then no more opportunities 
for bills of attainder, which is very happy; for elſc 


* © The houfe of peers in Ireland having tranſmitted to king 


George I. a long repreſentation, ſetting forth their right to the 


final judicature of cauſes in that kingdom, the houſe of lords in 
England reſolved, on the eighth of January, 1719-20, on the 
contrary, that the barons of the Exchequer in Ireland had ated, 
in the affair of Auneſiey and Sherlock, with courage, according to 
law, in ſupport of his majeſty's prerogative, and with fidelity to 
the crown of Great Britain; and a bill was ſoon after brought in, 


for the better ſecuring the dependency of the kingdom of Ireland 
upon the crown of Crea: Britain.” 


young 


* 
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young Hapeful“ might have been in danger. They 
were ſo good and obedient to the powers above, that 
whether there were reaſon or not, or, as prince Butler 
faid, crime or no crime, the man was condemned, 
and a price ſet upon his head. 

I want much to hear what you think of Great Bri- 
tain; for all your relations here want much to ſce you, 
where are ſtrange changes every day. You remem- 
ber, and ſo do I, when the South -ſca was faid to be 
my lord Oxford's brat, and muſt be ſtarved at nurſe. 
Now the king has adopted it, and calls it his beloved 
child; tho', perhaps, you may ſay, if he loves it no 
better than his ſon, it may not be laying much: but 
he loves it as well as he does the ducheſs of & +, 
and that is ſaying a good deal. I with it may thrive, 
for many of my friends are deep in it: I with you 
were ſo too. I believe, by this time, you are very 
forry I have met with an opportunity of troubling 
you with this ſcrawl ; but the ſtrong muſt bear with 
the infirmities of the weak ; and therefore, brother, 
I hope you will pardon the impertinencies of your 
poor ſiſter, whoſe brain may be reaſonably thought 
turned with all ſhe has met with. But nothing will 
hinder her from being, as long as ſhe lives, moſt 


* © Theducheſs ſeems to mean the prince of Wales, afterwards 
king George II. then upon ill terms with his father and his father's 
miniſters.“ 

+ © Kendal, Erengard Melęſina Schuylenburg, baroneſs of 
Schuzlenberg, and princess of Eberftern in Germany. She was 
cre atedducheſs of Munjter in Ireland, by letters patent, bearing 
date July 16, 1716, ſhe was alſo created ducheſs of Kexdal 
dy king George I. on the zoth of April, 1719. | 

| | ſincerely 
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fincerely your very humble ſervant, and faithful 1 
friend, M. ORMON D. but 
WB 5.5 

LETTER CXCY, col 


Mr. PRIOR to Dr SWI r. 


SIR, Weſtm. May 4, 1720. 


FROM my good friend the Dean I have two letters 
before me, of what date I will not ſay, and I hope 
you have forgot, that call out for vengeance ; or, as 
other readings have it, for an anſwer. You told me 
in one of them, you had been purſued with a giddy | 
head; and I preſume you judged, by my ſilence, that 
I have laboured under the ſame diſtemper. I don't 
know why you have not buried me, as you did Par- 
tridge, and given the wits of the age, the Steelers and 
Addiſons, a new occaſion of living ſeven years upon 
one of your thoughts. When you have finiſhed the 
copy of verſes, which you began in Exgland, our 
writers may have another hint, upon which they may 
dwell ſeven years longer. 

Are you Frenchman enough to know how a Gaſcan 
ſuſtains his family for a week? 


Dimanche, une Eſclanche ; 
Lundi, froide et Salade; 
Mardi, f aime la Grillade ; 
Mecredi, Hachee ;; 
Jeudi, bon pour la Capillitade 
Jendredi, Point de Gras; 
Samedi, Qu'on me caſſe les os, et les chiens ſe Creve- 
roaz des reſtes de man Mouton, 


We 
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We can provide ſuch ſort of cookery, if you will 
but ſend us the eſclanche; but rather bring it with 
you, for it will eat much better, when you are in the 
company. | | 

Lord Oxford has been a twelvemonth in Hereford. 
ſhire, as far from us, literally, tho' not geographi- 
cally, as if he had been with you in Treland. He has 
writ no more to us, than if we were ſtill miniſters of 
ſtate, But, in the balance of account, per contra, I 
have lord Harley at London; and have either lived 
with him at Mimple, or upon him here, ever ſince his 
father left us. I know no reaſon, why you ſhould 
not expect his picture, but that he promiſed it to you 
ſo often. I wrote to him fix months ſince, and, in- 
ſtead of acknowledging my letter, he took a more 
compedious way of ſending a gentleman to lady Har- 
riot, in Dover-ſtreet, and bid him call at Heſtminſter, 
to know if I had any thing to ſay to his lord. He was 
here to-day, when he was ſure the ſcaffold was ready, 
and the axe whetted; and is in Herefordſhire, when 
the conſent of all mankind either juſtifies his niini- 
ſtry, or follows the plan of it. The South-ſea com- 
pany have raiſed their ſtock to three hundred and 
fifty, and he has not ſix-pence in it. Thou art a 
ſtranger in 1fſrae!, my good friend; and ſeemeſt to 
know no more of this lord, than thou didft of the 
Conde de P=—, when firſt I conſtrued him to thee 
at the coffee-houſe. 

1 labour under the diſtemper you complain of, 
deafneſs, eſpecially upon the leaſt cold. I did not 


take care of my ears, till I knew if my head was my 
| OWN 
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own or not; but am now ſyringing, and J hope to 
profit by it. My couſin is here, and well, and] fee 
him ſometimes ; but I find he has had a caution, 
which depended upon his expecting more from court, 
and is juſtifiable in a man, who, like him, has agreat 
family. I have given your compliments to my two 
favourites. We never forget your health, 

T have ſeen Mr. Butler, and ſerved him to the ut- 
moſt of my power with my amici potentiores. Though 
he had a good cauſe, and a ſtrong recommendation, 


he truſted wholly to neither of them, but added the 


oreateſt diligence in his ſolicitations. 
Auditor Harley thanks you, for remembering him 


and his ſinging man *. As to the affair of ſubſerip- 


tions, do all at your leiſure, and in the manner you 


judge moſt proper; and fo I bid you heartily fare wel, 
aſſuring you, that I am moſt truly yours, M. P. 


Friend Ford ſalutes you. Adieu. 

Richardſon, whom I take to be a better painter than 
any named in your letter, has made an excellent pic- 
ture of me; from whence lord Harley (whoſe it is) has 
a ſtamp taken by Fertue. He has given me ſome of 
them for you to give to our friends at or about Dub- 
lin. Iwill ſend them by Tonſon's canal to Hyde at 
Dublin, in ſuch a manner, as that, I hope, they may 
come ſaſe to you. 


* Probably a perſon recommended to the Dean's cathedral, 
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LEE Nei. 
Sir THOMAS HANMER to Dr. SW1FT. 


SIR, Mildenhall, October 22, 1720. 


] Received the favour of a letter from you about 
ten days ſince, at which time the duke of Grafton * 
was at Londen; but as he was ſoon expected in the 
country, and is now actually returned, I thought it 
| beſt, rather than write, to wait for an opportunity of 
| ſpeaking to him; and yeſterday I went over to his 
| houſe, on purpoſe to obey your commands. I found 
he was not a ſtranger to the ſubjeCi of my errand; for 
| he had all the particulars of the ſtory very perfect, 

and told me, my lord Arran had ſpoke to him con- 
| cerning it tf. TI added my ſolicitations, backed with 
the reaſons, with which you had furniſhed me; and 
he was ſo kind to promiſe, he would by this poſt 
write tothe chief juſtice; how explicitly or how pre- 
ciſely, I cannot ſay, becauſe men in high poſts are 
afraid of being poſitive in their anſwers; but I hope 
it will be in ſuch a manner as will be effectual. 

If the thing is done, it will be beſt, that the means 
ſhould bea ſecret by which it is brought about; and 
tor this reaſon you will excuſe me, if I avoid putting 
my name to the outſide of my letter, leſt it ſhould 
excite the curioſity of the Po/?-Office, If this affair 


Charles, whoſe mother I/abella, daughter of Henry Bennet, earl 
of Arlington, married to her ſecond huſband Sir Thomas Hanmer.” 
The proſecution of Waters. See the following letter from 
Sir Conflantine Phipps, | 


Vol. II. „„ M ends 
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ends to your ſatisfaction, I am glad it has proved to 
me a cauſe of hearing from you, and an occaſion of 
aſſuring you, that I am, Sir, your very humble ſer- 


vant, THO. HANMER. 
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LETTER CXCVII. 


Sir ConSTANTINE PHiPPs to Dr. SWIFT, 


SIR, Ormond-Street, Jan. 14, 1720-21. 


H aving been a little indiſpoſed, I went at Chriſi- 
mas into the country, which prevented me from ſooner 
acknowledging the favour of your letter. As to Va- 
ters's & caſe, I was informed of it; and the laſt term 
ſpoke to Mr. attorney-general + about it; but he told 
me, he could not grant a writ of error in a criminal 
caſe, without direction from the king: ſo that Mater: 
is not like to have much relief from hence, and there- 
fore I am glad you have ſome hopes it will drop in 
Ireland. I think the chief juſtice ꝓ ſhould have that 


* Dr. Swy/?'s printer: he was proſecuted for printing A Proto- 
ſal for the Univerſal Uſeof theIriſh Manufactures, ſaid by miſtake 
to have been written in 1721. The Dean, in his letter to Pope, 
dated Zanuary 10, 1721, ſays, that the jury, which tried him, 
had been culled with the utmoſt induſtry ; but that, notwithſtand- 
ing, they brought him in not guilty. That Wh:t/hed, the judge, 
ſent them out nine times, and kept them eleven hours; till, being 
tired out, they were forced to leave the matter to the mercy of the 
judge, by aſpecial verdict. The duke of Grafton, lord lieutenant, 
ſoon after, upon mature advice, and permiſſion from England, 
granted a noli proſegui. 

+ © Sir Robert Raymond. 
I W hitſbed, 
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regard to his own reputation, to let it go off ſo; for 
believe the oldeſt man alive, or any law- book, can- 
not give any inſtance of ſuch a proceeding. I was 
informed who was aimed at by the proſecution, which 1 
made me very zealous in it; which I ſhall be in every 
thing, wherein I can be ſerviceable to that gentleman, 

for whom nobody has a greater eſteem than your moſt j 
humble and moſt obedient ſervant, | i 


CON. PHIPPS, 


LETTER CXCVIII. 


Mr. PRIOR to Dr. SwiI r. 


DEAR SIR, Weſtm, Feb. 28, 2720-21. - 


Ir I am to chide you for not writing to me, or beg [ 
your pardon, that I have not writ to you, is a queſ- 
tion; for our correſpondence has been ſo long inter- 


1 rupted, that I ſwear I don't know which of us wrote 

8 laſt. In all caſes, I aſſure you of my continual ſriend- 
ſhip, and kindeſt remembrance of you; and, with 

4 great pleaſure, expect the ſame from you. I have 

. been ill this winter. Age, I find, comes on; and 

n, the cough does not diminiſh, 

1. a3 

+ Non ſum gualis eram bone 

hs Sub Regno Cynare — Paſs for that. 

its | | | 

ds I am tired with politics, and loſt in the Sourh-ſea, 


The roaring of the waves, and the madneſs of the 
people, were juſtly put together, I can ſend you no 
rd XX 2 ſort 
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ſort of news, that holds either connexion or ſenſe. It 
is all wilder than St. Anthony's dream; and the baga- 
telle is more ſolid than any thing, that has been en- 
deavoured here this year. Our old friend Ox—— 
is not well, and continues in Herefordſhire. John of 
| Bucks * died laſt week, and Coningſby was ſent laſt 
week to the Tower, I frequently drink your health 
with lord Harley, who is always the ſame good man, 
and grows daily more beloved as more univerſally 
known. I do ſo too with our honeſt, good natured 
friend Ford, whom I love for many good reaſons, and 
particularly for that he loves you. 


How do you doas to your health? Are we to ſee 


you this ſummer? Anſwer me theſe queſtions, Give 
my ſervice to all friends, and believe me to be ever, 
with great truth and eſteem, dear Sir, yours, 


M. PRIOR. 


LETTER CXCIX. 


Mr. PRIOR to Dr. SWIFT. 


DEAR SIR, Weſtm. April 25, 1727. 


I Know very well, that you can write a good let- 
ter, if you have a mind to it; but that is not the 
queſtion. A letter from you ſometimes 1s what I de- 
fire. Reſerve your tropes and periods for thoſe you love 


leſs; and let me hear how you do, in whatever hu- 


mour you are; whether lending your money to the 
butchers, protecting the weavers, treating the we- 


John Sheffield, duke of Buchinghamſbirs. 
men, 
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men, or conſtruing propria gue maribus to the country 
curate. You and J are ſo eſtabliſhed authors, that we 
may write what we will, without fearof cenſure: and 


if we have not lived long enough to prefer the Bg 


telle to any thing elſe, we deſerved to have had our 
brains knocked out ten years ago. 

I have received the money punctually of Mr. Dan. 
Hayes, have his receipt, and hereby return you all the 
thanks, that your friendſhip in that affair ought to 
claim, and your generoſity does contemn, ' here's 
one turn for you: good, 

The man you mentioned in your laſt has been in 
the country theſe two years, very ill in his health, 
and has not for many months been out of his cham- 
ber ; yet what you obſerve of him is ſo true, that his 
ſickneſs is all counted for policy, that he will not 
come up, till the public diſtractions force ſomebody 
or other, (whom God knows) who will oblige ſomæ- 
body elſe to ſend for him in open triumph, and ſet 
him in ſtatu quo prius. That, in the mean time, he 
has foreſeen all that has happened; checkmated all 
the miniſtry; and, to divert himſelf at his leiſure 


hours, has laid all thoſe lime-twigs for his neighbour 


Coningſby , that keep that precious bird in the cage, 

out of which himſelf flipt ſo cunningly and eaſily. 
Things, and the way of mens judging them, vary 

ſo much here, that it is impoſſible to give you any 


juſt account of ſome of our friends actions. Roffen is 


more than ſuſpected to have given up his party, as 


* «<q hamas, earl of Coning/by, created ſo by king George I. in 
1719. 
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Sancho did his ſubjects, for ſo much a head, Pun por- 
tant autre. His cauſe, therefore, which is ſomething 
originally like that of Lutrin, is oppoſed or neglected 
by his ancient friends, and openly ſuſtained by the 
miniſtry. He cannot be lower in the opinion of moſt 
men than he is; and I wiſh our friend Har—* were 
higher than he is. 

Our young Harley's vice is no more covetouſneſs, 
than plainneſs of ſpeech is that of his couſin Tom. 
His lordſhip is really amabilis, and lady Harriette 
adoranda. 

I tell you no news, but that the whole is a compli- 
cation of miſtakes in policy, and of knavery in the 
execution of it: of the miniſters I ſpeak, for the moſt 
part, as well eccleſiaſtical as civil. This is all the 
truth I can tell you, except one, which I am ſure 
you receive very kindly, that I am eyer your friend 
and your ſervant, M. PRIOR, 


Friend Skelton, commonly called Dear Dick, is 
with me, We drink your health. Adieu. 


LETTER CC. 
Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. SwiFrT, 


July 28, 1721. 
I Never was ſo angry in all my life, as I was with 
you laſt week, on the receipt of your letter of the 19th 


of June. The extream pleaſure it gave me takes away 


* © Lord Harcourt,” 


all 
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all the excuſes, which I had invented for your long 

neglect. I deſign to return my humble thanks to thoſe 

men of eminent gratitude and integrity, the weavers 

and the judges, and earneſtly to entreat them, inſtead 

of toſſing you in the perſon of your proxy, who had 
need to haveiron ribs to endure all the drubbings you 

will procurehim, to toſs you in your proper perſon, the 

next time you offend, by going about to talk ſenſe, or 

todo good to therabble. Is it poſſible, that one of your 

age and profeſſion ſhould be ignorant, that this mon- 

ſtrous beaſt has paſſions to be moved, but no reaſon to 

be appealed to; and that plain truth will influence 
half a ſcore men at moſt in a nation, or an age, 

while myſtery will lead millions by the noſe? 

Dear Jonathan, ſince you cannot reſolve to write as 
you preach, what public authority allows, what coun- 
cils and ſenates have decided to be orthodox, inſtead 
of what private opinion ſuggeſts, leave off inſtruct- 
ing the citizens of Dublin. Believe me, there is 
more pleaſure, and more merit too, in cultivating 
friendſhip, than in taking care of the ſtate. Fools 
and knaves are generally beſt fitted for the laſt; and 
none but men of ſenſe and virtue are capable of the 
other. How comes it then to paſs, that you, whohave 
ſenſe, tho' you have wit, and virtue, tho* you have 
kept bad company in your time, ſhould be ſo ſur- 
prized, that I continue to write to you, and expect 
to hear from you, after ſeven years abſence. 

Anni predantur euntes, ſay you; and time will lop 
off my luxuriant branches: perhaps it will be ſo, But 
I have put the pruning-hook into an hand, which 
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works hard to leave the other as little to do of that 
kind as may be. Some ſuperfluous twigs are every 
day cut; and, as they leſſen in number, the bough, 
which bears the golden fruit of friendſhip, ſhoots, 
ſwells, and ſpreads, 

Our friend told you what he heard, and what was 
commonly ſaid, when he told you, that I had taken 
the fancy of growing rich. If I could have reſolved 
to think two minutes a day about ſtocks, to flatter 
Law * half an hour a week, or to have any obliga- 
tion to people I neither loved nor valued, certain it 
is, that I might have gained immenſely. But not 
caring to follow the many bright examples of theſe 


| Kinds, which France furniſhed, and which England 


ſent us over, I turned the little money I had of my 
own, without being let into any ſecret, very negli- 
gently : and if I have ſecured enough to content me, 
it was becauſe I was foon contented. I am ſorry to 
hear you confeſs, that the love of money has got into 
your head. Take care or it will, ere long, fink into 
your heart, the proper ſeat of paſſions. Plato, whom 


you cite, looked upon riches, and the other advan- 


tages of fortune, to be deſirable; but he declared, as 
you have read in Dzogenes Laertius; Ea etfinon as 
rint, nihilominus tamen beatum fore ſapientem. Y ou may 
think it, perhaps, hard to reconcile his two journeys 
into Sicily with this maxim, eſpecially ſince he got 
fourſcore talents of the tyrant. But I can aſſure you 
that he went to the elder Dionyſius only to buy books, 


*The projector of the M; iſippi ſcheme in France, which pro- 
duced the South-fea ſcheme here. 
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and to the younger only to borrow a piece of ground, 


and a number of men, women and children, to try 
his Utopia. Ariſtippus was in Sicily at the ſame time, 
and there paſſed ſome Billingſgate between theſe reve- 


rend perſons. This philoſopher had a much ſtronger 


fancy to grow rich than Plato: he flattered, he cracked 
jeſts, and danced over a ſtick to get ſome of the Sici- 
lian gold; but ſtill even he took care, {bt res, non ſe 
rebus ſubmittere. And Jremember, with great edig- 
cation, how he reproved one of his cxtechumens, 
who bluſhed, and ſhrunk back, when his maſter 
ſhewed him the way to the bawdy-houſe. Non ingredi 
turpe eſt, ſed egredi non poſſe turpe eſt. The concluſion 
of all is this; un honnete homme ought to havecente mille 
livres de rente, if you pleaſe ; but a wiſe man will be 
happy with the hundredth part. Let us not refuſe 
riches, when they offer themſelves ; but let us give 
them no room in our headsor our hearts, Letus en- 
joy wealth, without ſuffering it to become neceſſary 
to us. And, to finiſh with one of Seneca's quaint 
ſentences, Let us place it ſo, that fortune may take it 
without tearing it from us. The pallage you mention 
does follow that, which I quoted to you, and the ad- 
vice is good. Solon thought ſo; nay, he went further: 
and you remember the reaſon he gave for fitting in the- 
council of Piſiſtratus, whom he had done his utmoſt 
to oppoſe; and who, by the way, proved a very good 
prince. But the epiſtle is not writ by Cicero, as you 


ſeem to think. It is, if I miſtake not, an epiſtle of 
Dolabella to him. Cato, you ſay, would not be of 


the ſame mind, Cato is a moſt venerable name, nd 
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Dolabella was but a ſcoundrel with wit and valour 
and yet there is better ſenſe, nay, there is more vir- 
tue, in what Dolabella adviſes, than in the conduct of 
Cato, I muſt own my weakneſs to you. This Cato, 
ſo ſung by Lucan in every page, and ſo much better 
ſung by Virgil i in half a line, ſtrikes me with no great 
reſpect. When | ſee him painted in all the glorious 
colours, which eloquence furniſhes, I call to mind 
that image of him, which Tully gives in one of his 
letters to Atticus, or to ſomebody elſe; where he ſays, 
that having amind to keep a debate from coming on 
in the ſenate, they made Cato riſe to ſpeak, and that 
he talked till the hour of propoſing matters was over, 
Tully inſinuates, that they often made this uſe of him. 
Does not the moving picture ſhift ? Do you not be- 
hold Clarke of Taunton-dean, in the gown of a Roman 
ſenator, ſending out the members to piſs ? The cen- 
ſor uſed ſharp medicines; but, in his time, the pa- 
tient had ſtrength to bear them. The ſecond Cato 
inherited this receipt without his ſkill ; and, like a 
true quack, he gave the remedy, becauſe it was his 
only one, tho” it was too late. He haſtened the pa- 
tient's death; he not only haſtened it, he made it 
more convulſive and painful. 

The condition of your wretched country is worſe 
chan you repreſent it to be. The healthful Indian fol- 
| lows his maſter, who died of ſickneſs, to the grave; 

but I much doubt, whether thoſe charitable legiſla- 
tors exact the ſame, when the maſter is a lunatick, 
and cuts his own throat. I mourn over Jreland with 
all my heart, but I pity you more, In reading your 
4 letter, 


19 


letter, I feel your pulſe ; and I judge of your diſtem- 


per as ſurely by the figures, into which you caſt your 
ink, as the learned doctor, at the hand and the urinal 


could do, if he pored over your water. You are really 


in a very bad way. You fay your memory declines: 
I believe it does, ſince you forget your friends, and 
ſince repeated importunity can hardly draw a token of 
remembrance from you. There are bad airs for the 
mind, as well as the body: and what do you imagine, 
that Plato, ſince you have ſet me upon quoting him 
(who thanked heaven, that he was not a Bæotian) 


| would have ſaid of the tima Thule? Shake off your 


lazineſs, ramble over hither, and ſpend ſome months 
in a kinder climate. Vou will be in danger of meeting 
but one plague here, and you will leave many behind 
you. Here you will come among people, who lead alife 
ſingular enough to hit your humour; ſo near the world, 
as to have all its conveniences; ſo far from the world, 
as to be a ſtranger to all its inconveniences; wantin 

nothing, which goes to the eaſe and happineſs of life; 
embarraſſed by nothing, which is cumberſome. I 
dare almoſt venture to ſay, that you will like us bet- 
ter than the perſons you live with, and that we ſhall 
be able to make you retrogade (that I may uſe a ca- 
nonĩcal ſimile) as the ſun did on the dial of Hezechias, 
and begin anew the twelve years, which you com- 
plain are gone. We willreſtore to you the igros an- 


guſto fronte capillos ; and, with them, the dulce loqui, 


the ridere decorum, et inter vina fugam Cynare merere 
proterva, Heac ęſt vita ſalutorum miſerd ambittone gra- 


vique, and not yours, 


I was 
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I was going to finiſh with my ſheet of paper ; but 
having bethought myſelf, that you deſerve ſome more 
puniſhment, and calling all my anger againſt you to 
my aid, I reſolve, ſince I am this morning in the hu- 
mour of ſcribling, to make my letter at leaſt as long 
as one of your ſermons ; aud, if you do not mend, 
my next ſhall be as long as one of Dr. Manton's &, 


| who taught my youth to yawn, and prepared me to 


be an high-churchman, that I might never hear him 
read, nor read him more. | 

You muſt know, that Iam as buſy about my hermi- 
tage, which is between the Chateau and the Maiſon 
Bourgeoiſe, as if I was to paſs my life in it; and if! 
could ſce you now and then, I ſhould be willing 
enough to do ſo. I have in my wood the biggeſt and 
cleareſt ſpring in Europe, which forms, before it leaves 
the park, a more beautiful river than any which flows 
in Greek or Latin verſe. Ihave a thouſand projects 
about this ſpring, and, amongothers, one, which will 
employ ſome marble. Now marble, you know, makes 
one think of inſcriptions: and if you will correct this, 
which I have not yet committed to paper, it ſhall be 
graved, and help to fill the table-books of Spons and 
Miſſons + yet to come. 


* © Thomas Manton, D. D. who had been ejected fromthe 
rectory of Covent garden for non- conformity, after the reſtora- 
tion. He wasa voluminous writer in divinity, and publiſhed a 
large folio of ſermons on the 119th pſalm.” 

James Spon, M. D. and Maximilian Miſſon, were to eminent 


travellers, who have publiſhed their travels; in which are inſerted 


many inſcriptions.“ 


Pr: 7 ter 
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Propter fidem adverſus reginam, et partes, 
Intemerate ſervatam, 
Propter operam, in pace generali conciliandd 
Strenue ſaltem navatam, 
Impotentia veſanæ factionis 
Solum vertere coactus, 
Hit ad aque lene caput ſacræ 
Injuſte exulat 
Dulce vivit 


H. De B. An. &c. 


Ob were better than propter, but ob operam would 
never pleaſe the ear. In a proper place, before the 
front of the houſe, which I have new built, I have a 
mind to inſcribe this piece of patch-work. 


Si reſipiſcat patria, in patriam rediturus 
Si non reſipiſcat, ubivis melius quam inter 
tales cives futurus, 
Hanc villam inſtauro et exorno: 
Hinc, velut ex portu, alteros caſus 
Et fortune ludum inſolentem 
Cernere ſuave eſt. 
Hic, mortem nec appetens nec timens 
Innocuis deliciis, 
Do#ia quiete, 
4. 
Felicis animi immotd tranquillitate, 
Fruniſcor. 
F mibi vivem quod ſuper eſt aut exilii, aut ævi. 
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If in a year's time you ſhould find leiſure to write 
to me, ſend me ſome mottos for groves, and ſtreams, 
and fine proſpects, and retreat, and contempt of gran- 
deur, Sc. I have one for my green-houſes, and one 
for an alley, which leads to my apartment, which are 
happy enough. The firſt is, Hic ver aſſiduum atque 
alienis menſibus eſtas. The other is, — fallentis ſemita 
Lit. 

You ſee I amuſe myſelf de la bagatelle as much as 
you; but here lies the difference; your bagatelle 
leads to ſomething better; as fidlers floriſh careleſsly, 
before they play a fine air. But mine begins, pro- 
ceeds, and ends in bagatelle, 

Adieu, it is happy for you that my hand is tired. 

I'll take care, that you ſhall have my picture, and 
I am ſimple enough to be obliged to you for aſking for 
it. If you do not write to me ſoon, I hope it will 
fall down as ſoon as you have it, and break your head. 


LETTER: Cel. 


Ducheſs of ORMonD to Dr. SwiFrT, 


SIR, Sept. I, 1721. 


I Don't know how to account for your long 
ſilence, unleſs your time has been taken up in making 


an intereſt with thoſe in power here, for one of the 


two archbiſhoprics, that, we hear, were void; (but 1 
am very glad, are not ſo). Set your heart at reſt, for 
they are promiſed ; and therefore you may as well 
write to a ſiſter, when next you honour this kingdom 

with 


1 


with any diſpatches. As to any greater people, it is 
a ſname to think how you have neglected thoſe of your 
own houſe. I had once determined to write to you 


no more, ſince no anſwer was to be expected; but 
then revenge came into my head, and I was reſolved 


toteaze you, till at laſt, to be quiet, you would ſend 


me ſome plauſible excuſe atleaſt, for never enquiring 
| after brother or ſiſter. I wonder when you'll be good- 
| natured enough to come and ſee how we do; but Ve- 


land has ſuch powerful charms, that I queſtion whe- 
ther you would leave it to be one of our archbiſhops. 
I was at you brother Arran's * a good while this ſum- 


mer, and have been much upon the ramble, or elſe 


you'd have ſooner had theſe juſt reproaches from me; 
whom you have no way of appeaſing, but by a letter 
of at leaſt four ſides of paper: though I am fo good a 
Chriſtian, upon this occaſion, as tobe, notwithſtand- 
ing all this ill treatment, Sir, your moſt ſincere friend, 


and humble ſervant, M. ORMOND, 
E-K-4--4--£-K.--CCT. 


Lord BoLINGBROKE to Dr. S WIr. 


Jan. 1, 1721-2. 


I Received your letter of the twenty ninth of 
September, above a fortnight ago; and ſhould have ſet 
you an example, by anſwering it immediately, (which 
I do not rememeber you ever ſet me) if J had not been 


* Another of the ſixteen, 
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obliged to abandon the ſilence and quiet of this be- 
loved retreat, and to thruſt myſelf into the hurry and 
rabble of an impertinent town. In leſs than ten days, 
which I ſpent at Paris, I was more than ten times on 
the point of leaving my buſineſs there undone ; and 

et this buſineſs was to fave four- fifths of four hun- 
dred thouſand livres, which haveon the town-houtle ; 
reſles miſerables du naufrage de ma fortune. Luckily | 
had the fear of you before my eyes; and tho?” I can- 
not hope to deſerve your eſteem by growing rich, I 
have endeavourcd to avoid your contempt by growing 
poor. The expreſſion is equivocal ; a fault, which 
our language often betrays thoſe, who ſcrible haſtily, 
into ; but your own conſcience will ferve for a com- 
ment, and fix the ſenſe. Let me thank you for re- 
membering me in your prayers, and for uſing your 
credit above ſo generouſly in my behalf. To deſpiſe 
riches with Sereca's purſe is to have at once all the 
advantages of fortune and philoſophy. 


Quid voveat dulci nutricula majus alumno © 


You are not like H. Guy *, who among other ex- 
cellent pieces of advice, gave me this, when I firt 
came to court; to be very moderate and modeſt in my 


* © Henry Cuy, who had been ſecretary to the treaſury during 
three ſucceſſive reigns. He died February 23, 1710, and left to 
William Pulteney, Eſq; late earl of Bath, near forty thouſand 
pounds, with an eſtate of aboutfive hundred pounds a year; as the 


latter owns, in his Azſaver lo one part of a late infamous Libel, 
&c, publiſhed in 1731, p. 39. 


appli- 


( 77 ] 
applications for my friends, and very greedy and im- 
portunate, when I aſked for myſelf. You call Tully 
names, to revenge Cato's quarrel ; and to revenge 
Tully's, I amready to fall foul on Seneca. Youchurch- 
men have cried him up for a great faint; and, as if 
you imagined, that to have it believed, he had a 
month's mind to be a Chriſtian, would reflect ſome 
honour on Chriſtianity, you employed one of thoſe 
pious frauds, ſo frequently practiſed in the days of 
primitive ſimplicity, to impoſe on the world a pre- 
tended correſpondence between him and the great 


| apoſtle of the Gentiles *. Your partiality in his fa- 


vour ſhall bias me no more than the pique, which 
Dion Caſſius and others ſhew againſt him, Like an 
equitaple judge, I ſhall only tax him with avarice in 
his proſperity, adulation in his adverſity, and affecta- 
tion in every ſtate of life. Was I conſiderable enough 
to be baniſhed from my country, methinks I would 
not purchaſe my reſtoration, at the expence of writ- 
ing ſuch a letter to the prince himſelf, as your Chriſ- 
tian Stoic wrote to the emperor's ſlave Polybius . 
Thus I think of the man, and yet read the author 
with pleaſure; tho” I join in condemning thoſe points, 


It conſiſts of thirteen letters, which ſeemed to St. Jerome 
and St. Auguſtine to have beeen genuine. But Du Pin ( Nouvelle 
Bibliotheque des Auteurs Eccleſiaftiques, Tom. I. p. 24. edit. 1690, 
quarto) acknowledges, that they contain nothing worthy of the 
the apoſtle or philoſopher, and have not the leaſt reſemblance 
to the ſtile of either. This is likewiſe the judgment of the moſt 
learned among the modern critics.” 

+ © Seneca de Conſolatione ad Polybium,” 


Vor. II. 3: ii which 
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which he introduced into the Latin ſtile; thoſe eter- 
nal witticiſms, ſtrung like beads together, and that 
impudent manner of talking to the paſſions, before he 
has gone about to convince the judgment; which 
Eraſmus, if I remember right, objects to him. He is 
ſeldom inſtructive, but he is perpetually entertaining; 
and when he gives you no new idea, he reflects your 
own back upon you with new luſtre. I have lately 
wrote an excellent treatiſe in praiſe of exile k. Many 
of the hints are taken from Conſolatis ad Helviam, and 
other parts of his works. The whole is turned on his 
ſtile and manner; and there is as much of the ſpirit 
of the Portique, as Icould infuſe without running too 
far into the mirabilia, inopinata, et paradoxa; which 
Tr!ly, and think Seneca himſelf, ridicules the ſchoo! 
of Zeno for. That you may laugh at mein your turn, 
I own ingenuouſly, that I began in jeſt, grew ſerious 
at the third or fourth page, and convinced myſelf, 
before I had done, of what perhaps I ſhall never con- 
vince any other, that a man of ſenſe and virtue may 
be unfortunate, but can never be unhappy. Do not 
imagine, however, that | have a mind toquarre! with 
Ariſtippus : he is {till my favourite among the philo- 
ſophers ; and, if I find ſome faults in him, they are 
few and venial, 

You do me much honour, in ſaying, that Tput you 
in mind of lord Dz:by +; but lay it to no one elle, 
for fear of paſſing for partial in your parallels, which 


* 3 * — - - N 
Itis printed in his works, under the title of Refle&ions ußot 
1 | 


7 © Ce9rg5hord Db, afterwards earl of Briſtol. Dr. Savi/t, in 
4 a letter 
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has done Plutarch more hurt than it has done good 
to his Grecian heroes. I had forgot, or I never knew, 
the remarkable paſſage, which you mention. Great 
virtue, unjuſtly perſecuted, may hold ſuch language, 
and will be heard with applauſe, with general ap- 
plauſe, I mean, not vniverſal. There was at Athens 
a wretch, who ſpit in the face of Ari/lides, as he 
marched firm, calm, and almoit gay, to execution. 


Perhaps there was not another man among the Athe- 


nians, capable of the ſame vile action. And for the 
honour of my country, I will believe, that there are 
few men in England, beſides lord Oxford, capable of 
hearing that ſtrain of eloquence, without admiration. 
There is a fort of kindred in ſouls, and they are di- 
vided intomore families than we are apt to imagine, 
Digby and Harley are abſolute ſtrangers toone another. 
Touch an uniſon, and all the uniſons will give the 
ſame ſound; but you may thrum alute till your fin- 
gers are ſore, and you will draw no ſound out of a 
Jew's harp. 

T thank you for correcting my inſcriptions, and I 
thank you ſtill more for promiſing to gather up mottos 
for me, and to write often to me. I am as little given 
to beg correſpondents, as you are to beg pictures; 
but ſince I cannot live with you, I would fain hear 
from you. To grow old with good ſenſe, and a good 
friend, was the with of Tales; I add, with good 
health: to enjoy but one and an half of theſe three, 


à letter to lord Bolingbrote, dated April's, 1729, and printed in 
his works, {tiles lord Digby the prototype of lord Bolingbroke,” 
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is hard. I have heard of Prior's death *, and of his 
epitaph + ; and have ſeen a ſtrange book, writ by a 
grave and eloquent doctor , about the duke of Buck- 
inchamſhire. People, ho talk much in that moment, 
can have, as I believe, but one of theſe two prin- 
ciples, fear, or vanity, It is therefore much better 
to hold one's tongue. I am ſorry, that the firſt of 
theſe perſons, our old acquaintance Matt. lived ſo poor 
as you repreſent him, I thought that a certain lard ||, 
whoſe marriage with a certain heireſs was the ultimate 
end of a certain adminiſtration, had put him above 
want. Prior might juſtly enough have addreſſed 
himſelf to his young patron, as our friend Ari/lzppus 
did to Dieny/ius ; You have money, which I want, I 


„He died Sep. 18, 1721. 

+ © In the following triplet, written by himſelf, 
« To me 'tis given to die; to you *tis given 
« To live. Alas! one moment ſets us even, þ 
«© Mark how 1 Impar tial is the will of heaven !“ 

Biſhop Atterbury, in a letter to Mr. Pope, dated September 27, 
1721, ſays; Iwill take care to make good, in every reſpe&t, what 
© Tfaid to him when living, particularly as to the triplet he wrote 
« for his on epitaph; which, while we were on good terms, I 
& promiſed him ſhould never appear on his tomb while I was 
« dean of Meſtmiuſten. 

Richard Files, D. D. publiſhed in 1721, in octavo, A Let- 
ter in anſwer to onefrom a thinker ; occaſioned by the late Duke of 
Buckinghamfhire's eprtaph; wherein certain paſſages init, that 
hace been thought exceptionable, are vindicated; and the doctriue 
of the Soul s Immoriahiy aſſerted, &c. This was followed by 4 
fecond Letter, publiſhed the ſame year.“ 

| © Edward lord Harley, who married, in October 1713, the 
lady Henrietta Cavendyb Hoiies, only daughter and heir of Jo 


duke of Newwca/lle,” 
have 
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have wit and knowledge, which you want. I long to 
ſee your travels “; for take it as you will, I do not 
retract what 1 faid. I will undertake to 7 in two 


pages of your bagatelles, more good ſenſe, uſeful. 


knowledge, and true religion, than you can ſhew me 
in the works of nineteen in twenty of the profound 
divines and philoſophers of the age. 

I am obliged to return to Paris in a month or ſix 
weeks time, and from thence will ſend you my pic- 
ture. Would to heaven I could ſend you as like a pic- 
ture of my mind : you would find yourſelf, in that 
draught, the object of the trueſt eſteem and the ſin- 
cereſt friendſhip. 


ITF ee. 
Dr. SNAP E to Dr. SWIFT. 


RE V. 8 I R, Windſor, Apr. 23, 1722. 


1 Take the opportunity of two of our choir going 
over to try their fortune in your country, at once to 
return my thanks for a very obliging letter you fa- 
voured me with ſome years ago, and your kind inter- 
pretation of my endeavours, at that time, toaſſert the 
cauſe of our eſtabliſhment againſt a prelate +, who 
was undermining it: and alſo to recommend to your 
favour the bearer, Mr. Elford, who, upon the encou- 
ragement of your worthy primate, 1s going to ſettle 
at Armagh. I cannot pretend to ſay, he has the ſame 


* © Gulliver's," + © Biſhop Headly,” 


N 3 com- 


11 


compaſs of voice with his late brother, whom the good 
queen ſo much admired; but 1 will venture to ſay, he 
has a greater compaſs of underſtanding ; and, upon 
the whole, that he is a good choir-man. The 
other that bears him company, was a very uſeful 
choriſter to us. His voice, ſince its breaking, is 
ſomewhat harſh, but I believe will grow mellower. 
If you find either of them for your purpote, eſpecially 
the bearer, when you have a vacancy in your church, 
I ſhall be much obliged to you for any favour you are 
pleaſed to ſhew him, and be ready to approve myſelf, 
on any occaſion, reverend Sir, your molt obedient and 
affectionate ſervant, 


A. SNAPE. 


LETTER Oel. 
Mr. Gay to Dr. SWIFT. 


D EAR SIR, London, Dec. 1 1722. 
Ar TER every poſt-day, for theſe eight or nine 


years, I have been troubled with an uneaſineſs of ſpi- 
rit, and, at lait, I have reſolved to get rid of it, and 
write to you. I don't deſerve you ſhould think ſo well 
of me as I really deſerve; for I have not profeſſed to 
you, that I love you as much as ever 1 did : but you 
are the only perſon of my acquaintance almoſt, that 
does not know it. Whoever I ſee, that comes from 
Ireland, the firſt queſtion Iaſk is after your health: of 
Which I had the pleaſure to hear very lately from Mr. 


Berkeſey, I think of you very often: no-body wiſhes 
you 
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you better, or longs more to ſee you. Duke Diſuey 
who knows more news than any man alive, told me 1 
ſhould certainly meet you at the Bath the laſt ſeaſon : 
but I had one comfort in being diſappointed, that you 
did not want it for your health. T was there for near 
eleven weeks for a cholic, that I have been often trou- 
bled with of late ; but have not found all the benefit 
I expected. 

I lodge, at preſent, in Burlington-houſe, and have 
reccived many civilities from many great men, but 
yery few real benefits. They wonder at each other 
for not providing for me; and I wonder at them all, 
Experience has given me ſome knowledge of them; ſo 


that I can ſay, that it is not in their power to diſap- 


point me. You find I talk to you of myſelf; I wiſh 
you would reply to me in the ſame manner. I hope, 
though you have not heard of me ſo long, I have not 
loſt my credit with you; but that you will think of 
me in the ſame manner, as when you eſpouſed my 
cauſe ſo warmly; which my gratitude never can for- 
get. I am, dear Sir, your moſt obliged and fincere 


humble ſervant, J. GA. 


P. S. Mr. Pope, upon reading over this letter, de- 
ſired me to tell you, that he has been juſt in the ſame 
ſentiments with me, in regard to you; and ſnall never 
forget his obligations to you. 


N 4 LE T. 


184 J 


LETTER (ey. 


Dr. Swiy er to the Duke of GRAF TOR. 


MY LORD, Dublin, Jan. 24, 1722-3. 


I Received lately from the dean of Downe a fa. 
vourable meſſage from your grace, relating to a cler- 
man, who married my near relation, and whoſe eſtate 
is much incumbered by a long ſuit at law. I return 
my moſt humble acknowledgments for your grace's 
favourable anſwer. I can aſſure your grace, that in 
thoſe times, when I was thought to have ſome credit 
with perſons in power, I never uſed it to my own in- 
tereſt, and very rarely for that of others, unleſs 
where it was for the publicadvantage; neither ſhall I 
ever be a troubleſome or common petioner to your 
grace. I am ſorry the archbiſhop of Dublin ſhould 
interpoſe in petty matters, when he hasjuſtly ſo much 
weight in things of greater moment. How ſhall we, 
the humbleſt of your addreſſers, make our way to the 
ſmalleſt mark of your favour ? I defired your ſecre- 
tary Mr. Hopkins, (whom I have long known) to 
deal plainly with me, as with a man forgotten, and 
out of the world, and, if he thought my requeſt un- 
reaſonable, I would drop it. This he failed to do; 
and therefore I hear complain of him to your grace, 
and will do ſo to himſelf, becauſe I have long done 
with court anſwers, 

I heartily wiſh your grace full ſucceſs in all your 
great and good endeavours for the ſervice of your 


9 © Dr, King,” 


country, 


cou 
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obe 
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country, and particularly of this kingdom; and am, 
with the greateſt reſpect, my lord, your grace's moſt 
obedient and moſt humble ſervant, 


JONATH. SWIFT. 


L ET TBN Cevi. 
Mr. Gay to Dr. S wirr. 


| London, Feb 3, 1722-3. 
You made me happy in anſwering my laſt letter in 


ſo kind a manner, which, to common appearance, I 
did not deſerve; but I believe you gueſſed my 
thoughts, and knew, that I had not forgot you, and 
that I alwaye loved you. When I found, that my 
book was not ſent you by Tooke, Fervars undertook it, 
and gave it to Mr. Maxwell, who married a neice of 
Mr. Meredith's, I am ſurprized you have heard no- 
thing of it; but Jervais has promiſed me to write 
about it, ſo that I hepe you will have it delivered to 
you ſoon. Mr. Congreve | ſee often: he always men- 
tions you with the ſtrongeſt expreſſions of eſteem and 
friendſhip, He laboursſtill under the ſame afflictions, 
as to his ſight and gout; but, in his intervals of 
health, he has not loſt any thing of his chearful tem- 
per. I paſſed all the laſt ſeaſon with him at the Bath, 
and I have great reaſon to value myſelf upon his 
friendſhip; for I am ſure he ſincerely wiſhes me well. 
We pleaſed ourſelves with the thoughts of ſeeing you 
there; but duke Diſney, who knows more intelligence 
than any body beſides, chanced to give us a wrong 
information. 
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information. If you had been there, the duke pro- 
miſed, upon my giving him notice, to make you a 
viſit. He often talks of you, and wiſhes to ſee you. 

[ was two or threedays ago at Dr. Arbuthnoi's, who 
told me, he wrote you three letters, but had received 
no anſwer. He charged me to ſend you his advice, 
which is, to come to Euglaud, and fee your friends, 
This, he affirms (abſtracted from the deſire he has to 
ſee you) to be very good for your health. He thinks, 
that your going to Spa, and drinking the waters 
there, would be of great ſervice to you, if you have 
reſoiution enough to take the journey, Buthe would 
have you try England hilt, like the preſcription very 
much, but I own, I have a ſelf- intereſt in it; for your 
taking this journey would certainly do me a great 
deal of good. Pope has juſt now embarked himſelf 
in another great undertaking as an author; for, of 
late, he has talked only as a gardener, He has en- 
gazed to tranflate the Ody//ey in three years, I believe 
rather out of a proſpect of gain than inclination; for 
J am perſuaded he bore his part in the loſs of the 
South-ſea, He lives moſtly at Twickenham, and amuſes 
himielt in his houſe and garden. 1 ſupp'd about a 
fortnight ago with lord Bathur/t and Lewis at Dr. Ar- 
buthnot's. Whenever your old acquaintance meet, 
they never fail of expreſſing their want of you. I 
with you would come, and be convinced, that what 
I tell you is true, 

As for the reigning amuſement of the town, it is 
intirely muſic; real fiddles, baſsviols, and hautboys ? 
not poetical harps, lyres and reeds, There's no-body 

allowed 


ſeat 
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allowed to ſay, 7 fing, but an eunuch, or an Talian 
woman. Every body is grown now as great a judge 
of muſic, as they were, in your time, of poetry; and 


folks, that could not diſtinguiſh one tune from ano- 


ther, now daily diſpute about the diflerent itiles of 
Handel, Bonocini, an Aitilis, People have now for- 
got Hemer, and Virgil, and Cz/ar; or, atleaſt, they 
have loſt their ranks For in Lenden and I ſminſier, 
in all police converſaſ ions, $C297/719 is daily voted to 
be the greateſt man that ever lived, 

I am obliged to you for your advice, as] have been 
formerly for your aſſiſtance in introducing me into bu- 
ſineſs. I ſhall this year be a commiſſioner of the ſtate- 
lottery, which will be worth to me a hundred and 
fifty pounds. And I am not without hopes, that J 
have friends, that will think of ſome better and more 
certain proviſion for me. You ſee i talk to you of 
myſelf, as a thing of conſequence to you. I judge 


by myſelf; for to hear of your health and happineſs, 


will always be one of my greateſt ſatisfactions. Every 
one, that I have named in the letter, give their ſer- 
vice to you. I beg you to give mine, Mr. Pope's, and 
Mr, Kent's *, to Mr. Ford. 1 am, dear Sir, your 
moſt faithful and moſt humble ſcryant, 

J. GAY. 


A celebrated improver, to whom Pope, ſpeaking of EHer, a 
ſeat of the late Mr. Pelham's, pays a moſt elegant compliment: 
Where Kent and nature vie for Pelbam's love.“ 
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LETTER CCE. 


Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Dr. S wir. 


Indorſed, 


DEAR SIR, c Received Nov. 17, 1723." 


Have as good a right to invade your ſolitude as 
lord B——, Gay, or Pope, and you ſee I make 
uſe of it. I know you with us all at the devil for rob- 
bing a moment from your vapours and vertigo. It is 
no matter for that; you ſhall have a ſheet of paper 
every poſt till you come to yourſelf. By a paragraph 
in yours to Mr. Pope, I find you are in the caſe of the 
man, who held the whole night by a broom- bruſh, 
and found when day light appeared, he was within 
two inches of the ground. You don't ſeem to know 
how well you ſtand with our great folks. I myſelf 
have been at a great man's table, and have heard, out 
of the mouths of violent Jriſb whigs, the whole ta- 
ble-talk turn upon your commendation. If it had not 


been upon the general topic of your good qualities, 


and the good you did, I ſhould have grown jealous of 
you. My intention in this is not to expoſtulate, but 
to do you good. I know how unhappy a vertigo 
makes any body, that has the misfortune tobe troubled 
with it. I might have been deep in it myſelf, if I 
had a mind, and will propoſe a cure for you, that J 
will pawn my reputation upon. I have of late ſent 


ſeveral patients in that caſe to the Spa, to drink there 
of the Geronſter water, which will not carry from the 
ſpot. lt has ſucceeded marvelouſly with them all. 

as T here 
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There was indeed one, who relapſed a little this laſt 
ſummer, becauſe he would not take my advice, and 
return to his courſe, that had been too ſhort the year 
before. But, becauſe the inſtances of eminent men 


are moſt conſpicuous, lord J/hitworth, our plenipo- 


tentiary, had this diſeaſe, (which by the way, is a lit- 
tle diſqualifying for that employment:) he was ſo 
bad, that he was often forced to catch hold of any 
thing to keep him from falling. I know he has reco- 
vered by the uſe of that water, to ſo great a degree, 
that he can ride, walk, or do any thing as formerly, 
] leave this to your conſideration. Your friends here 
wiſh to ſee you, and none more than myſelf ; but I 
really don't adviſe you to ſuch a journey to gratify 
them or myſelf; but lam almoſt confident, it would 
do you a great deal of good. The dragon is juſt the 
old man, when he is rouſed. He is alittle deaf, but 
has all his other good and bad qualities juſt as of old. 
Lord B is much improved in knowledge, man- 
ner, and every thing elſe. The ſhaver “ is an honeſt 
friendly man as before : he has a good deal to do to 
ſmother his //elþ fire, which you know, he has in 2 
greater degree than ſome would imagine. He poſts 
himſelf a good part of the year in ſome warm houſe, 
wins the ladies money at ombre, and convinces them, 
that they are highly obliged to him. Lord and lady 
, Mr. Hill, and Mrs. Hill, often remember 


you with aſtection. 


* Eraſmus Lewis, Eiq; Who in Dr. Swift's imitation of 
Horace, Ep. viii. B. 1. is ſo called: 
« This Lezv7s is an errant ſhaver.“ 
+ Maſham, 
As 
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As for your humble ſervant, with a great ſtone in 
his right kidney, and a family of men and women to 
provide for, he is as chearful as ever in public affairs. 
He has kept as Tacitus ſays, Medtum itum inter vil: 
ſervitium et abruptam contumaciam. He never rails at a 
great man, but to his face; which I can aſſure you, 
he has had both the opportunity and licence to do, 
He has ſome few weak friends, and fewer enemies: 
if any, he is low enough to be rather deſpiſed than 
puſhed at by them. I am faithfully, dear Sir, your 
affectionate humble ſervant, 


J. ARBUTHNOT, 


LEITER Oui. 
Ducheſs of OR MON D to Dr. SwiFrT, 


SIR, Dec. 9, 1723. 


1 Find by yours of the 6th of Nævember, which l 
did not receive till laſt night, that you have been ſo 
good as to remember your poor relation here. But as 
your three laſt never came to hand, I think it very 
happy, that you have kept your liberty thus long; for 
I can't account for my not receiving them any other 
way, than that they were ſtopped in the poſt- office, 
and interpreted, as moſt innocent things are, to mean 
ſomething very diſtant from the intention of the 
writer or actor. 

I am ſurpriz ed at the account you give me of that 
part of Ireland you have been in: for the beſt J ex- 
pect from that grateful country is to be forgotten by 

the 


'ſy? , See. 


E 


the inhabitants. For to remember with any kindneſs 


one under the frowns of the court, is not a gift the 


Iriſh are endowed with. I am very ſorry to hear you 
have got the ſpleen, where a man of your ſenſe muſt 


every day mectwith things ridiculous enough tomake 


you laugh? but I am afraid, the jeſts are too low to 
do ſo. Change of air is the beſt thing in the world 
for your diſtemper. And if not to cure yourſelf, at 
leaſt, haveſomuch goodneſs for your friends here, as 
to come and cure us; for it is a diſtemper we over- 
run with. I am ſure your company would go a great 
way towards my recovery; for I aſſure you, nobody 
has a greater value for you than I have, and hope J 
{hall have the good fortune to ſee you before! die. 

I have no ſort of correſpondence with the perſon 
you have not ſeen, and wonder at nothing they do, 
or do not do. 

I will let your brother“ and mine know, that you 
remembered him, in my letter, He is as good a man 
as lives. 

I am afraid you will wiſh you had not encouraged 
my ſcribbling to you, when you find I am ftill ſuch 


an inſipid correſpondent ; but with that, which I hope 


will make ſome amends, am with great ſincerity and 
reſpect, your moſt faithful friend and humble ſervant, 


M. ORMOND. 


* © In the ſociety of ſixteen, Charles lord Butler of Meſion, 
andearl of Arran, brother to the duke of Or120ud, on whole 


attainder he was elected chancellor ofthe univerſity of Oxford.” 
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LETTER :CCLIX. 


Lord BoLinGBROKE to Dr. Swir T. 


Dec. 25, 1723. 


NEver letter came more opportunely than your 
laſt. The gout had made me a ſecond viſit, and ſe- 
veral perſons were congratulating with me on the 
good effect of the waters, which had determined my 
former illneſs to a diſtemper ſo deſirable. My toe 
pained me; theſe compliments tired me; and I would 
have taken my fever again to give the gout to all the 
company. At that inftant your letter was delivered 
to me. It cleared my brow, diverted my ill humour, 
and at laſt made me forget my pain. I told the per- 
ſons, who were ſitting round my bed, and who teſti- 
fied ſome ſurprize at ſo ſudden a change, that this 
powerful epiſtle came from Ireland. At which, to ſay 
the truth, I did not obſerve, that their ſurprize di- 
miniſhed. But the dulleſt fellow among them, who 
was a prieſt, (for that happens to be the caſe ſome- 
times in this country) told the others, that Ireland 
formerly had been called Inſula ſanctorum that, by 
the acquaintance he had at the Ii college, he made 
no doubt of her deſerving ſtill the ſame appellation: 
and that they might be ſure, that the three pages were 
filled with matiere d'edification et matiere de conſolation, 


This letter appears to have been written from France, though 
lord Bolingbroke had come over to England in the latter end of June 
this year, in order to plead his pardon, which had paſſed the ſeals 
on the 28th of May,” 


which 
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which he hoped I would be ſo good as to conimuni- 
cate to them. A learned Roſycrucian of my acquaint- 
ance, whois a fool of as much knowledge and as much 
wit as ever I knew in my life, ſmiled at the doctor's 
ſimplicity ; obſerved, that the effect was too ſudden 
for a cauſe ſo heavy in its operations; ſaid a great 
many extravagant things about natural] and theurgic 
magic; and informed us, that though the ſages, who 
deal in occult ſciences, have been laughed out of ſome 
countries, and driven out of others, yet there are, to 
his knowledge, many of them in Jreland. I ſtopped 
theſe gueſſers, and others, who were perhaps ready, 
by aſſuring them, that my correſpondent was neither 
a ſaint nor a conjuror. They aſked me, what he was 
then? I anſwered, that they ſhould know it from your 
ſelf; and opening your letter, I read to them in French 
the character, which youdraw of yourſelf. Particular 
parts of it were approved or condemned by every one; 
as every one's own habits induced them to judge ; 
but they all agreed, that my correſpondent ſtood in 
need of more ſleep, more victuals, leſs ale, and bet- 
ter company. I defended you the beſt I could; and, 


bad as the cauſe was, I found means to have the 


laſt word, which in diſputes you know is the capital 
point, The truth is, however, that I convinced no- 
body, not even the weakeſt of the company, that is, 
myſelf. | 3 

I flatter my friendſhip for you with the hopes, that 
you are really in the caſe, in which you ſay, that our 
friend Pope ſeems to be; and that you do not know 
your own character. Or did you mean to amuſe your- 


Vol. II. 0 ſelf, 
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ſelf, like that famous painter, who, inſtead of copying 
nature, tried in one of his deſigns, how far it was poſſi- 
ble to depart from his original? Whatever your inten- 
tion was, I will not be brought in among thoſe 
friends, whoſe misfortunes have given them an habi- 
tual ſourneſs, I declare to you once for all, that I am 
not unhappy, and that I never ſhall be fo, unleſs I 
ſink under ſome phyſical evil. Retrench therefore 
the proportion of peeviſhneſs, which you ſet to my 
account. You might for ſeveral other reaſons retrench 
the proportions, which you ſet to the account of 
others, and ſo leave yourſelf without peeviſhneſs, cr 
without excuſe. Ilament, and have always lamented, 
your being placed in Ireland; but you are worſe than 
peeviſh, you are unjuſt, when you ſay, that it was 
either not in the power or will of a miniſtry to place 
you in England. Write minifler, friend Jonathan, 
and ſcrape out the words, either, power, or ; after 
which the paſſage will run as well, and be conformable 
to the truth of things. I know but one man * who 
had po ver at that time, and that wretched man had 
neither the will nor the ſkill to make a good ule ol 
It. 

We talk of characters; match me that, if you can, 
among all the odd phœnomena, which have appeared 
in the moral world. I have not a Tacitus by me; but 
] believe, that I remember your quotation, and as a 
mark tht I hit right, I make no comment upon it. 
As you deſcribe your public ſpirit, it ſeems to me to 
be a diſeaſe, as well as your peevithneſs. Your pro- 


Lord Ox/ord. 


poſals 


1 


poſals for reforming the ſtate are admirable; and your 


{chemes conciſe. With reſpect to your humble ſer- 


vant, you judge better than you did in a letter I re- 


ceived from you about four years ago. You ſeemed a: 


that time not ſo afraid of the nightingale's failing 
into the ſerpent's mouth. This reflection made me 
recolleQ, that I writ you at that time a long epiltle in 
metre. After rumaging among my papers J found it, 
and ſend it with my letter: it will ſerve to entertain 
you the firſt faſt-day. I depend on the fidelity of 
your friendſhip, that it ſhall fall under no eye but 
your own. Adieu. 

Iread in Engliſb (for ſhe underſtands it) to a certain 
lady, the paſſage of your letter, which relates to her. 
The Latin | moſt generouſly concealed. She deſires 
you to receive the compliments of one, who is fo far 
from being equal to fifty others of her ſex, that ſhe 
never found herſelf equal to any one of them. She 
ſays, that ſhe has neither youth nor beauty, but that 
ſhe hopes on the long and intimate acquaintance ſhe 
has had with you, when you meet, if that ever hap- 
pens, to caſt ſuch a miſt before your eyes, that you 
hall not perceive ſhe wants either of them, 
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LETT EN ee. 
Lord C———* to Dr. Swir. 


SIR, Arlington- ſtreet, June 20, 1724. 


To begin by confeſſing myſelf in the wrong will, I 
hope, be ſome proof to you, that none of the Rations 
which I have gone through, have hitherto had the 
effects upon me, which you apprehend. If a month's 
ſilence has been turned to my diſadvantage in your 
eſteem, it has at leaſt had this good effect, that I am 
convinced by the kindneſs of your reproaches, as well 
as by the goodneſs of your advice, that you ſtill retain 
ſome part of your former friendſhip for me, of which! 
am the more confident from the agreeable freedom 
with which you expreſs yourſelf: and I ſhall not for- 
feit my pretenſions to the continuance of it, by doing 
any thing, that ſhall give you occaſion to think, that 
1 am inſenſible of it. 

But to come to the point: your firſt letter is dated 
28th May, your ſecond the gth of Func. By the date 
of this you will ſee, that the interval of ſilence may 
be accounted for by a few excurſions, which I have 
made into the country: therefore I deſire you will put 
the moſt favourable ſenſe. 


* Lord 0 was then lord lieutenant of Ireland. In 
the letter, to which this is an anſwer, the Dean complained, 
"that a former letter had been a month unanſwered. For both 
theſe letters of the Dean lee the volumes publiſhed by Mr. 
Deane £wift, in 1755. 
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Theprincipal affair you mention is under examina- 
tion“; and till that is over, I am not informed ſuffi- 
ciently to make any other judgment of the matter, 
than that, which Iam naturally led to make, by the . 
general averſion, which appears to it in the whole 
nation. 

I hope the nation will not ſuffer by my being in 
this great ſtation ; and if I can contribute to its proſ- 
perity, I ſhall think it the honour and happineſs of 
my life, I deſire you to believe what I ſay, and parti- 
cularly when I profeſs myſelf to be with great truth, 
dir, your moſt faithful and affectionate humble ſer- 
yant, . 


LETTER Cel 


Lord C to Dr. SWIFT. 


SIR, Arlington ſtreet, Aug 4, 1724. 


Your claim to be the laſt writer is what I can 
never allow : that is the privilege of ill writers. And 
I am reſolved to give you compleat ſatisfaction by 
leaving it with you, whether I ſhall be that laſt writer 
or not, Methinks I ſee you throw this letter upon 
your table in the heighth of ſpleen, becauſe it may 
have interrupted ſome of your more agreeable 
thoughts, But then, in return, you may have the 


Probably that of Mr. Wood's patent for coining halfpence 
and farthings for Ireland, which was referred to the lords of the 
privy council of England, who, on the 24th of July, 1724, drew 
up a report, juſtifying the patentee.” 
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comfort of not anſwering it, and fo convince my lord 
lieutenant, that you value him leſs now than you did 
ten years ago. I don't know but this might become 
a free ſpeaker and a philoſopher. Whatever you 
may think of it, I ſhall not be teſty, but endeavour 
to ſhew, that I am not altogether inſenſible of the 
force of thatgenius, which hath outſhone moſt of this 
age, and when you will diſplay it again, can convince 
us, that its luſtre an d ſtrength are ſtill the ſame. 
Once more I commit myſelf to your cenſure, and 
am, Sir, with great reſpect, your moſt affectionate 
humble ſervant, E. 


LETTER CCXIIL, 


Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT. 


Sep. 12, 1724. 


It is neither ſickneſs, nor journeys, nor ill humours, 
nor age, nor vexation, nor ſtupidity, which has hin- 
dered me from anſwering ſooner your letter of the 
month of June; but a very prudent conſideration, 
and one of the greateſt ſtrains of policy Jever exerciſed 
in my life, Should I anſwer you in a month, you 
might think yourſelfobliged to anſwer me in ſix; and, 
ſcared at the ſore fatigue of writing twice a year to 
an abſent friend, you might (for ought either you or 
I can tell) ſtop ſhort and not write at all. Now this 
would diſappoint all my projects; for, to confeſs the 


+ See the letter, to which this is an anſwer, in the volumes 
publiſhed by Mr. Deane Swv7/t. 
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truth, I have been drawing you in theſe ſeveral years, 
and by my paſt ſucceſs, I begin to hope, that in about 
ten more, I may eſtabliſh a right of hearing from you 
once a quarter. The gout neither clears my head, 


nor warms my imagination, andI am aſhamed to own 


to you, how near the truth I kept in thedeſcription of 
what paſſed by my bedſide in the reading of your let- 
ter. The ſcene was really ſuch as I painted it ; and 
the company was much better than you ſcem to think 
it. When l, who pals a great part, very much the 
greateſt, of my life alone, ſally forth into that world, 
Iamvery farfrom expecting to improve myfelf by the 
converſation I find there; and ſtill farther from car- 
ing one jot of what paſſes there. In ſhort, I am no 
longer the bubble you knew me; and therefore, when 
I mingle in ſociety, it is purely for my amuſement. 
If mankind divert me (and I defy them to give me 
your diſtemper, the ſpleen) it is all I expect or aſk 
of them. By this ſincere confeſſion you may perceive, 
that your great maſters of reaſon are not for my turn; 
their thorough baſs benumbs my faculties, I ſeek 
the fiddle or the flute, ſomething to raiſe, or ſome- 
thing to calm my ſpirits agreeably ; gay flights, or 
ſcothing images. I do not diſlike a ſcllov., whoſe 
rmagination runs away with him, and who has writ 
enough to be half mad; nor him, who atoncs for a 
ſcanty imagination by an ample fund of oddneſits 
and ſingularity. If good ſenſe and great knowledge 
prevail a little two much 1n any character, I deſire 
there may be at leaſt ſome latent ridicule, which may 
be calle ſorth upon occaſion and render the perſon a 
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tolerable companion. By this ſketch you may judge 
of my acquaintance. The dead friends, with whom 
I paſs my time, you know. The living ones are of 
the ſame ſort, and therefore few. 

I pats over that part of your letter, which is a kind 
of an elegy ona departed miniſter *; and I promiſe 
you ſolemnly neither to mention him, nor think of 
him more, till I come to do him juſtice in an hiſtory 
of the firſt twenty years of this century, which I be- 
lieve I ſhall write, if J live three or four years longer. 
But { muſt take a little more notice of the paragraph 


which follows. The verſes I ſent you are very bad, 


becauſe they are not very good: mediocribus effe poetis 


non dlii non homijes, He., I did not ſend them to be 
admired ; and vou wouicd do them too much honour, 
if you criticiſed them. Hope took the beſt party; for 
he laid not one word to me about them. All I deſire 
of you is to conſider them as a proof, that you have 
never been out of my thoughts, though you have been 
ſo long o of my ſight; and, if I remember you upon 
paper for the future, it {hall be in proſe, 

i muſt. on this occaſion ſet you rizht, as to an opi- 


nion, which I fhoutd be very ſorry to have you enter- 


tan concerning me, the term e/prit fort in Engliſh 
free-chinker, is, according to my obſervatian, utually 
applied to them, whom 1 {90x upon to be the peſts of 
ſociety; becautc their endeavours ate directed tolooſen 
+. hands oi and to take a taſt ne curb out of 
the mouth r wild beaſt man. when it would be 


* Tur elo Ox/ord, who died in June, 1724. 
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well if he was checked by half a ſcore others. Nay, 
they go farther. Revealed religion is a lofty and 
pompous ſtructure, erected cloſe to the humble and 
plain building of natural religion. Some have objected 
to you, who are the architects et les concierges (we want 
that word in Engliſb) of the former, to you who build, 
or at leaſt repair the houſe, and who ſhew the rooms, 
that, to ſtrenghten ſome parts of your own buildin 
you ſhake and even fap the foundation of the other. 
And between you and I, Mr. Dean, this charge may 
be juſtified in ſeveral inſtances; but ftill your inten- 
tion is not to demoliſh : whereas the pit fort, or the 
ſree-thinker, is to ſet upon pulling down your houſe 
about your ears, that if he was let alone, he would 
deſtroy the other for being ſo near it, and mingle 
both in one common ruin. I therefore not only diſ- 
own, but deteſt this character. If indeed by eſprit 
fort, or free-thinker, you only mean a man, who 
makes a free uſe of his reaſon, who ſearches after 
truth without paſſion or prejudice, and adheres invio- 
lably to it, you mean a wiſe and honeſt man, and 
ſuch an one as I labour to be. The faculty of di- 
ſtinguiſhing between right and wrong, true and falſe, 
which wecallreaſon, or common ſenſe, which is given 
to every man by our bountiful Creator, and which 
moſt men loſe by neglect, 1s the light of the mind, 
and ought to guide all operations of it. Co abandon 
this rule, and to guide our thoughts by any other, is 
full as abſurd, as it would be, if you ſhould put out 
your eyes, and boirow even the belt ſtaff, that ever 
was in the family of che {tafts, when you ſet out upon 
0 one 
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one of your dirty journeys. Such free-thinkers as 
theſe I am ſure you cannot, even in your apoſtolical 
capacity, diſapprove: for ſince the truth of the divine 
revelation of Chriſtianity is as evident, as matters of 
fact, on the belief of which ſo much depends, 
ought to be, and agreeable to all our ideas of juſtice, 
theſe free thinkers muſt needs be Chriſtians on the beſt 
foundation; on that, which St. Paul himſelf eſta- 
bliſhed, I think it was St. Paul, omnia probate, quod 
Bonum eft, icnete. 

But you have a further ſecurity from theſe free- 
thinkers, I do not ſay a better, and it is this: the 
perſons I am deſcribing think for themſelves, and to 
themſclves. Should they unhappily not be convinced 
by your arguments, yet they will certainly think it 
their duty not to diſturb the peace of the world by 
oppoling you“. The peace and happineſs of man- 
kind is the great aim of theſe free-thinkers ; and, 


* Notwithſtanding the declarations made by lord Bolingbroke in 
this letter, he left his writiugs againſt religion to Mr. Mallet, with 
a view to their being publiſhed, as appears by his will; and with a 
politive and direct injunction to publifh them, as appears by a let- 
ter from Mr. Mallet to lord Hyde, viſcount Cornbury, now in the 
Britiſh Muſeum. We have theretore his lordſhip's own authority 
to ſuy, that he was one of the peſts of ſociety, even if the opinions, 
which he has advanced againſt1eligion, are true; for his endeavour 
is certainly directed to looſen the band of it, and to take at leaſt 

one curb out of the mouth of that wild beaſt man. Expreſly to di- 
rect the publication of writings, which, he believed, would ſubvert 
the morals and the happineſs of ſociety, at a time when he could 
derive no private advantage fromthe milchiefs, was perhaps an act 
of wickedneſs more purely &1holica), than any hitherto upon re- 
cordinthe hiſtory of any age cr nation, Mae! had a pecuniary 
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therefore, as thoſe among them, who remain incredu- 


lous, will not oppoſe you, fo thoſe, whom reaſon, 


enlightened by grace, has made believers, may be ſorry, 
and may exprels their ſorrow, as I have done, to ſee 
religion perverted to purpoſes ſo contrary to her true 
intention, and firſt deſign. Can a good Chriſtian be- 
hold the miniſters of the meck and humble Feſzs ex- 
erciſing an inſolent and cruel uſurpation over their 
brethren? Or the meſſengers of peace and good news 
ſetting all mankind together by the ears ? Or that 
religion which breathes charity and univerſal benevo- 
lence, ſpilling more blood, upon reflection and by 
ſy{tem, than the moſt barbarous heathen ever did in 
the heat of action, and fury of conqueſt? Can he be- 
hold all this without an holy indignation, and not 
be criminal? Nay, when he turns his eyes from thoſe 
tragical ſcenes, and conſiders the ordinary tenour ot 
things, do you not think he will be ſhocked to ob- 


temptation to aſſaſſinate the morals and happineſsof his country at 
Balingbroke's inſtigation: his crime therefore is not equally a proof 
of natural depravity, though it is impoſſible to ſuppoſe he had leſs 
conviction of the miſchief he was doing; and it is al ſo impoſſible 
to ſuppoſe, that he could ſeriouſiy think any obligation to print 
Bolirgbroke's infidelity, in conſequer ce of his ĩinjunction, equiva- 
lent to the obligation he was under to ſuppreis it, ariſing from 
the duty, which, as a man, he owed to human nature. 

The paragraph in lord Balingbroke's will, by which his writings 
are bequeathed to Mae, the letter, which lord Cornbury wrote to 
Mallet, upon hearing he was about to publiſh the letters, including 
thoſe on ſacred hiſtory, and Mallt's anſwer, are, for the reader's 
ſatisfaction, printed at the end of this collection. Lord Cornbury's 
letter is a monument, that will do more honour to his memory, 
than all that mere wit or valour has atchic ved ſince the world be- 
Zan. 
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ſerve metaphyſics ſubſtituted to the theory, and cere- 
mony to the practice of morality ? 

I make no doubt but you are by this time abun- 
dantly convinced of my orthodoxy, and that you will 
name me no more in the ſame breath with Spins/a, 
whoſe ſyſtem of one infinite ſubſtance I deſpiſe and 
abhor, as I have a right to do, becauſe I am able to 
ſhew why I deſpiſe and abhor it. 

You deſire me to returnhome, and you promiſe me, 
in that caſe, to come to London, loaden with your tra- 
vels. I am ſorry to tell you, that London is, in my 
apprehenſion, as little likely as Dublin to be our place 
of rendezvous. The reaſons for this apprehenſion I 
paſs over; but I cannot agree to what you advance 
with the air of a maxim, that exile is the greateſt pu- 
niſhment to men of virtue, becauſe virtue conſiſts in 
loving our country. Examine the nature of this love, 
from whence it ariſes, how it is nouriſhed, what the 
bounds and meaſures of it are; and after that, you 
will diſcover, how far it is virtue, and where it be- 


comes ſimplicity, prejudice, folly, and even enthu- 


fraſm. A virtuous man in exile may properly enough 
be ſtiled unfortunate; but he cannot be called unhappy, 
You remember the reaſon, which Brutus gave, be- 
cauſe, wherever he goes, he carries his virtue with 
him. There is a certain bulky volume, which grows 
daily, and the title of which muſt, I think, be Nos 
Ga:lice. There you may perhaps one day or other 
ſce a diſſertation upon this ſub%2C& : and to return you 
threatning for threatning, you ſhall be forced to 
read 
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read it out, though you yawn from the {rſt to the 
laſt page. 

The word Ireland was ſtruck out of the paper you 
mention; that is to ſatisfy your curioſity, and to 
kindle it anew, I will tell you, that this ::::cdote, 
which I know not how you came by, is neither the 
only one, nor the moſt conſiderable one of the ſame 
kind. The perſon you are ſo inquiſitive about *, 
returns into England the latter end of October. She 
has ſo great a mind to ſee you, that I am not ſure ſhe 
will not undertake a journey to Dublin. It is not fo 
far from London to Dublin, as from Spain to Padua; 
and you are as well worth ſeeing as Livy, But I had 
much rather you would leave the humid climate and 
the dull company, in which, according to your ac- 
count, a man might grow old between twenty and 
thirty. Set your foot on the continent; I dare pro- 
miſe, that you will, in a fortnight, have gone back 
the ten years you lament ſo much, and be returned to 
that age, at which I leit you. With what pleaſure 
ſhould I hear you inter vina fugam Stellæ mœrere pro- 
tervue? Adieu. 


* His lordſhip's ſecond wife, a French lady. 
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LETTER ccxiII. 
L' Abbé des FoxTAines *4 Monſieur S wr T. 


A Paris, le 4 Juillet, 1725. 
7 
J Al Yhonneur, monſieur, de vous envoyer la 2de 


edition de votre ouvrage, que j'ai traduit en Francois. 


Je vous aurois envoyé la premiere, ſi je n'avois pas 
etẽ oblige, pour des raiſons, que je ne puis vous dire, 
d'inſerer dans la preface un endroit, dont vous n'au- 
rie z pas eu lieu d' etre content, ce que j'ai mis aſſure- 
ment malgre moi, Comme le livre s'eſt debité ſans 
contradiction, ces raiſons ne ſubſiſtent plus, et j'ai 
auſſitòt ſupprime cet endroit dans la ade edition, com- 
me vous verrez. J'ai auſſi corrige l'endroit, de mon- 


ſieur Carteret, ſur lequel j'avois eu de faux memoirs, 


Vous troverez, monſieur, en beaucoup d'endroits 
une traduction peu hdele; mais tout ce qui plait en 
Angleterre, na pas ici le meme agrement ; ſoit parce 
que les mœurs font differentes, ſoit parceque que les 
alluſions et les allegories, qui ſont ſenſibles dans 
une pays, ne les ſont pas dans une atitrez ſoit 
enfin parce que le gout des deux nations n'eſt pas 
le meme. Pai voulu donner aux Francois un livre, 
qui fut a leur uſage: voila ce qui m'a rendu 
traducteur libre et peu ſidele. J'ai meme pris 


* Peter Francis Guyet des Fonlaines, born at Roan in Normandy, 
29 June,1685, He entered into the ſocictv of the Feſuits in 1700; 
but quitted it lixteen years after. He liv'd for ſome years with the 
cardinal 4" Auvergne, and died at Parts, 16 December 1745, being 
well known for ſeveral works, and particularly for his Ober- 


Rains fer les ecrits MUdernes, WA great number of volumes. 
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la libertẽ d'ajouter, ſelon que votre imagination eſt 
echauffoit la mienne. C'eſt a vous ſeul, monſier, 
que je ſuis redevable de Phonneur, que me fait cette 
traduction, qui a ete debitee icy, avec une rapidite 
etonnante, et donc il y'a deja trois editions. Je ſuis 
penetrẽ d'une ft grande eſtime pour vous, et je vous 
ſuis ſi oblige, qui ſi la ſuppreſſion, que Pai faite, ne 
vous ſatisfait pas entierement, je fairai volontiers en- 
core d' advantage pour efracer juſqu'au ſouvenir de cet 
endroit de la preface: au ſurplus je vous ſupplie, 
monſieur, de vouloir bien faire attention a la juſtice, 
que je vous al rendũ dans la meme preface. 

On ſe flatte, monſieur, qu'on aura bien tòt Phon< 
neur de vous poſſeder ici. Tous vos amis vous atten- 
dent avec impatience, On ne parle ici que de y6tre 
arrivee; et tout Paris ſouhaitte de vous voir. Ne 
deferres pas notre ſatis faction: vous verrez un peuple, 
qui vos eſtime infinement. En attendant, Je vous de- 
mande, monſieur, Phonneur de votre amitie, et vous 
prie d'etre perſuade, que perſonne ne vous honore 


plus que moi, et n'eſt avec plus de conſideration et 


d'eſtime, votre tres humble, et tres obeiſſant ſerviteur, 


L'Abbè des FONTAINES, 


Mr. Arbuthnot a bien voulu fe charger 
de vous fair tenir cette lettre avec 
Pexemplaire, que j'ai l'honneur de vous 
envoyer. 


EF 
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LETTER Ccxiv. 


RETONSE de Monſieur SwI r. 


1 L y a plus d'un mois que jay recũe votre lettre du 
4 de Juillet, Monſieur; mais Vexemplaire de 2de edi- 
tion de votre ouvrage ne m'a pas ete encore remis. 
Jay 18 la preface de la premiere; et vous me per- 
mettrez de vous dire, que jay etẽ fort ſurpris d'y voir, 
qu'en me donnant pour patrie un pais, dans lequel je 
ſuis ne, vous ayez trouve a propos de m'attribuer un 
livre, qui porte le nom de ſon auteur, qui a eu le mal- 
heur de deplaire a quelques uns de nos miniſtres, et 
qui je nay jamais avoue. Cette plainte, qui je fais 
de votre conduĩte a mon egard, ne m' empeche pas de 
vous rendre juſtice. Les traducteurs donnent pour la 
plupart des louanges exceſſives aux ouvrages, qu'ils 
traduiſent, et s'imaginent peut etre, que leur reputa- 
tion depend en quelque facon de celles des auteurs, 
quil's ont choiſis. Mais vous avez ſenti vos forces, 
qui vous mettent au deſſus de pareilles precautions. 
Capable de corriger un mauvais livre, enterpriſe plus 
difficile, que celle d'en compoſer un bon, vous n'avez 
pas craint de donner au public la traduction d'un ou- 
vrage, que vous aſſurez etre plein de polliſoneries, de 
ſottiſes, de puerilites, &c. Nous convenons icy, que 
le goũt des nations n'eſt pas toujours le meme. Mais 


nous ſommes portes a croire, que le bon goũt eſt meme 


le par tout, ou il y a des gens d'eſprit, de jugement 
t de ſcavoir. Si donc les livres de ſieur Gulliver ne 
ſond calcules que pour ics iſles Brilannigues, ce voya- 
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geur doit paſſer pour un tres pitoyable ecrivain. Les 
memes vices et le memes follies regnent par tout du 
moins, dans tous les pais civiliſes deP Europe: etV au- 
teur, qui n'ecrit que pour une ville, une province, un 
royaume, ou meme un ſiecle, merite ſi peu d'etre tra- 
duit, qu'il ne merite pas d'etre Iii, 

Les partiſans de ce Gulliver, qui ne laiſſent pas 


d' etre en fort grand nombre chez nous, ſoutiennent, 


que ſon livre durera autant que notre langage, parce 
qu'il ne tire pas ſon merite de certaines modes ou ma- 
nieres de penſer et de parler, mais d'une ſuite d' ob- 
ſervations ſur les imperfections, les follies et les vi- 
ces de l' homme. 

Vous jugez bien, que les gens, dont je viens de 
vous parler, n'approvent pas fort votre critique, et 
vous ſerez ſans doute ſurpris de ſcavoir, qu'ils regardent 
ce chirurgien de vaiſſeau, comme un auteur grave, 
qui ne ſort jamais de fon ſerieux, qui n' emprunte au- 
cun fard, qui ne fe pique point d'avoir Fefprit, et 
qui ſe contente de communiquer au public dans une 
narration ſimple et naive les avantures, qui lui ſont. 
arrivEes, et les choſes, qu'il a vu ou entendu dire 
pendant ſes voyages. 

Quant a Particle qui regarde my lord Carteret, ſans 
m'informer d'ou vous tirez vos memoires, je vous di- 
ray, que vous n'avez ecrit que la moitie de la verite; 
et que ce Drapier ou reel ou ſuppoſe a ſauve l' Irlande, 
en mettant toute la nation contre un projet, qui devoit 
enrichir au depenſe du pubic un certain nombre de 
particuliers, 
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Plufteurs accidens, qui font arrive, m'empecheront 
de faire le voyage de France preſentement, et je ne 
ſuis plus aſſez jeune pour me flatter de retrouver une 
autre occaſion. Je ſcais, que jay perdũ beaucoup, et 
je ſuis tres ſenſible a cette perte. L'unique conſola- 
tion, qui me reſte, ceſt de ſonger, que j'en ſuppor- 
teray mieux la pais, au quel la fortune a condamne, 
Je ſuis, &e. 


LETTER CcCxV. 


Lord BoitNGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT. 


London July «4, 1725. 


M R. Ford will tell you how I do, and what I do. 
Tired with ſuſpenſe, the only inſupportable misfor- 
tune of life, I deſired, after nine years of autumnal 
promiſes and vernal excuſes, a deciſion; and very lit- 
tle cared what that deciſion was, provided it left me a 
liberty to ſettle abroad, or put me on a foot of living 
agreeably at home. The wiſdom of the nation has 
thought fit, inſtead of granting ſo reaſonable requeſt, 
to paſs an act, which fixing my fortune unalterably to 
this country, fixes my perſon here alſo: and thoſe, 
who had the leaſt mind to ſee me in England, have 
made it impoſſible for me to live any where elſe. 
Here I am then, two-thirds reſtored, my perſon ſafe, 
{unleſs I meet hereafter with harder treatment than 
even that of Sir Walter Raleigh) and my eſtate, with 
all the other property I have acquired, or may ac- 
quire, ſecured to me. But the attainder is kept care- 
N | fully 
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fully and prudently in force, leſt ſo corrupt a member 
ſhould come again into the houſe of lords, and his 
bad leaven ſhould ſour that ſweet, untainted maſs. 
Thus much I thought I might ſay about my private 
affairs to an old friend, without diverting him too 
long from his labours to promote the advantage of 
the church and ſtate of Ireland; or, from his travels 
into thoſe countries of giants and pigmies, from 
whence he imports a cargo I value at an higher rate 
than that of the richeſt galeon. Ford brought the 
dean of Derry & to ſee me. Unfortunately for me, I 
was then out of town ; and the journey of the former 


acquaintance with the other; which I am ſorry for. I 


g would not by any means loſe the opportunity of know- 
1 ing a man, who can eſpouſe in good earneſt the ſy- 
1 ſtem of father Mallebranche, and who is fond of go- 
- ing a miſſionary into the Mſt Indies f. My zeal for 
2 
9 * Dr. Berkeley. 
Fe + Dr. Berkeley formed a deſign of fixing an univerſity in Bermu- 
das, for the improvement of ofir colonies, and the education of 
, Indians, to be employed as miſſionaries among their countrymen. 
0 For this college he obtained a charter, in which he was appointed 
5 preſident, and a certain number of fellows, ſelected by himſelf, 
＋ were incorporated; but the deſign miſcarried for wantof money. 
e. The ſyſtem of Mallebranche here referred to was, that our ideas 
4 are diſtin from our underſtanding, and that we ſee all things in 
s God.“ In other words, that material objects are not the cauſe of 
n our ideas. Berkeley, in the early part of his life, wrote a diſſerta- 
5 tion againſt the exiſtence of material beings, and external objects, 
* with ſuch ſubtilty, that iſton acknowledged himſelf unable to 
e- confute it, and recommended the taſk to Pr. Clare. The Doctor 


however did not perform it; and the diſſertation remains unan- 


7 P 2 ſwered 


into Ireland will perhaps deſer for ſome time my making 
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the propogation of the Goſpel will hardly carry m2 
ſo far; but my ſpleen againſt Hurope has, more than 
once, made me think of buying the dominion of Ber- 
mudas, and ſpending the remainder of my days as far 
as poſſible from thoſe people, with whom I have paſt 
the firſt and greateſt part of my life. Health and 
every other natural comfort of life is to be had there, 
better than here. As to imaginary and artificial plea- 


ſures, we are philoſophers enough to deſpiſe them. 


W hat ſay you? Will you leave your Hibernian flock 
to ſome other ſhepherd, and tranſplant yourſelf with 
me into the middle of the Atlantic ocean ? We will 
form a ſociety more reaſonable, and more uſeful, than 
that of doctor Berke/ey's college; and I promiſe you 
ſolemnly, as ſupreme magiſtrate, not to ſuffer the 
currency of Mood's halfpence : nay, the coiner of 


them ſhall be hanged, if he preſumes to ſet his foot 


on our iſland. 


Let me hear how you are, and what you do; and 
if you really have any latent kindneſs ſtill at the bot- 


tom of your heart for me, ſay ſomething very kind 


to me, for I don't diſlike being cajoled. If your 


heart tells you nothing, ſay nothing, that Imay take 


the hint, and wean mytelt from you by degrees. W he- 
ther I ſhall compals it or no, God knows: but, ſurely 


ſeyered to this time, except what has been attempted by Baxter in 
his treatiſe on the ſoul. 

Bayle lays, that Mallebranche's ſyſtem was only that of De- 
mocritus, amended and unfolded. 

See a farther account of Dr. Berkeley, in a letter from Saviſt to 
lord Carteret, dated September 3, 1724, lately publiſhed in two 
poſthumous volumes by Mr. Deaue Swift, 

s | this 
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this is the propereſt place in the word to renounce 
friendſhip in, or to forget obligations. Mr. Ford 
ſays, he will be with us again by the beginning of 
the winter. Your ar * will probably hinder you 
from taking the ſame journey. Adieu, dear Dean. I 
had ſomcthing more to ſay to you, almoſt as impor- 
tant as what I have ſaid already, but company comes 
in upon me, and relieves you. 


LETTER CCXVI. 
Dr. SwiFrT to Mr, WoORRALL +. 


DEAR JACK, Gallſtown, Sept. 14, 1721. 


I Anſwered your letter long ago, and have little 
to ſay at preſent, I ſhall be in town by the beginning 
of next month, altho' a fit of good weather would 
tempt me a week longer; for I never ſaw or heard of 
ſo long a continuance of bad, which has hindered me 


from ſeveral little rambles intended; but I row or 
ride every day, in ſpite of the rain, in ſpite of a broken 


ſhin, or falling into the lakes, and ſeveral other 
trifling accidedts. Pray what have you done with 
the Litchfield man? Hath he mended his voice, or is 


* Mrs. Johnſon, the lady whom hecelebrated by the name of 
Stclla. | 

+ This gentleman was a foundling, and Swz/? uſed to call him 
Melchiſedeck, becauſe Melchiſedeck is ſaid to have neither father nor 
mother : he was a clergyman, a maſter of arts, a reader, and a 
vicar of S2vift's cathedral, and maſter of the ſong: he was nearly 
of the Dean's own ſtanding in the college, bad good ſenſe, and 
much good humour. His wife was a woman of great ſprightli- 
neſs, good-nature, and generoſity ; remarkable cleanly, and 
elegant in her houſe, and at her table; the Dean therefore was of 
his gueſts, and contracted great intimacy with him. 
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he content to ſit down with his Chriſichurch prefer- 
ment ; I doubt Mrs. Brent will be at a loſs about her 
induſtry-books, for want of a new leaf, with a liſt 
drawn of the debtors. I know youare ſucha bungler 
you Cannot do it, and therefore I deſire that you 
would, in a loſe ſheet of paper, make a ſurvey liſt 
in your bungling manner, as ſoon as ſhe wants it, 
and let that ſerve till I come. Preſent my ſervice to 


Mrs. Morrall, I wonder how you and ſhe and your 


heir have ſpent the fummer, and how often you have 
been at Punleary, and whether you have got her ano- 
ther norſe, and whether ſhehates dying and the coun- 
try as much as ever, Deſire Mrs. Brent, if a meſ- 
ſenger goes from hence, to give him my fuſtian waiſt- 
coat, becauſe the mornings grow cold. I have now 
and then ſome threatnings with my head ; but have 
never been abſolutely giddy above a minute, and 
cannot complain of my health, I thank God. Pray 
ſend them incloſed to the poſt-office. I hear you 
have let your houſe to Mrs. Dopping, who will be a 


good tenant, if ſhe lives. I ſuppoſe your new houſe 


is finiſhed, and if Mrs Worrall does not air it well, 
it may get you a new wife, which I would not have 
you tell her, becauſe it will do the buſineſs better 
than a boat at Daly. I hope you have ordered an 
account of abſent vicars, and that their behaviour has 
not been ſo bad as uſual during my ſickneſs in town; 
if ſo, I have but an ill ſub-dean, 
I am, Sir, yours, Oc. 


P. S. Tell Mrs. Brent, that, if Lloyd agrees, I will but be glad 
one of his hogtheads was left unrack'd. 


4 L E T- 
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1 T E R CCxXVII. 
Dr. Swirr to the Rev. Mr. WO RR ALL. 


Quilca, July 12, 1725. 

I Have received your letter, and thank you heartily 
for it. I know not any body, except yourſelf, who 
would have been at ſo much trouble to aſſiſt me, and 
who could have fo good ſucceſs, which I take as 
kindly as if you had ſaved me from utter ruin. Al- 
though I have witneſſes that I acted with indifferency 
enough, when I was ſure I was not wortha groat, be- 
ſides my goods. There appears to be only one hundred 
pounds remaining, according to my account, (except 
this laſt quarter) and if Ilooſe it, it is a trifle in com- 
pariſon of what you have recovered for me. I think 
Mr. Pratt hath acted very generouſly, ahd like a true 
friend, as I always took him to be; and I have like- 
wiſe good witneſſes to ſwear, that I was more con- 
cerned at his misfortunes than my own. And ſo re- 
peating my. thanks to you, but not able to expreſs 
them as I ought, I ſhall ſay no more on this ſubject, 
only that you may enquire where the money may be 
ſafely put out at fix pounds per cent, I beg pardon 
that I did not compute the intereſt of Sir William 
Fownes's money, which reduces what is due to me 
about fifty-nine pounds. All of conſequence is my 
note to him for one hundred pounds. 

I gave over all hopes of my hay, as much as I did 
of my money; for I reckoned the weather had ruined 
it; but your good management can conquer the wea- 
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ther. But Charles Grattan, the critic, ſays the cocks 
are too large, conſidering the bad weather, and that 
there is danger they may heat. You know beſt. 

Mrs. Johnſon ſays you are an ill manager; for you 
have loſt me above three hundred apples, and only 
ſaved me twelve hundred pounds. 

Do not tell me of difficulties how to keep the — 
from the wall- fruit“. Tou have got ſo ill a reputa- 
tion by getting my money, that I can take no ex- 
cuſe; and I will have the thing effectually done, 
though it ſhould coſt me ten groats. Pray let the 
ground be levelled as you pleaſe, as it muſt likwiſe be 
new dunged, as good huſbandry requires; friend El- 
lis will aſſiſt you. 

I am quite undone by the knavery of Sher; and 
TFhite, and all you have done for me with Mr. Pratt 
ſignines nothing, if I muſt Joſe ten pounds. 

I had your letter about Mrs. Fohnjon's money, and 
ſhe thanks you for your care; and ſays, conſidering 
her poverty, you have done as much for her as for me. 
But 1 thoughc my letter to you was enough, without 
a letter of attorney ; for all money matters I am the 
greateſt cu:ly alive. | 

Little good may do you with your favourable wea- 
ther; vio hd but five good days theſe twelve weeks. 


P 


1 66 14010 are pretty well; but Mrs. Johnen, after 
gra amendment, had yeſtet y a very 
44 5 HOW 1H better. They both pre- 
ombis ler vice to rs. rruli, and ſo do I, 


An ain er yours, Se. 


* In Neloth's vine yard. 


Je. 


7 J 


Jo. who brings you this, deſired me to lend him 
twenty pounds, which I very prudently refuſed; but 
ſaid, if he would leave the worth of it in ſoap and 
candles in the deanry-houſe, Mrs. Brent Viewing' 
them, I would empower you, as I do hereby, to pay 
him twenty pounds, and place it to my account. 


JONATH. SWIFT. 


Pray deſire Mrs. Brent to have ready a hogſhead of 
bottles packed up as uſual, of the ſame wine 
with the laſt ſhe ſent, and the next carrier ſhall 
have orders to call for it. 

Let Mrs. Brent take out what candles or ſoap are 
neceflary for the ladies, and only as much as will 
empty twoof the boxes, that J. may have them; 
I mean out of thoſe boxes which he is to leave ar 
the deanry for my ſecurity for the twenty pounds, 
which he is to receive from you. 


LT T:.£ R CCXVIIE.: 
Dr. SwW1rwk to Mr, WoRRALL. 


| Quilca, Aug. 27, 17235. 
1 Was heartily ſorry to hear you had got the gout, 
being a diſeaſe you have fo little pretence to; for you 
have been all your life a great walker, and a little 
drinker. Alchough it be no matter how you got your 
diſeaſe, ſince it was not by your vices; yet 1 do not 
love to think i vas an inſtrument, by leading you a 


walk of eight or nine miles, where your pride to ſhew 


your 


= " — 
. — 
* hs 

5s * 4 


—U—6ků6'ʃ—ꝓ— ↄ, 0 
2 — — — . 


— — 7 nb vs * a8 - 


_ ls 
7 Ar r 


131 


EA 


1 Las tf BY ar ns td en 
> — . — — 2 a 1 — — = * 


——— - £4 rk 
9 © 
*& + >< * 
— - 
1 * bh | 
.— 


. ²˙T ²˙ w De EG I — 
* : 


4 f 
| 
1 
1 
4 


11 


your activity in leaping down a ditch hurt your foot 
in ſuch a manner, as to end in your preſent diſeaſe. 

I have not yet heard of Mr. Webb, and if he ſhould 
come here, I can do nothing with him; for I ſhall 
not take my own judgment, but leave it to ſome able 
lawyer to judge and recommend the ſecurity; for 
now it is time for me to learn ſome worldly wiſdom. 

I thank you for the purchaſe you have made of 
Briſtow beer; it will ſoon pay for itſelf, by ſaving 
me many a bottle of wine; but I am afraid it is not 
good for your gout. 

My deafneſs hath left me above three weeks, and 
therefore I expect a viſit from it ſoon; and it is ſome- 
what leſs vexatious here in the country, becauſe none 
are about me but thoſe who are uſed to it. 


Mrs. I/orralPs obſervation is like herſelf; ſhe is an 


abſolute corrupted city lady, and does not know the 
pleaſures of the country, even of this place, with all 


its millions of inconveniences. But Mrs. Dirgley is 


of her opinion, and would rather live in a Dublin 
cellar than a country palace, 

I would fain have a ſhed thrown up in the fartheſt 
corner of Naboth's vineyard, towards the lower end of 
Shebb's garden, till I can find leiſure and courage to 
build a better in the center of the field. Can it be 
done? 

The weather continues as foul as if there had not 
been a day of rain in the ſummer, and it will have 


ſome very ill effect on the kingdom. 


I gave Fack Grattan the papers corrected, and I 
think half ſpoiled, by the cowardly caution of him 
and 
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and others, He promiſed to tranſcribe them time 


enough, and my deſire is they may be ready to be 
publiſhed upon the firſt day the parliament meets. I 


hope you will contrive it among you that it may be 


ſent unknown (as uſual) to ſome printer, with proper 
directions. I had lately a letter without a name, tel- 
ling me, that I have got a ſop to hold my tongue, 
and that it is determined we mult have that grievance, 
Ec. forced on us. | 

My intention is to return about the beginning of 
October, if my occaſions do not hinder me. Before 
that time it will be ſeen how the parliament will act. 


Them who talk with me think they will be ſlaves as 


uſual, and led were the government pleaſes. 
My humble ſervice to Mrs. Worrall. The ladies 
preſent theirs to you both. | 


J. SWIFT. 


LETTER CCXIX. 
Dr. Swirr to the Rev. Mr. WORRALIL. 


| Quilca, Aug. 31, 1725. 

I Have yours of the 28th. I am {till} to acknow- 
ledge and thank you for the care of my little affairs. I 
hope I ſhall! not want the ſilver; for I hope to be in 
town by the beginning of October, unleſs extreme 
good weather ſhall invite me to continue. 
Since Mod's patent is cancelled, it will by no 
means be convenient to have the paper printed, as I 
ſuppoſe you, and Fack Grattan, and Sherridan will 

agree; 
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agree; therefore, if it be with the printer, I would 
have it taken back, and the preſs biohe, and let her 
be ſatisfied. 

The work is donc, and there is no more need of 
the Drapier. 

Mrs. F:hnjon does not underſtand what you mean 
by her ſtamped linen, and remembers nothing of it; 
but ſuppoles it is fome jeſt. 

Theladiesaie well; all our ſervices to Mrs. F/orrall, 


Mrs. Dingley at laſt diſcovered the meaning of the 


ſtamped lincn, which makes that part of my letter 

needleſs. | 
Pray pay Je. Beaumont four pounds for a horle ! 

bought from him, and place it to my account. 


J. 8. 


When Jo. brings you a piece cf linen of twenty- 
four yards, pray put my name upon it, and pay 


L ET TE R CCXX. 
Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Dr. SWIFE x. 


DEAR SIR, London, Oct. 17, 1725. 


I Have the vanity to think, that a few friends 
have a real concern for me, and are uncaſy when J 
am in diſtreſs; in cone quence of which, I ought to 
communicate with them the joy of my recovery. I 
did not want a molt kind paragraph in your letter to 
Mr. Pope, to convince nie, that you arc of the num- 
ber; 
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ber; and I know, that I give you a ſenſible pleaſure 
in telling you, that I think myſelf at this time almoſt 
perfectly recovered of a moſt unuſual and dangerous 


diſtemper, and impoſthumein the bowels; ſuch a one, 


that had it been in the hands of a chirurgeon, in an 
outward and fleſhy part, I ſhould not have been well 
theſe three months. Duke Diſucy, our old friend, is 
in a fair way to recover of ſuch another. There have 
been ſeveral of them occaſioned, as I reckon, by the 
cold and wet ſeaſon. People have told me of new 
impoſtures (as they called them) every day. Poor 
Sir William Wyndham is an ;mpeſture: J hope the Bath, 
where he is going, will do him good. The hopes of 
ſeeing once more the Dean of St. Patrict's revives my 
ſpirits. I cannot help imagining ſome of your old 
club met together, like mariners after a ſtorm. For 
God's ſake do not tantalize your friends any more. 
I can prove by twenty unanſwerable arguments, that 


it is abſolutely neccilary, that you ſhould come over: 


to England; that it would be committing the greateſt 


abſurdity that ever was, not to do it the next ap- 
proaching winter. I believe, indeed, it is juſt poſſible 


to ſave your ſoul without it, and that is all. As for 
your book“ (of which I have framed to myſelf ſuch 
an idea, that I am perſuaded, there is no doing any 


good upon mankind without it) I will ſet the let 


ters myſelf, rather than that ĩt ſuould not be publiſhed, 
But before you put the finiſhing hand to it, it is really 
neceſſary to be acquainted with ſome new improve- 


ments of mankind, that have appeared. Mankind has an 


* Cullfver's travels, 


mex- 
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inexhauſtible ſource of invention in the way of folly I 
and madneſs. I have only one fear, that when you tl 
come over, you will be ſo much coveted and taken it 


up by the miniſtry; that unleſs your friends meet 
you at their tables, they will have none of your com- 
pany. This is really no joke; I am quite in earneſt, 
Your deafneſs is ſo neceſſary a thing, that I almoſt 
begin to think it an affectation. I remember you uſed 
to reckon dinners. I know of near half a year's din- 
ners, where you are already beſpoke. It is worth 
your while to come to ſee your old friend Lewis, who 
is wiſer than ever he was, the beſt of huſbands. I am 
ſure I can ſay from my own experience, that he is the 
beſt of friends. He was ſo to me, when he had lit- 
tle hope I ſhould ever live to thank him. 

You muſt acquaint me before you take your jour- 
ney, that we may provide acanvenient lodging for you 
amongſt your friends. I am called away this mo- 
ment, and have only time to add, that I love and long 
to ſee you, and am moſt ſincerely, dear Sir, your 
moſt faithful humble ſervant, 


J. ARBUT HNO. 


LETTER CCXXL 


Dr. SWiFT to Mr. WOoRR ALI. 


London, April 16, 1726. 
Tur ladies have told you all my adventures, and n 


I hear you are ruining me with dung. I have writ 


ſeveral times to the ladies, and ſhall ſoon do fo again. 


J ſend 


223 J 


I ſend you incloſed the bill of lading for a picture 
that has lain long at ſea; you will be ſo kind to get 
it out of the cuſtom-houſe, Mr. Miedlicat will make 
it eaſy, if there ſhould beany difficulties. My humble 
fervice to Mrs. Morrall, and the ladies and all my 
friends. I thank God I am in pretty good health, 
I have now company with me; I can ſay no more. 
I hope you are all well, 


I got no voice at Oxford; but am endeavourin g for 
one here, 


L ET T EN CCXXIIL, 


Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Dr SwiFrrT *. 


DEAR SIR, (Indorſed, 1726.) 


I Have been at your lodgings this morning, but 
you was out early, Her royal highneſs begs the ho- 
nour of a viſit from you on Thur/day night at ſeven 
o'clock. You are to be attended by, dear Sir, your 
moſt faithful humble ſervant, 


Jo. ARBUTHNOT. 


I hope you will not engage yourſelf at that hour; 
but I ſhall ſee you before that time. Tueſday, 


 3o'clock, 


* Then in London. The Dean went thither in the heginning 
of April, 17263 and this invitation was made by her royal high- 
neſs, afterwards queen Caroline, ſoon after; but is uncertain on 
what day, 


LET» 


- — 
S . int ons - P 


—— [ AEꝓUü—̃ —— 
2 F = 


* 


. . 


Aer 
== * 


- —— . 
— —— — 


nt ¶ —y—v—y—— — oe 


2 ——— — 


11 
: 
fk 
' 


* 
4 
® 
+ 8 
- 


E . 
— a S 


>" 5. Mw. 
pa: 


* - — 
- — — 
— 4 — - 


— 
16 


D 


— * 2 
P ˙ x A IF ae —— 2 


8 
—— 


— — — — — —— 


( 224 J 


LETTER Serin. 


Dr. SwiFT to Mr. WORR ALI. 


Twickenham, July 15, 1726. 


J Wiſh you would ſend me a common bill in form 
upon any banker for one hundred pounds, and I will 
wait for it, and in the mean time borrow where I can. 
What you tell me of Mrs. Johnſon, I have long ex- 
pected, with great oppreſſion and heavineſs of heart, 
We have been perfect friends theſe thirty-five years. 
Upon my advice they both came to Ireland, and have 
been ever ſince my conſtant companions ; and the re- 
mainder of my lite will be a very melancholy ſcene, 
when one of them is gone, whom I molt eſteemed, 
upon the ſcore of every good quality, that can poſſibly 
recommend a human creature. I have theſe two 
months ſeen through Mrs. Dingley's diſguiſes Xx. And, 
indecd, ever ſince I left you, my heart has been ſo 
tunk, that I have not been the ſame man, nor ever 
ſhall be again; but dragon a wretched life, till it ſhall 
pleaſe God to call me away. I mult tell you, as a 


friend, that if you have reaſon to believe Mrs. Fohnſor 


cannot hold out till my return, 1 would not think of 
coming to {reland; and, in that caſe, I would expect 
of you, in the beginning of September, to renew my 
licence for another half year; which time I will ſpend 
in ſome retirement far from London, till I can bein a 
diſpoſition of appearing, after an accident, that mul 


Probably endeavouring ta conceal Mrs. Jobzſon's danger, 


bc 


in tenderneſs to the Dean, 


1 


be ſo fatal to my quiet. I wiſh it could be brought 
about, that ſhe might make her will. Her intentions 
are to leave the intereſt of all her fortune to her mo- 


ther and ſiſter, during their lives, and afterwards to 


Dr. Stephens's hoſpital, to purchaſe lands for ſuch uſes 
there, as ſhe deſigns. Think how I am diſpoſed 
while I write this, and forgive the inconſiſtencies, I 


would not for the univerſe be preſent at ſuch a trial 
of ſeeing her depart. She will be among friends, 


that, upon her own account and great worth, will 
tend her with all poſſible care, where I ſhould be 
a trouble to her, and the greateſt torment to myſelf. 
In caſe the matter ſhonld be deſperate, I would have 
you adviſe, if they come to town, that they ſhould 
be lodged in ſome airy healthy part, and not in the 
deanry; which beſides, you know, cannot but be a 
very improper thing for that houſe to breathe her laſt 
in. This I leave to your diſcretion, and I conjure 
you to burn this letter immediately, without telling 
the contents of it to any perſon alive. Pray write to 
me every week, that I may know what ſteps to take 
tor I am determined not to go to Ireland, to find her 
juſt dead, or dying. Nothing but extremity could 
make me fo familiar with thoſe terrible words, ap- 


plied to ſuch a dear friend, Let her know, I have 


bought her a repeating gold watch, for her eaſe in 
winter nights. I deſigned to have ſurpriſed her with 
it; but now I would have her know it, that ſhe may 


fee how my thoughts are always to make her eaſy. 


] am of opinion, that there is not a greater folly than 
to contract too great and intimate a friendſhip, which 
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muſt always leave the ſurvivor miſerable. On the 
back of Brereton's note there was written the account 
of Mrs. Johnſon's ſickneſs. Pray, in your next, avoid 
that miſtake, and leave the backſide blank. When 
you have read this letter twice, and retain what I de- 
fire, pray burn it; and let all I have ſaid lie only in 
your own breaſt, Pray write every week. I have 
(till I Know further) fixed on Auguſt the fifteenth to 
ſet out for Ireland. I ſhall continue or alter my mea- 
ſures according to your letters. Adieu. 

Pray tell Mr. Dobbs, of the college, that I received 
his letter; but cannot poſſibly anſwer it, which J 
certainly would, if I had materials. As to what you 
fay about promotion, you will find it was given im- 
mediately to Maule, as I am told; and I aſſure you 
J had no offers, nor would accept them, My.beha- 


viour to thoſe in power hath been directly contrary, 


ſince I came here, I had rather have good news 
from you than Canterbury, though it were given mc 
upon my own terms, 


LETTER Cc. 


Lord BOLINGB ROE E to the Three Yahoos of 

Twickenham, JONATHAN, ALEXANDER, JOHN . 

MOST EXCELLENT TRIUMVIRS or 
PARNASSUS, 

Þ: HOUGH youare probably very indifferent where 

] am, or what I am doing; yet I reſolve to believe the 


> John Gay. 
contrary, 


ri. — — — 


„% e 1 


2 


in 


My; 


E 7 


contrary. I perſuade myſelf, that you have ſent at 
leaſt fifteen times within this fortnight to * Dawley 
farm, and that you are extremely mortified at my long 
ſilence. To relieve you therefore from this great 
anxiety of mind, Ican do no leſs than write a few lines 
to you; and I pleaſe myſelf beforehand with the vaſt 
pleaſure, which this epiſtle muſt needs give you. 
That I may add to this pleaſure, and give you further 
proofs of my benificent temper, Iwill likewiſe inform 
you, that I ſhall be in your neighbourhood again by 
the end of next week ; by which time I hope that 
Jonathan's imagination of buſineſs will be fucceeded 
by ſome imagination more becoming a profeſſor of 
that divine ſcience, la hagatelle. Adieu, Jonathan, 
Alexander, John ! Mirth be with you. 


From the banks of the Severne, July 23, 1726. 


LETTER CCAXXY, 


Dr. SwirT to Mr. WORR ALI. 


London, Aug. 6, 1726. 


AT the time that I had your letter, with the bill, 
(for which I thank you) I received another from Dr. 
Sheridan, both full of the melancholy account of our 
friend. The doctor adviſes me to go over at thetime 
I intended, which I now deſign to do, and to ſet 


out on Monday the fifteenth from hence. However, 


if any accident ſhould happen to me, that you do 


* The country reſidence of lord Bolingbroke, near Cranford 
in Middleſex, 
22 not 


— ä — 


— ; Wm — 2 
— — —— I — 


— 


n 1224 1 
3 — "= 


—_— 


-£ I g pa 


bp a_— 
—_ — err —— — 


8 
K ů ů ˖ —— ů—— 2 ͤ 


n 2 9 jo 
2 „ <0. — :. 4 Sa, - > 


*＋ — — 1 
— e ee ee ee Leng 


- 24 — — 


1 228 J 


not find me come over on the firſt of September, I 
would have you renew my licence of abſence from 
the ſecond of September, which will be the day that 
my half year will be out ; and fince it is not likely, 
that you can anſwer this, ſo as to reach me before I 
leave London, I deſire you will write to me, directed 
to Mrs. Kenah, in Cheſter, where I deſign to ſet up, 


and ſhall hardly be there in leſs than a fortnight from 


this time; and if I ſhould then hear our friend was 
no more, I might probably be abſent a month or two 
in ſome parts of Derbyſhire or Wales. However, you 
need not renew the licence till the firſt of September; 
and, if I come not, I will write to you from Cheſter, 
This unhappy affair is the greateſt trial I ever had; 
and I think you are unhappy in having converſed ſo 
much with that perſon under ſuch circumſtances. 
Tell Dr. Sheridan, I had his letter; but care not to 
anſwer it. I wiſh you would give your opinion, at 
Cheſter, whether I ſhall come over or no. I ſhall 
be there, God willing, on Thurſday, the eighteenth 
inſtant. This is enough to ſay, in my preſent ſitua- 
tion. I am, Sc. 


My humble ſervice and thanks to Mrs. //7rra1, for 
the care of our friend, which I ſhall never forget. 
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LET 1K. CCAXVI. 


Dr. SWIFT to the Rev. Mr. WORRAL I. 


Auguſt 15th, 1726. 


Tims is. e, and on Afonday 1 ſet our for 


Ireland. I deſired you would ſend me a letter to Che- 


ſter. I ſuppoſe I ſhall be in Dublin with moderate 


fortune in ten or eleven days hence; for Iwill go by 
Holyhead, I ſhall ſtay two days at Cheſter, unleſs I 
can contrive to have my box ſent after me. I hope I 
ſhall be with you by the end of Auguſt; but however, 
if I am not with you by the ſecond of September, 
which is the time that my licence is out, I defire you 
will get me a new one; for I would not lie at their 
mercy, though I know it ſignifies nothing, I expect 
to be very miſerable when I come ; but I ſhall be 
prepared for it. I deſire you would write to me 
to Cheſter, which I hope you will do; and pray hinder 
Dr. Sheridan from writing to me any more. 
This is all I have to ſay to you at preſent, 


Jam, Ec. 


J. SWIFT. 


LETTER CCXXVII. 
WILLIAM PULTENEY Eſq; to Dr. SWIr r. 


DEAR SIR, London, Sept. 3, 1726. 


1 Received the favour of your kind letter at my 
lord Chetwyn's ; and though you had fo much good- 
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neſs, as to forbid my anſwering it at that time; yet 
I ſhould be inexcuſable, now I have perfectly reco- 
vered my health and ſtrength, if I did not return 
you my very hearty thanks for your concern for mc 
during my illneſs. Though our acquaintance ha: 
not been of long date, yet I think I may venture to 
aſſure you, that even among your old friends, you 
have not many, who have a juſter regard for your 
merit than I have. I could with, that thoſe, who 
are more able to ſerve you than I am, had the ſame 
deſire of doing it. And yet methinks, now conſi- 
der it, and reflect who they are, I ſhould be ſorry 
they had the merit of doing ſo right a thing. As 
well as I wiſh you, I would rather not have you pro- 
vided for yet, than provided for by thoſe that I don't 
like, Mr. Pope tells me, that we ſhall ſee you in 
ſpring. When we meet again, I flatter myſelf we 
ſhall not part ſo ſoon; and I am in hopes you will 
allow me a longer ſhare of your company than you 
did. All I can ſay to engage you to come a little of- 
tener to my houſe, is, to promiſe, that you ſhall not 
have one diſh of meat at my table ſo diſguiſed, but 
you ſhall eaſily know what it is. You ſhall have a 
cup of your own for ſmall beer and wine mixed toge- 
ther; you ſhall have no women at table, if you don't 
like them, and no men, but ſuch as like you, I 
wiſhed mightily to be in London before you left it, ha- 
ving ſomething, which I would willingly have com- 
municated toyou, that I do not think ſodiſcreet totruſt 
to a letter. Do not let your expectations be raiſed, 
as if it was a matter of any great conſequence: it is 
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not that, though I ſhould be mighty glad you knew 
it, and perhaps I may ſoon find a way of letting you 
do ſo. 

Our parliament, they now ſay, is not to meet till 
after Chri/lmas, the chief buſineſs of it being to give 


money. It may be proper the miniſters ſhould know, 


a little before it meets, how much farther they have 
run the nation in debt, that they may prudently con- 
ceal or provide what they think fit. I am told, that 
many among us begin togrumble, that Eugland ſhould 
be obliged to ſupport the charge of a very expenſive 
war, whilſt all the other powers of Europe are in peace. 
But I will enter no farther into public matters, taking 
it for granted, that a letter directed to you, and frank- 
ed by me, cannot fail of raiſing the curioſity of ſome 
of our vigilant miniſters, and that they will open it; 
though we know it is not cuſtomary for them fo to do. 
Mrs. Pulteney is very much your humble ſervant, and 
I am, with great truth, Sir, your moſt obedient 


humble ſervant, 


W. PULTENENY,. 


LETTER CCXXVIIL. 


Mr. Gay to Dr. SWIFT. 


DEAR SIR, London, Sept. 16, 1726. 


SINCE I wrote laſt, J have been always upon the 
ramble, I have been in Oxfordſhire with the duke 


and the ducheſs of Queenſlerry, and at Peterſham, and 


whereſoever they would carry me; but as they will 
Q 4 80 
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go to Wiltſhire without me, on Tueſday next, for two 
or three months, | believe I ſhall then have finiſhed 
my travels for this year, and ſhall not go farther from 
London, than now and then to Twickenham. I ſaw 
Mr. Pope on Sunday, who hath lately eſcaped a very 
great danger; but is very much wounded acroſs his 
right- hand. Coming home in the dark, about a week 
ago, alone in my lord Balingbrote's coach from 
Dawley, he was overturned, where a bridge has 
been broken down, near //h:tton, about a mile 
from his own houſe. He was thrown into the river, 
with the glailes of the coach up, and was up to the 
knots of his perriwig in water. I he footman broke 
the glaſs to draw him out ; by which, he thinks 
he received the cut acroſs his hand. He was afraid 
he ſhould have loſt the uſe of his little finger, andthe 
next to it; but the ſurgeon, whom he ſent for laſt 
Sunday from London to examine it, told him, that his 
fingers were ſafe, that there were two nerves cut, but 
no tendon. He was in very good health, and very 
good ſpirits, and the wound in a fair way of being 
toon healed *. The inſtructions you ſent me tocom- 
municate to the doctor about the ſinger, I tranſcribed 
from your own letter, and ſent to him; for, at that 
time, he was going every other day to Mindſor Park 
to viſit Mr. Congreve, who hath been extremely ill, 
but is now recovered, I dined and ſupped on Mon- 
day laſt with lord and lady Bolingbroke, at lord Berke- 
ley's, at Gunfire, and returned to London, with the 


See lord Bolingbroke's account of this accident, i in his letter, 
dated September 22, 1726, 
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duke and ducheſs of Queenſbury, on Tueſday by two 


o'clock in the morning. You are remembered always 
with great reſpect by all your acquaintance, and every 
one of them wiſhes for your return. The lottery be- 
gins to be drawn on Monday next, but my week of 
attendance will be the firſt in October. I am obliged 
to follow the engravers to make them diſpatch my 
plates for the fables; for without it, I find they pro- 
ceed but very ſlowly. I take your advice in this, as 
I wiſh to doin all things, and frequently reviſe my 
work, in order to finiſh it as well as I can. Mr. Pulte- 
ney takes the letter you ſent him in the kindeſt man- 
ner; and I believe he is, expect a few excurſions, 
fixed in town for the winter. As for the particular 
affair, that you want to be informed in, we are as yet 
wholly in the dark; but Mr. Pope will follow your 
inſtructions. I have not ſcen Mrs. Howard a great 
while, which you know muſt be a great mortification 
and ſelf-denial; but in my caſe, it is particularly un- 
happy, that a man cannot contrive to be in two places 
at the ſame time: if I could, while you are there, 
one of them ſhould be always Dublin. But, after all, 
it is a filly thing to be with a friend by halves, fo 
that | will give up all thoughts of bringing this pro- 


ject to perfection, if you will contrive, that we ſhall 


meet again ſoon. I am, dear Sir, your moſt obliged 
and affectionate friend, and ſervant, 


GAY. 
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L ETI EN UU. 
Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Dr. Swirr. 


London, Sept. 20, 1726. 
1 Have been balancing, dear Sir, theſe three days, 


whether 1 ſhould write to you firſt, Laying aſide the 


ſuperiority of your dignity, I thought a notification 
was due to me, as well as to two others of my friends : 
then, I conſidered, that this was done in the public 
news, With all the formalities of reception of a lord 
lieutenant. I reflected on the dependency of Ireland; 
but, ſaid I, what if my friend ſhould diſpute this ? 
Then I conſidered, that letters were always intro- 
duced at fir{t from the civilized to the barbarous king- 
dom. In ſhort, my affection, and the pleaſure of 
correſponding with my dear friend, prevailed; and, 
ſince you molt diſdainfully, and barbarouſly confined 
me to two lines a month, I was reſolved to plague 
you with twenty times that number, though I think it 
was a ſort of a compliment, to be ſuppoſed capable of 
ſaying any thing in two lines. The Gaſcoyne aſked 
only to ſpeak one word to the French king, which the 
king confining him to, he brought a paper, and ſaid, 
ſiznez, and not a word more. Your negotiation with 
the ſinging man is in the hands of my daughter Nan- 
cy, who, I can aſſure you, will neglect nothing that 
concerns you: ſhe has wrote about it. Mr. Pope has 


. been in hazard of his life by drowning: coming late, 


two weeks ago, from lord Bolirgbroke's in his coach 
and fix, a bridge on a little river being broke down, 
they 
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they were obliged to go through the water, which 
was not too high, but the coach wasoverturned in it; 
and the glaſs being up, which he could not break, 
nor get down, he was very near crowned; for, the 
footman was {tuck in the mud, and could hardly come 
in time to his aſſiſtance. He had that in common 
with Horace, that it was occaſioned by the trunk of a 
tree; but it was trunco rheda illatſa, neque Faunus 
Hum dextra levabat; for he was wounded in the left 
hand, but, thank God, without any danger; but by 
the cutting of a large veſſel, loſt a great deal of blood. 
I have been with Mrs. Howard, who has a moſt intole- 
rable pain in one ſide of her head. I had a great deal 
of diſcourſe with your friend, her royal highneſs. 
She inſiſted upon your wit, and good converſation. 
I told her royal highneſs, that was not what I valued 
you for, but for bcing a fincere, honeſt man, and 
ſpeaking the truth, when others were afraid to ſpeak 
it, I have been for near three weeks together every 
day at the ducheſs of Marlborough's, with Mr, Con- 
greve, who has been like to die with a fever, and the 
gout in his ſtomach; but he is now better, and like 
to do well. My brother was like to be caſt away 
going to France: there was a ſhip loſt juſt by him. 
I write this in a dull humour, but with moſt ſincere 
affection, to an ungrateful man as you are, that minds 
every body more than me, except what concerns my 
intereſt, My dear friend, farewel, 
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Lord BoLINGBROKE to Dr. SwIFT. 


London, Sept. 22, 1726. 
A Bookſeller , who ſays he is in a few days going 


to Dublin, calls here, and offers to carry a letter to 


you. I can not reſiſt the temptation of writing to 
you, though I have nothing to ſay more by this con- 
veyance, than I ſhould have by that of the poſt; 


though I have lately clubbed with Pope to make up a 


moſt elegant epiſtle to you in proſe and verſe ;z and 
though 1 wrote the other day the firſt paragraph of 
that Chedder + letter, which is preparing for you. 
The only excuſe then, which I can plead for writing 
now, is, that the letters will coſt you nothing. 
Have you heard of the accident which befel poor Pope 
in going lately from me? A bridge was down, the 
coach forced to go through the water, the bank ſteep, 
an hole on one ſide, and a block of timber on the 
other, the night as dark as pitch. In ſhort, he over- 
turned, the fall was broke by the water; but the 
glaſſes were up, and he might have been drowned, if 
one of my men had not broke a glaſs, and pulled him 
out through the window. His right-hand was ſe- 


* Mr. Faulkner. 
+ A Chedder letter, is a letter written by the contribution of 


ſeveral friends, each furniſhing a paragraph, The name is bor- 


row ed from that of a large and excellent cheeſe made at Chedder 
inSomerſetſoirewncreallthedairies contribute to make the cheeſe, 
which 1s thus made of new milk, or freſh cream; of which, one 


dairynot furniſhing a ſufficient quantity, the common practice is 


to make cheele of milk or cream that has been ſet by, till a proper 
euantity is procured, then part of it at leaſt is ſtale, 
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verely cut*; but the ſurgeon thinks him in no danger 
of looſing the uſe of his fingers: however, he has latel 

had very great pains in that arm from the ſhoulder 
downwards, which might create a ſuſpicion, that 
ſome of the glaſs remains ſtill in the fleſh. St. Andre 
ſays, there is none. If ſo, theſe pains are owing to a 
cold he took in a fit of gallantry, which carried him 
acroſs the water to ſee Mrs. Howard, who has been 
extremely ill, but is much better. Juſt as I am writ- 
ting, I hear, that doctor Arbuthnot ſays, that Pope's 
pains are rheumatic, and have no relation to his 
wound, He ſuffers very much; I will endeavour to 
ſee him to-morrow. Let me here from you as often 
as you can afford to write. I would ſay ſomething to 
you of myſelf, if I had any good to fay; but l am 


much in the ſame way in which you left me, eter- 


nally buſy about trifles, diſagreeable in themſelves, 
but rendered ſupportable by their end; which is, 
to enable me to bury myſelf from the world (who 
cannot be more tired of me than I am of it) in an 
agreeable ſepulchre. I hope to bring this about by 
next ſpring, and ſhall be glad to ſce you at my fu- 
neral. Adieu, 


LETTER CCRKXXI. 
Mr. Gay to Dr, Swirrr. 


DEAR SIR, Whitehall, October 22, 1726. 
Bee I fay one word to you give me leave to ſay 


| ſomething of the other gentleman's affair. The 


* Dr. Arbuthnot, who probably knew beſt, ſays, in the laſt 


letter, it was his left hand, 
+ The Surgeon, 


letter 
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Jetter was ſent; and the anſwer was, that every thing 
was finiſhed and concluded according to orders, and 
that it would be publicly known to be ſo ina very 
few days; ſo that, I thiak, there can be no occaſion 
for his writing any more about this affair, 

Ihe letter you wrote to Mr. Pope, was not received 


till eleven or twelve days after date; and the poſt- 


office, we ſuppoſe, have very vigilant officers ; for 
they had taken care to make him pay for a double 
letter. I wiſh, I could tell you, that the cutting of 
the tendons of two of his fingers was a joke; but it 
is really ſo: the wound is quite healed ; his hand is 
ſtill weak, and the two fingers drop downwards, as 1 
told you before *; but, I hope, it will be very little 
troubleſome or detrimental to him. In anſwer to our 
letter of maps, pictures, and receipts, you call it a 
tripartite letter. If you will examine it once again, 
you will find ſome lines of Mrs Howard, and ſome 
of Mr. Pulteney, which you have not taken the leaſt 
notice of, The receipt of the veal is of Monſicur 
Davaux, Mr. Pultency's cook; and it hath been ap- 
proved of at one of our Twickenham entertainments. 
'The difliculty of the ſaucepan, I believe you will 
find, is owing to a negligence in peruſing the manu- 
ſcript; for, if I remember right it is there called a 
ſtew-pan. Your earthen veſſel, provided it is clo? 
ſtopped, I allow to be a good ſuccedaneum. As to the 
boiling chickens in a wooden bow], I ſhall be quite 


In the preceding letter he ſays, no tendon is cut: he muſt 
therefore refer to a letter not in this collection, if his memory 
did not fail him, | 

aſhamed 
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aſhamed to conſult Mrs. Howard upon your account, 
who thinks herſelf intirely neglected by you, in not 
writing to her, as you promiſed: however, let her 
take it as ſhe will, to ſerve a friend, I'll venture to 
aſk it of her, The prince “ and his family come to 
ſettle in town to-morrow. That Mr. Pulteney expected 
an anſwer to his letter, and would be extremely 
pleaſed to hear from you, is very certain; for I have 
heard him talk of it with expectation for above a 
fortnight. 

I have of late been very much out of order w..a a 
ſlight fever, which I am not yet quite free from, It 
was occaſioned by a cold, which my attendance at the 
Guild-Hall improved. I have not a friend, who has 
got any thing under my adminiſtration, but the 
ducheſs of Queenſbury, who hath had a benefit of a 
thouſand pounds. Your mentioning Mr. R2/linſon + 
ſo kindly will, I know, give him much pleaſure; for 
he always talks of you with great regard, and the 
ſtrongeſt terms of friendſhip, He hath been of late 
ill of a fever, but is recovered ſo as to go abroad and 
take the air. | 

If the engravers keep their word with me, I ſhall 
be able to publiſh my fables ſoon after Chri/mas, The 
doctor's book I is intirely printed off, and will be very 
ſoon publiſhed, I believe you'll expect,thatI ſhould give 
you ſome account how I have ſpent my time ſince you 
left me. I have attended my diſtreſſed friend at Troic- 


The prince of Wales, afterwards king George II. 
+ © A great friend of lord Boliagbrote, Dr. Swift, and Mr, 
Pope. He married the widow of Joh earl of incheljea.” 
1 Arbuthnot's tables of ancient coins, Cc. 
4 FenDam, 
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kenham, and been his amanuenſis, which you know is no 
idle charge. I have read about half Virgil, and half 
Spencer's Fairy-queen, I {till deſpiſe court preferments, 
ſo that I Joſe no time upon attendance on great men; 
and ſtill can find amuſement enough without qua- 
drille, which here is the univerſal employment of life. 

I thought you would be glad to hear from me, ſo 
that I determined not to ſtir out of my lodgings till I 
had anſwered your letter: and, I think, I ſhall very 
probably hear more of the matter (which I mention 
in the firſt paragraph of this letter) as ſoon as I go 
abroad; for I expect it every day. We have no news 
as yet of Mr. Stopford *: Mr. Rollinſon told me he ſhal] 
know of his arrival, and will ſend me word. Lord 
Belingbroke hath been to make a viſit to Sir // liam 
IL yndham. I hear he is returned, but I have not ſeen 
him. If I had been in a better ſtate of health, and 


Mrs. Howard + were not to come to town to-morrow, 


I would have gone to Mr. Pope's to-day, to have din- 
ed with him there on Monday. 

You aſk me how to addreſs to lord B—, when you 
are diſpoſed to write to him, If you mean lord Bur- 
lingten, he is not yet returned from France, but is ex- 
pected every day. If you mean lord Bathur/!, he is 
in Glouceſterſhire, and makes but a very ſhort itay; ſo 
that if you direct to one of them in St. Fames's-ſquare, 
or to the other at Buriington-houſe, in Piccadilly, your 
letter will find them. 1 will make your compliments 
to lord Che/terficldand Mr. Pulteney; and I beg you, 


Rev. Dr. James Stopford, fellow of Trinity-College, Dublin, 

afterwards biſhop of Cloyre. ts 
+ Atterwards countets of SAH, from whom Gay at this time 
had expectations. 
| in 
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in return, to make mine to Mr, Ford. Next week T 
ſhall have a new coat, and new buttons, for the 
birth-day, though I don't know, but a turn-coat 
might have been more for my advantage, Yours 
moſt ſincerely and affectionately. 

P. 8. I hear that lord Bolingbroke will be in town 
at his houſe in Pallmall next week. 


As we cannot enjoy any good things without your 


partaking of it, accept of the following receipt for 
ſtewing veal *. 


Take a knuckle of veal 

You may buy it, or ſteal, 

In a few pieces cut it: 

In a ſtewing-pan put it. 

Salt, pepper, and mace 

Muſt ſeaſon this knuckle ; 
Then + what's join'd to a place 

With other herbs muckle ; 

That, which killed king Wille 

And what never || ſtands ſtill. 

Some S ſprigs of that bed 

Where children are bred, 

Which much you will mend, if 

Both ſpinnage and endive, 


This is ſuppoſed to be the receipt of Mr. Pulteney's cook, 
mentioned in the preceding part of this letter, verſified. 

+ Vulgo, falary. 

1 Suppoſed ſorrel. 

This is by Dr. Bentley thought to be time, or thyme. 

$ Parſley. Vidc Chamberlayne, 
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And lettice, and beet, 
With marrygold meet. 
Put no water at all; 
For it maketh tnings ſmall, 
Which, leſt it ſhould happen, 
A cloſe cover clap on. 
Put this pot af“ MWood's mettle 
In a hot boil ing kettle, 
And there let it be 
(Mark the doctrine I teach) 
About let me ſee, — 
Thrice as long as you preach t: 
So ſkimming the fat off, 
Say grace with your hat off. 
O, then! with what rapture -4 
Will it fill dean and chapter! 


LE TT EN cen. 
Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Dr. SwIEr. 


London, Fovr 8, 1726. 


1 Take it mighty kindly, that a man of your high 
poſt, dear Sir, was pleaſed to write me ſo long a let- 
ter. I look upon the captain Tom of a great nation to 
be a much greater man than the governor of it. 

I am ſorry your commiſſion about your ſinger has 
not been executed ſooner, It is not Nenny's fault, 


who has ſpoke ſeveral times to Dr. Pepuſch about it, 


*. Copper. 
+ © Which we ſuppoſe to be near four hours,” 


-”s 


Q7 
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and wrote three or four letters, and received for an- 
ſwer, that he would write for the young fellow; but 
ſtill, nothing is done. I will endeavour to get his 
name and direction, and write to him myſelf. 

Your books {hall be ſent as directed: they have 
been printed above a month ; but I cannot pet my 
ſubſcribers names &. I will make over all my profits 
to you for the property of Gulliver's travels; which, 
] believe, will have as great a run as 7% Bunyan. 
Gulliver is a happy man, that, at his age, can write 
ſuch a merry book. 

I made my lord archbiſhop's + compliments to her 
royal highneſs, who returns his grace her thanks; at 
the ſame time, Mrs. Foward read your letter to her- 
felf. The princeſs immediately ſeized on your plaid | 
for her own uſe, and has ordered the young princeſſcs 


to be clad in the ſame. When I had the honour ta 


ſee her, ſhe was reading Gulliver, and was juſt come 
to the paſſage of the hobbling prince; which ſhe 
Jaughed at. I tell you freely, the part of the pro- 
jectors is the leaſt brilliant. Lewis ¶ grumbles a little 
as it, and ſays, he wants the key to it, and is daily 
refining. I ſuppoſe he will be able to publiſh like 
Barnevelt & in time. I gave your ſervice to lady Har- 


* Toa work, in to, intitled, Tables of ancient Coins, Weights, 
and Meaſures, explained and exemplified in ſeveral Diſſertations.” 

+ © Probably, archbiſhop King of Dublin.” 

The Dean ſent a preſent of ſome ſilk plaids from Ireland, for 
the princeſs of Wales, and the young princeſſes. 

nj * Frajmus Lewis, Elq,” 

§ This refers to pamphlet, intitled, A Key to the Lock: Or, a 
Treatiſe proving beyond all Coniradiction the dangercus Tendency of 
a late poem, intitled, The rape of the Lock, to government and Reli- 
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vey. Sheis in alittle ſort of a miff about a ballad, 
that was wrote on her, to the tune of Molly Mag, and 
ſent to her, in thename of a begging poet. She was 
bit, and wrote a letter to the begging poet, and de- 
fired him to change two double entendres ; which the 
authors, Mr. Pultney and lord Cheſterfield, changed 
to ſingle entendres. I was againſt that, though I had 
a hand in the firſt, She is not diſpleaſed, I believe, 
with the ballad, but only with being bit. 

There has been a comical paper about quadrille®, 
deſcribing it in the terms of a lewd debauch among 
four ladies, meeting four gallants, two of a ruddy, 
and two of a ſwarthy complexion, talking of their 
a es, &c. The riddle is carried on in pretty 
{ſtrong terms: it was not found outa long time. The 
ladies, imagining it to be a real thing, began to gueſs 
who were of the party. A great miniſter was for 
hanging the author. In ſhort, it has made very good 
ſport. 755 
Gay has had a little fever, but is pretty well reco- 
vered: fois Mr. Pope. We ſhall meet at lord Boling- 
broke's on Thurſday, in town, at dinner, and remem- 
ber you. Gulliver is in every body's hands. Lord 
Scarborough, who is no inventor of ſtories, told me, 
that he fell in company with a maſter of a ſhip, who 
told him, that he was very well acquainted with Gul- 
liver; but that the printer had miſtaken, that he 


gion. By Eſtras Barnevelt, Apothecary, The ſecond edition of 
this piece was publiſhed 1715, $vo, 


Written by Mr. (orngrewe, 


lived 


13 


lived in Napping, and not at Rotherhithe. I lent the 
book to an old gentleman, who went immediately to 
his map to ſearch for Lilliput. | 
We expect war here, The city of London are all 
crying out for it, that they ſhall be undone without 
it, there being now a total ſtoppage of all trade. I 
think one of the beſt courſes will be, to rig out a pri- 
vateer for the Veſt Indies. Will you be concerned? 
We will build her at Bermudas, and get Mr. dean 


Berkeley * to be our manager. 


I had the honour to ſee lord Oxford, who aſked 
kindly for you, and ſaid he would write to you. It 
the project goes on of printing ſome papers, he has 
promiſed to give copies of ſome things, which I be- 
lievecannot be found elſewhere. My brother Robert has 
been very ill of a rheumatiſm, Wiſhing you all health 
and happineſs, and not daring to write my paper on 
the other fide, I muſt remain, dear Sir, your moſt 
faithful humble ſervant, 


JO. ARBUTHNOF. 


He formed a deſign of fixing an univerſity in the Bermudas. 
See note on Bolingbroke's letter, dated Zuly 24, 1725. 
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LET TE R CCXRXXIII. 


Mrs. HowaRD to Dr. SWIFT. 


Nov. 1726. 


J Dia not expect, that the fight of my ring would 
produce the effects it has, I was in ſuch a hurry to 


ſhew your plaid to the princeſs, that I could not ſtay 


to put it into the ſhape you deſired. It pleaſed ex- 
tremely, and I have orders to fit it up according to 
the firſt deſign ; but as this is not proper for the pub- 
lic, you are deſired to ſend over, for the ſame prin- 
ceſs's uſe, the height of the Brobdingnag dwarf mul- 
tiplied by 25, The young princeſſes muſt be taken 
care of; theirs muſt be in three ſhares: for a ſhort 
method, you may draw ea line of 20 feet, and upon 
that, by two circles, form an equilateral triangle; 
then meaſuring each ſide, you will find the proper 
quantity and proper diviſion. If you want a more 
particular or better rule, I refer you to the academy 
of Legado*, I am of opinion many of this kingdom 
will ſoon appear in your plaid. To this end it will 
be highly neceſſary, that care be taken of diſpoſing of 
the purple, the yellow and white filks ; and though 
the greens are for the princeſſes, the officers are very 
vigilant; ſo take care they are not ſeized. Don't 
torget to be obſervant how you diſpoſe of the colours. 
1 ſhall take all particular precautions to have the mo- 
ney ready, and to return it the way you judge ſafeſt. 


* Sce Gulliver's travels, 


I think 


„ V 
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T think it would be worth your reflecting in what 
manner the chequer might be beſt managed. 

The princeſs will take care, that you ſhall have 
pumps ſufficient to ſerve you till you return to Eng- 
land ; but thinks you cannot, in common decency, 
appears in heels*, and therefore adviſes your keeping 
cloſe till they arrive. Here are ſeveral Lilliputian ma- 
thematicians, ſo that the longth of your head, or of 
your foot, is a ſufficient meaſure. Send it by the firſt 
opportunity. Don't forget our good friends the 500 
weavers. You may omit the gold thread. Many 
diſputes have ariſen here, whether the Big-Eudians 
and Leſſer-End:ans ever diſfered in opinion about the 
breaking of eggs, when they were to be either but- 
tered or poached ? Or whether this part of cookery 
was ever Known in Lillipus? I cannot conclude with- 
out telling you, that our land is in great joy; one of 
our yahoos has been delivered of a creature, half 
ram and half yahoo; and another has brought forth 


four perfect black + rabbits. ay wenot hope, and, 


with ſome probability, expect, that, in time, our 
female yahoos will produce a race of Houybnhnms @ | 
am, Sir, your humble ſervant, 


SIEVE TAHO Of. 


* See Gulliver”s travels, where high and low heels are made 
the diſtinction of political parties. 

+ This alludes toa famous impoſtor, Mary Ts, of Godal- 
min, inSurry, called the rabbit-woman, who, in Nev. 1726, pre 
tended to be delivered of living rabbits, and impoſed, among 
others, upon St. Audree, a phyſician, who was her advocate, 
I think, in print. 

. Sieve Yahoo is a name given by Swift, in his Gulliver's tra- 


vels, to a court lady, 5 
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LETT & RR CCAXEIV, 


The Earl of PETER BORG to Dr. Swirr. - 


SIR, --** Novemb. 29, 1726. 


Was endeavouring to give an anſwer to yours in a 
new dialect, which moſt of us are very fond of. I de- 
pended much upon alady, who had a good ear, anda 
pliant tongue, in hopes ſhe might have taught me to 
draw ſounds out of conſonants. But ſhe, beinga pro- 
feſſed friend to the Italian ſpeech and vowels, would 
give me no aſſiſtance, and ſo I am forced to write to 
you in the Yah language. 

The new one in faſhion is much ſtudied, and great 
pains taken about the pronunciation. Every body 


(ſince a new turn) approves of it; but the women 


fecm moſt ſatisfied, who declare for few words and 
horſe- performance. It ſuffices to let you know, that 
there is a neighing duetto appointed for the next 
opera. | 

Strange diſtempers rage in the nation, which your 
friend the * doctor takes no care of. In fome, the 
imagination is ſtruck with the apprehenfion of ſwel- 
ling to a giant, or dwindling to a pigmy. Others 
expect an oration equal to any of Cicero's from an 
eloquent barb, and ſome take the braying of an aſs 
for the emperor's ſpeech in favour of the Vienna al- 
liance. The knowledge of the ancient world is of 
no uſe; men have loſt their titles; continents and 
iſlands have got new names, juſt upon the appearance 


Probably Arbuth not. 
| of 
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of a certain book . Women bring forth rabbits 
and every man whoſe wife has conceived, expects an 
heir with four legs. It was concluded not Jong ago, 
that ſuch confuſion could be only brought about by 
the black art, and by the ſpells of a notorious ſcrib- 
bling t magician, who was generally ſuſpected, and 
was to be recommended to the mercy of the inquiſi- 
tion. Indictments were upon the anvil, a charge of 
ſorcery preparing, and Merlin's friends were afraid, 
that the exaſperated pettifoggers would perſuade the 
Jury to bring in b'illa vera. For they pretended to 
bring in certain proofs of his appearance in ſeveral 
ſhapes, at one time a drapier |; at another a J/apping 
ſurgeon H, ſometimes a nardac, ſometimes a reverend 
divine, Nay more, that he could raiſe the dead; 
that he had hrought philoſophers, heroes, and poets 
in the ſame caravan from the other world; and, after 
a few queſtions, had ſent them all to play at quadrille 
in a flying iſland of his own. 

This was the ſcene not many days ago, and burn- 
ing was too good for the wizard. But what muta- 
tions amongſt the Zilliputians! The greatelt lady in 
the nation reſolves to ſend a pair of ſhoes without 
heels to captain Gulliver: ſhe takes vi et armis the 
plaid from the lady it was ſent to, which is ſoon to 
appear upon her royal perſon; and now, who but 


* Gull year's travels. 


+ © Mary Tofts pretended to do this; but being brought up to 
town, and well watched, the impoſture was detected,” 

t The Dean, 

In the drapier's letters againſt F7od's halfpence, 

$ Lemuel Gulliver, 


Captain 
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captain Gulliver? The captain indeed has nothing 

more to do but to chalk his pumps, learn to dance 

upon the rope, and J may yet live to ſee him a bi- 

Mop. Verily, verily, I believe he never was in ſuch 

imminent danger of preferment. Sir, your affec- 
tionate tar. 


LETTER CCXXXV. 


Earl of PETERBOROW to Dr. SWIFT. 


SIR, 


O NE of your Iriſb heroes, that, from the extremi- 
ty of our Engliſh land, came to deſtroy the wicked 
brazen project *, deſires to meet you on Monday next 
at Parſon's-Green. If you are not engaged, I will 
ſend my coach for you. 

Sir Robert Walpole, any morning, except Tueſday and 
Thurſday (which are his public days) about nine 
o'clock, will be glad to ſee you at his London houſe. 
On Monday, if I ſee you, I will give you a fuller 
account. Your affectionate ſervant, 


| PETERBOROW, 
Saturday Evening. | 


Mocd's halfpence, 
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LETTER CCXXXVI 


Lady BoLinGBROKE®to Dr. SWI. 


de Dawleo, ce premier Fevrier, 1726-7, 


ON m'a dit, monſieur, que vous vous plaignes de 
n' avoir point reg de mes lettres. Vous avez tort: je 
vous trait ecomme les divinites, qui tiennent conte aux 
hommes de leurs intentions. Il y a dix ans, que j'ai 
celle de vous cEcrire; avant que d'avoir l'honneur de 
vous connoitre, Iidee, que je me faiſois de votre gra- 
vite, me retenoit: depuis que jay eu celui de voir 
votre reverence, je ne me ſuis pas trouvee afles d'ima- 
gination pour I'hazarder. Un certain monſieur 4 
Gulliver avoit un peu remis en mouyement cette 
pauvre imagination ſi eteinte par Fair de Londres, & 
par des converſations dont je n'entend que le bruit, 
je voulũ me ſaifir de ce moment pourvousccrire, mais 
je tomboit malade, & je Vai toujours cte depuis trois 
mois. Je profite donc, monlicur, de premier retour 
de ma ſante de vous remercier de vos reproches, dont 
je ſuis tres flattee, & pour vous dire un mot de mon 
ami monſieur Gulliver. Paprend avec une grande 
ſatisfaction, qu'il vient d'tre traduit en Frangois, 
& comme mon ſejour en Fzplzterre a beaucoup re— 
double mon amitie pour mon pays & pour mes com- 


* © Second wife of lord viſcount Boliumbrote, born in France. 
She had beenſecond wife to the marquis iet, chef d'eſcadre, 
nephew or couſin to madame de Maintenon. See Voltaire's Siecleds 
Lewis XIV. tom. II. She died March 18, 1749. Lord Beliag- 
broke ſurvived her, dying December 15, 1731, ed 78.“ 
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patriotes, je ſuis ravis qu'ils puiſſent participer au 
plaiſir, que m'a fait ce bon monſieur, & profiter de 
ſes decouvertes. Je ne deſeſpere pas que 12 vaiſſeax 
que la France vient d'armer ne puiſſent etre deſtine a 
une ambaſſade ches meſſieurs les Houyhnhnms. En ce 
cas je vous propoſerai, que nous faſſions ce voyage. 
En attendant je ſais bon gre a un ouvrier de votre 
nation, qui pour inſtruire les dames, leſquelles comme 
vous ſcavies, monſieur, (font ici un grand uſage) de 
leurs cventails, en a fait faire ou toutes les avan- 
tures de notre veridique voyageur ſont depeintes. 
Vou juges bien quelle part il va avoir dans leurs con- 
verſation. Cela fera a la verite beaucoup de tort a la 
pluye & au beau tems, qui en remplifoient une partie, 
& en mon particulier je ſerai privee des very cold & 
very warm, qui ſont les peu mots que j*entende, Je 
conte de vous envoyer des ces Eventails par un de vos 
amis. Vous vous en ferez un mérite avec les dames 
d' Irelande, ſi tant eſt que vous en ayes beſoin; ce que 
je ne croi pas, du moins ſi elles penſent comme les 
Frangoijes. Le Seigneur de Dawley, Mr. Pope, & 
moi ſommes ici occupes aboire, manger, dormir, ou 
ne ainfaire priant Dieu qu'a rien f1 ſoit de vous. 
Revenes ce printems nous revoir, monſicur, attend 
votre retour avec impatience pour tuer le boeuf le 
plus peſant, & le cochon le plus gros, qui ſoit dans 
ma ſerme ; l'un & l'autre ſeront ſervis en entier ſur la 
table de votre reverence, craint qu'elle n'aucun mon 


cuſinier deguiſement. Vous brillieres parmi nous du 


moins autant que parmi vos Chanoins, & nous ne 
ſerons pas moins emprefie a vous plaire. Je le difpu- 
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terai a tout autre, tant plus que perſonne du monde 
votre tres humble & tres obeiſſante ſervante. 


LETTER CCXXXVIL 


Lord BoLINGBROKE to Dr. Swirr., 


Feb. 17, 1726-5, 
Tais opportunity of writing to you I cannot ne- 
glect, though I would have leſs to ſay to you than I 
ſhould have by another conveyance. Mr. Stepford 
being fully informed of all that paſſes in this boiſter- 
ous climate of ours, and carrying with hima cargo 
of our weekly productions. You will find anger on 
one ſide, and rage on the other; ſatire on one ſide, 
and defamation on the other. Ah! o , Grillon? 
You ſuffer much where you are, as you tell me, in an 
old letter of yours, which I have before me; but you 
ſuffer with the hopes of paſſing next ſummer between 
Dawley and Twickenham; and theſe hopes, you flatter 
us, are enough to ſupport your ſpirits. Remember 
this ſolemn renewal of your engagements. Remem- 
ber, that though you are a dean, you are not great 
enough to deſpiſe the reproach of breaking your word. 
Vour deafneſs muſt not be a hackney excuſe to you, 
as it was to Oxford. What matter, if you are deat? 
what matter, if you cannot hear what we ſay? Vou 
are not dumb, and we ſhall hear you, and that's 
enough. My wife writes to you herſelf, and ſends 
you ſome fans juſt arrived from Lilliput, which you 
will diſpoſe of to the preſent Stella, whoever ſhe be, 


Adieu, 
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Adieu, dear friend; I cannot in conſcience keep you 
any longer from enjoying Mr. Szopford's converſation. 


I am burying myſclf here, that I may get a day or 


two for Dawley, where I hope, that you will find me 
eſtavliihcd at your return, There J hope to finiſh my 
days in cafe, without ſloth; and believe I ſhall ſel- 
dom vitlit London, unleſs it be todivert myſelf now and 
then with annoying fools and knaves for a month or 
two. Once more adieu; no man loves you better 
than your faithſul. 


LETTER CCAAXVIND. 


Mr. Gay to Dr. SwiFT. 


DEAR SIR, Whitehall, Feb. 18, 1726-7, 


1 Believe it is now my turn to write to you, though 
Mr. Pose hath taken all IT have to ſay, and put it 
into a long letter, which is fent too by Mr. Stop- 
ford: but however, I could not omit this occaſion for 
thanking you for his acquaintance. I don't know 
whether I ought to thank you or not, conſidering I 
have loft him ſo ſoon, though he hath given me ſome 
hopes of ſeeing him in the ſummer. He will give you 
an account of our negotiations together; and I may 
now glory in my ſucceſs, ſince I could contribute to 
his. We dined together to-day at the dotor's, who, 
with me, was in high delight upon an information 
Mr. Stopford gave us, that we are like to ſee you ſoon. 
My fables are printed; bur I cannot get my plates 
finiſhed, which hinders the publication, I expect 

4 nothing. 
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nothing, and am like to get nothing. It is needleſa 
to write, for Mr. Stopford can acquaint you of my 
affairs more fully than | can in a letter. Mrs. How- 
ard defires me to make her compliments; ſhe hath 
been in an ill ſtate of health all this winter, but L 
hope is ſome what better. I have been very much 
out of order myſelf for the moſt part of the winter: 
upon my being let blood laſt weex, my cough and 
head-ach are much better. Mrs. Punt always aſks 
after you, I refuſed ſupping at Burlington houſe, 
in regard to my health; and this morning I walked 
two hours in the park. The contempt of the world 
grows upon me, and I now begin to be richer and 
Ticher; for I find I could, every morning I awake, 
be content with leſs than I aimed at the day before. 
1 fanſy, in time, I ſhall bring myſelf into that ſtate, 
which no man ever knew before me. In thinking I 
have enough, I really am afraid to be content with 
too little, leſt my good friends ſhould cenſure me for 
indolence, and the want of a laudable ambition. So 
that it will be abſolutely neceſſary for me to improve 
my fortune to content them. How ſolicitous is man- 
kind to pleaſe others? Pray give my ſincere ſervice 
to Mr. Ford, Dear Sir, yours moſt affectionately, 


. 
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LE L1 ER UU. 
Lord BoLINGBROKE to Dr, SWIFT. 


May 18, 1727. 
I Lived on Tre/day with you and Pope. Yeſterday 


another of my friends found his way to this retreat *, 
and I ſhall paſs this day alone, Would to God my 
whole life could be divided in the ſame manner; 
two thirds to friendſhip, one third to myſelf, and not 
a moment of it to the world. 

In the epiſtle, a part of which you ſhewed me, 
mention is made of the author of three Occaſional Let- 
ters +, a perſon intirely unknown. I would have you 
inſinuate there, that the only reaſon Malpole can have 
had to aſcribe them to a particular perſon, is I had the 
authority of one of his ſpies, who wriggles himſelf 
into the company of thoſe, who neither love, eſteem, 
nor fear the miniſter, that he may report, not what 
he hears (ſince no man ſpeaks with any freedom be- 
fore him) but what he gueſles. 

was interrupted yeſterday when I leaſt expected 
it; and I am going to day to London, where I hear 
that my wife 1s not very well, Let me know how 
Mrs. Pope does. | 

I had a hint or two more for you; but they have 
flipped out of my memory. Do not forget the ſixty 
nor the twenty guineas, nor the min— character 


* © Dawlcz.” 
+ Printed in his lordſhip's works, They were firſt pub- 
liſned in Feb. 1726. 
3 tranſ- 
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transferred into the adminiſtration. Adieu, I am 
very faithfully yours, my dear and reverend Dean. 
I embrace Pope. 

Friday morning. 


LET TE een. 


Lord BOoLINGBROKE to Dr. SWI r. 


Saturday, at Pope's, June 24, 1727. 
I Am going to London, and intend to carry this letter, 
which I will give you, if Iſee you, and leave for you, 
if I do not ſee you. 

There would not be common ſenſe in your going 
into France at this juncture, even if you intended to 
ſtay there long enough to draw the ſole pleaſure and 
profit which I propoſe you ſhould have in the ac- 
quaintance I am ready to give you there. Much leſs 
ought you to think of ſuch an unmeaning journey, 
when the opportunity for quitting Ireland for England 
is, I believe, fairly before you“. To hanker after a 
courtis fit for men with blue ribbands, pompous titles, 
andovergrowneſtates. It is beloweither you or me; one 
of whom never made his fortune, and the other's turned 
rotten at the very moment it grew ripe. But, with- 
out hankering, without aſſuming a ſuppliant depen- 
dent's air, you may ſpend in England all the time you 
can be abſent from Ireland, & faire la guerre a Poll, 
There has not been ſo much inactivity as you imagine; 
but I cannot anſwer for contingencies. Adieu. 


* Scealetterfrom Dr. Sawift to Dr. Sheridan, dated 24 June, 
1727. vol. xil. p. 213. edit. 8v0, 1755. 
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If you can call on me to-morrow morning, in your 
way to church, about ten o'clock, you will find me 
juſt returning to Cranford. from the Pall-mall. 

I ſhall return again to Landon on Monday evening. 


EFFI rent 


Lord BoLINGBROEE to Dr. SWIFT. 


Cranford, Tueſday. 


1 Have ſo ſevere a defluction of rheum on both my 
eyes, that I dare hardly {tir abroad. You will be 
ready to ſay, Phyſician, cure thyſelf; and that is 
what I am about. I took away, by cuppine, yeſter- 
day fourteen ounces of blood; and ſuch an operation 
would, I believe, have done you more good than 
ſteel, bitters, waters and drops. I wiſh 7% Gay 
ſucceſs in his purſuit; but [| think he has ſome quali- 
ties, which will keep him down inthe world, Good 
God ! whatisman ? poliſhed, civilized, learned man ! 
A liberal education fits him for ſlavery; and the pains 
he has taken gives him- the noble pretention of dang- 
ling away life in an antichamber, or of employing 
real talents to ſerve thoſe, who have none; or, 
which is worſe than all the reſt, of making his reaſon 
and his knowledge ſerve all the purpoſes of other 
mens follies and vices. Vou ſay not a word to me about 
the public, of whom I think as ſeldom as poſſible. I 
conſider myſelt as a man with ſome little ſatisfaction, 
and with fome uſe ; but I have no pleaſure in think- 
ing Jam an Eugliſoman; nor is it, I doubt, to much 

purpoſe 
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purpoſe to act like one. Serpit enim res, quæ proclivis | 
ad perniciem, cum ſemel cepit, labitur. 


Plures enim — 
diſcunt quemadmodum hac fiant, quam quemadmedum his 1 
reſiſtatur. Adieu. | : 

Let me know how you do. If your landlord & is | 
returned, my kindeſt ſervices to him. q "Ii 


LET FEN CCXLH, 


Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. SwiFrT. 


Sunday. Indorſed “ On going to France, about June, 1727." 


You may be ſure of letters from me to people, who 
. will receive you with all the honours due to ſo great a 
2 traveller, and ſo exact an author, I am obliged to 
ſtay in the country to-morrow, by ſome buſineſs re- 
„ lating to my poor farm, which I would willingly 
make a rich one; and for which purpoſe a perſon is 

with me, who comes from S f, on my ſummons, 
On Tueſday, by ſeven in the evening, I will cer- 
ns tainly be in the Pall-mall, and there you ſhall have, 


g- if you meet me, and not otherwiſe, both my letters 
nz and inſtructions, which will be of uſe to you. 

or, Raillery apart; ſince you do go into France, I ſhall 
ſon 


be glad to talk with you before your departure; and 
I fancy you would not leave England without embra- 
cing the man in England, who loves you beſt, Adieu. 
I ' My beſt ſervices attend all with you. 


jon, 

nk- * Mr. Pope, the Dean being at Twickenham, 

uch 
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LETTER CCXLIN 
Lord Bo LIN GRBROKEK E to Dr. SwIr. 


Tueſday. 


1 Return you the papers, which I have read 
twi-e over ſince you was here. They are extremely 
well; but the Craſſinan has not only advertiſed the 
public, that he intended to turn news-writer, he has 
begun, and for ſyme weeks continued to appear un- 
der that new character, This conſideration inclines me 
to think, that another turn might be given to the in- 
troduction; and perhaps this would naturally call 
for a fourth letter from the Oæcaſional Wẽriter, to ac- 
count for his ſilence, to proſecute your argument, to 
ſtate the preſent diſputes about political affairs; and, 
in ſhort, to revive and animate the paper war. When 
we meet next, I will explain myſelf better than I can 
do by a letter writ in haſte, with mowers and hay- 
makers about me. Adieu, Let Pope ſhare my em- 
braces with you, 


LET x6 RR QEREIV. | 
Lord BoLIN GERO EK E to Dr. SWIFT. 
Thurſday. 


LORD B. is ſo ill, and ſo much alone, the common 


fate of thoſe who are out of power, that Il have not 
left him one day ſince my return from London. Let 
me know how you are. Say ſomething very kind 
from me to Pope. Toſs John Gay over the water to 
Richmond, if he is with you, Adieu. 


L E T- 
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LETTER CCXLEV:; 


Mr. PuLTENEY to Mr. Pore. 


1 Am obliged to you all for your compliments, and, 

7 when the Dean is well enough, I hope to ſee you in 
- 
8 


town. You will probably find me a much happier 
man than when you ſaw me laſt ; for I fatter myſelf, 
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s that in an hour or two I ſhall be once more bleſſed 
e witha ſon. Mrs Pulteney is now in labour: iſſhe does 
* well, and brings me a boy, I ſhall not care one ſix- 
ll pence how much longer Sir Robert * governs England, 
= or Heorace+ governs France. I am ever yours. W. P. 
1 Eleven o'clock, Tucſday morning* 
N | | 
* LETTER CCALYE 
Fe Mrs. HOWARD I to Dr. SWIF r. 
1 
Aug. 1727. 
I Write to you to pleaſe myſelf. I hear you are 
melancholy becauſe you have a bad head, and deat 
Sir Robert Walpole. | 

. + Horace Walpole, Brother to Sir Robert, ambaſſador in 
Fe France. | 


This lady, who was ſiſter to John, late earl of Buckingham- 
wt Hire, went, in the prime of heryouth, to the court of Hanover, 
et with her huſband, the hon. Charles Howard, and became of the 
ind bedchamber to the electoral princeſs, afterwards princeſs of Wales, 
to and then queen Caroline. Upon the death of queen Ane, ſhe came 
over with her miſtreſs, and was reckoned the greateſt favourite at 
T. Leicgſter- houſe. Some time after the acceſſion of George II. her 
a Xx huſ- 


| 
| 
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ears. Theſe are two misfortunes I have laboured un- 
der theſe many years, and yet was never peeviſh with 
myſelf or the world. Have I more philoſophy and 
reſolution than you? Or am I ſo ſtupid I don't feel the 
evil? Is this meant in a good-natured view; Or do 
I mean, that I pleaſe myſelf, when I inſult over you? 
Anſwer theſe queries in writing, if poiſon or other 
methods don't enable you ſoon to appear in perfon. 
Though I make uſe of your own word poiſon, give 
me leave to tell you, it is nonſenſe; and I deſire you 
will take more care, for the time to come, how you 
endeavour to impoſe upon my underſtanding, by 
making no uſe of your own. I am, &c, 


LETTER ccxLvn. 


Mrs. HowaRD to Dr. SWIFT. 


Sept. 1727. 


I Did deſire you to write me a love letter; but l 
never did deſire you to talk of marrying me. I had 
rather you and I weredumb, as well as deaf, for ever, 
than that ſhould happen. I would take your giddi- 
neſs, your head-ach, or any other complaint you 


huſband became earl of Suffoll, by the death of his elder brother 


#dward, earl of Suffolk; and ina few years ſhe retired from court. 


She ſurvived her firſt huſband (by whom ſhe had one fon Herry, 


who ſucceeded his father, and died without iſſue) and being coun- 
teſs dowager of Suffolk, married the hon. Mr. George Berkeley, 
brother to lady Betty Germain, in the year 1735. See lady B. 
G.'s latter, dated July 12, 1735. 

have, 


— — 


163 ] 


have, to reſemble you in one circumſtance of life. So 
that inſiſt upon your thinking yourſelf a very happy 
man, at leaſt whenever you make a compariſon be- 
tween yourſelf and me. I likewiſe inſiſt upon your 
taking no reſolution to leave England till I fee you; 
which muſt be here, for the moſt diſagreeable reaſon 
in the world, andthe moſt ſhocking: I dare not go to 
you. Believe nobody, that talks to you of the queen, 
without you are ſure the perſon likes both the queen 
and you. I have been a ſlave twenty years, without 
ever receiving a reaſon for any one thing I ever was 
obliged to do; and I have now a mind to take the 
pleaſure, once in my life, of abſolute power; which 
I expect you to give me, in obeying all my orders, 
without one quettion why I have given them. 


LET FER CCALVIN. 


Chevalier RAM Ss AY * to Dr. Swrr. 


RE V. SIR, Paris, Aug. 1, 1727. N. 8. 


M R. Hoch having acquainted me with what good- 
neſs and patience you have been pleaſed to examine a 


* © Andrew Michael Ramſay knight of St. Laxarus in France 
and doctor of laws of the univerſity of Oxford. He was born in 
Scotlandgth of June, 1686, andeducated a Proteſtant, but con- 
verted to the church of Rome in 1 709) by Ferelop, archbiſhop of 
Cambray, whole life he puvliſhed. In 1724, he was ſent for to 
Rome by the pretender, in order to be tutor to his two ſons; but 
the diviſions and jealouſies of that court induced him to. defire 
leaveto return to France, where he was appointed governorofthe 
duke of Chateau-Thierry, and afterwards to the prince of Turenne. 
Ke died 6 May, 1743, at St. Germain-en-laie, at the age of fiſty 

S 4 ſeven. 
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performance of mine *, I take this occaſion to make 
my acknowledgements, Nothing could flatter me 
more ſenſibly than your approbation. T oacquire the 
eſteem of perſons of your merit is the principal ad- 
vantage I could wiſh for by becoming an author, and 
more than 1 could flatter myſelf with. I ſhould be 
proud of receiving your commands, if | could be any 
way uſeful to you in this part of the world, where, I 
aſſure you, your reputation is as well eſtabliſhed as in 
your own country. [am with the utmoſt regard and 
eſteem, reverend Sir, your moſt humble, and moſt 
obliged, obedient ſervant, A. RAMSAY, 


LET TER CCXLIX. 


Dr. SwiFT to Mr. WORRAL L. 


London, Sept. 12, 1727. 


I Have not wrote to you this long time, nor would 
i now, if it were not neceſſary. By Dr. Sheridan's 
frequent letters, I am every poſt expecting the death 
of a friend, with whoſe loſs I ſnall have very little re- 
gard for the few years, that nature may leave me. I 
deſire to know where my two friends lodge. I gave a 
caution to Mrs. Brent, that it might not be in domo 
decani, quoniam hoc minime decet, uti manifeſtum eſt : 
babes enim malignos, qui finiſtre hoc interpretabuntur, ſi 


ſeven. He is well known for his Travels of Cyrus, his Life of | 


Mar hall Turenne, &c. 
The travels of Cyrus, 
eveniat 


1 


everiat (quod Deus avertat ) ut ilic morjatur. T am in 
ſuch a condition of health, that | cannot poſſibly tra- 
vel. Dr. Sheridan, to whom I wrote this lai poſt, 
will be more particular, and ſpare my weak diſcor- 
dered head, Pray, anſwer all calls of money in your 
power to Mrs. Dingley, and deſire her to aſk it, I 
cannot come back at the time of my licence, I am 
afraid. Therefore the ſecond or third day before it 
expires, which will be the beginning of Octeber, (you 
will find by the date of the laſt) take out a new one 
for another half year; andletthe ſame clauſe be in (of 
leave to go to Great-Britain, or elſewhere, for the re- 
covery of his health) for very probably, if this unfor- 
tunate event ſhould happen of the loſs of our friend 
(and I have no probability or hopes to expect better) 
I will go to France, if my health will permit me to 


forget myſelf *. I leave my whole little affairs with 


you; I hate to think of them. If Mr. Deacon, or 
alderman Pearſon, come to pay rent, take it on ac- 
count, unleſs they bring you their laſt acquittance to 
direct you. But Deacon owes me ſeventy-five pounds, 
and intereſt, upon his bond; ſo that you are to take 
care, of giving him any receipt in full of all accounts. 
I hope you and Mrs. Worrall have your health. I can 
hold up my head no longer. I am ſincerely yours. 
You need not trouble yourſelf to write, till you 
have buſineſs; for it is uncertain where I ſhall be. 


soon after the date of this letter the Dean went to Ireland ; 
and Mrs. Johnſon, after languiſhing about two months, died on 
the 28th of January, 1727, in the 44th year of her age. 
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LET T-KECCL: 


Dr. Sw1rT to Mrs. HowAaRwD. 


M ADAM, Sept. 1727. 
'Twms cruel diſorder of deafneſs, attended with gid- 


dineſs, ſtill confines me. I have been debating with 
myſelf, that having a home in Dublin not inconve- 
nient, it would be prudent for me to return thither, 
while my ſickneſs will allow me to travel. I am 
therefore ſetting out for Ireland; and it is one com- 
fort to me, that I am ridding you of a troubleſome 
companion. 

I am infinitely obliged to you for all your civili- 
ties, and ſhall retain the remembrance of them dur- 
ing my life, I hope you will favour me ſo far, as to 
preſent my molt humble duty to the queen, and to 
deſcribe to her majeſty my ſorrow, that my diſorder 
was of ſuch a nature, as to make me incupable of at- 
tending her, as ſhe was pleaſed to permit me. I ſhall 
paſs the remainder of my life with the utmoſt grati- 
tude for her majeſty's favours . I am, &c. 


* His opinion of this lady, and ſenſe of her majeſty's favours, 
are expreſſed very differently in other places: it is therefore to be 
preſumed, they were changed by ſome events ſubſequent to this 
letter, though think he was never afterwards in England. See 
verſes on his own death, and the letters of lady B. G. in ihis col- 
tection, New, 7, and Feb. 1732. 
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Dr. ARBUTHNoT to Dr. Swirr. 


London, Nov. 30, 1727. 


1 Have heard, dear Sir, with great pleaſure, of 
your ſafe arrival; and which is more, of the reco- 
very of your health. I think it will be the beſt ex- 
pedient for me to take a journey. You will know 
who the incloſed comes from; and, I hope, will va— 
lue mine for what it contains. I think every one of 
your friends have heard from you, except myſelf. 
Either you have not done me juſtice, or they have 
not done you: for I have not heard from them of my 
name being mentioned in any of your letters. If m 

curioſity wanted only tobe gratified, I don't ſtand in 
need of a letter from yourſelf, to inform me what you 
are doing; for there are people about court, who can 
tell me every thing, that you do or ſay; ſo that you 
had beſt take care of your conduct. Tou ſee of what 
importance you are. However, all quarrels aſide, I 


muſt aſk you, if you have any intereſt? Or, do you 


think, that I could have, or procure any with my 
lord lieutenant, to advance a relation of mine, one 
captain Innes, I think in colonel //7!ſon's regiment, 
and now in Limerick? He is an exceeding worthy 
man, but has ſtuck long in a low poſt, for want of 
friends. Pray tell me which way I ſhall proceed in 

this matter, 
I was yeſterday with all your friends at St. James's. 
There is certainly a fatality upon poor Gay, As for 
. | hope 
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hope of preferment there by favour, he has laid it aſide. 
He has made a pretty good bargain (that is, a Sm:th- 
freldone) for a little place in the cuſtom-houſe, which 
was to bring him in about an hundred a year. It was 
done as a favour to an old man, and not at ali to Gay. 
Whenevery thing was concluded, the man repented, 
and ſaid, he would not part with his place. I have 
begged Gay not to buy an annuity upon my life; I 
am ſure I ſhould not live a week. I long to hear of 
the ſafe arrival of Dr. Delany. Pray, give my humble 
ſervice to him. 

As for news, it was wrote from Spain, to me, from 
my brother in France, that the preliminaries were ra- 
tified, and yet the miniſtry know nothing of it. Nay, 
ſome told me, that the anſwer was rather ſurly. Lord 
Townſhend is very ill; but I think, by the deſcription 
of his caſe, it is not mortal, I was with our friend 
at the back- ſtairs yeſterday, and had the honour to be 
called in, and prettily chid for leaving off, &c. The 
firſt part of the diſcourſe was about you, Mr. Pope, 
Curle, and myſelf. My family are well: they, and 
my brother in France, and one that is here, all 
give their ſervice to you. If you had been ſo 
lucky as to have gone to Paris laſt ſummer, you would 
have had health, honour, and diverſion in abundance; 
for I will promiſe, you would have recovered of the 
ſpleen, I ſhall add no more, but mykindeſt wiſhes, 
and that I am, with the greateſt affection and reſpect, 
yours, To, 
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Monſieur VoILTAIRE to Dr. S wirr. 


SIR, In London, at the White Peruke, 
| Covent-Garden, 14th Dec. 1727. 


You will be ſurprized in receiving an“ Engliſh eſ- 
fay from a French traveller. Pray, forgive an ad- 
mirer of you, who owes to your writings the love he 
bears to your language, which has betrayed him into 
the raſh attempt of writing in Engliſb. 

You will ſee by the advertiſement, that I have ſome 
deſigns upon you, and that I muſt mention you, for 
the honour of your country, and for the improvement 
of mine. Do not forbid me to grace my relation 
with your name. Let me indulge the ſatisfaction of 
talking of you, as poſterity will do. 

In the mean time, can Lmake bold to entreat you to 
make ſome uſe of your intereſt in /re/and, about ſome 
ſubſcriptions for the Henriade; which is almoſt ready, 
and does not come out yet for want of a little help? 
The ſubſcriptions will be but one guinea in hand. I 
am, with the higheſt eſteem, and the utmoſt grati- 
tune, Sir, your moit humble and moſt obedient ſer- 


vant, VOLTAIRE. 


* An eſſay on the civil wars of France, which he made the 
foundation of his Heuriade, an heroic poem, ſince well known, 
He had been impriſoned in the Baftile, in Paris, but being re- 
leaſed about the year 1725, he came to England, and ſolicited ſub- 
ſeriptions for his poem. In abouta year and an halt, he had made 
himſelf maſter of our language; and, in 1727, when this letter was 
written, he publiſhed the eſſay here mentioned, with an eſſay on 
the epic poetry of the European nations, from Homer to Milton. 


E. 


4 _ — -- — — - 
I ˙ a4 ee E —W— — Þ 3 * 
— = _ 2 


( 270 J 


LET FEIN Sci. 
Monſieur VoLTAIRE to Dr. SWIFT. 


SIR, 


I Sent the other day a cargo of French dulneſs to 
my lord lieutenant. My lady Bolingbroke has taken 
upon herſelf to ſend yon one copy of the Henriade. 
She is deſirous to do that honour to my book; and, I 
hope, the merit of being preſented to you by her 
hands will be a commendation to it. However, if ſhe 
has not done it alicady, I deſire you to take one of 
the cargo, which is now at my lord lieutenant's. I 
wiſh you a good hearing; if you have got it, you 
want nothing. I have not ſeen Mr. Pope this winter 
but I have ſeen the third volume of the Miſcellanca; 
and the more I read your works, the more I am a- 
ſhamed of mine. I am, with reſpect, eſteem, and 
gratitude, Sir, your moſt humble obedient ſervant, 


VOLTAIRE, 


LS 1T-E6 CCLIY; 
Mr. Gay to Dr. SwiFT. 


DEAR SIR, Whitehall, Feb. 15, 1727-8. 


I Have deferred writing to you from time to time, 
till I could give you an account of the Beggar's Opera. 

It is acted at the play-houſe in Lincoln's Inn- Ficlds 
with ſuch ſucceſs, that the play-houſe hath been 
crouded every night, To- night is the fifteenth time 
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of acting; and it is thought it will run a fortnight 
longer. I have ordered Motte“ to ſend the play to 
you the firſt opportunity. I made no intereſt, either 
for approbation, or money; nor hath any body been 
preſſed to take tickets for my benefit: notwithſtand- 
ing which, I think, I ſhall make an addition to my 
fortune of between ſix and ſeven hundred pounds. I 


know this account will give you pleaſure, as I have. 


puſhed through this precarious affair without ſervili- 
ty or flattery. 

As to any favours from great men, I am in the 
ſame ſtate you left me; but Tam a great deal happier, 
as I have no expectations. The ducheſs of Queenſberry 
hath ſignalized her friendſhip to me upon this occa- 
ſion, in ſuch a conſpicuous manner, that I hope (for 
her ſake) you will take care to put your fork to all its 
proper uſes, and ſuffer nobody for the future to put 
their knives in their mouths f. Lord Cobham ſays, 
that I ſhould have printed it in {talian over-againſt 
the Engliſh, that the ladies might have unde erſtood 
what they read. The outlandiſh (as they now call it) 
opera hath been fo thin of late, that fome have called 
that the Beggar's Opera; and, if the run continues, I 
fear, I thall have remonſtrances drawn up againſt me 
by the royal academy of muſic. As none of us have 
heard from you of late, every one of us are in con- 
cern about your health: I beg we may hear from you 
ſoon. By my conſtant attendance on this affair, I 


* © Bz1jamin, the bookſeller.” 
Þ+ See the letter of November 9, 1729, 
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have almoſt worried myſelf into an ill ſtate of health ; 
but I intend in five or fix Cavs to go to our country- 
ſeat at Twickenham, for a latle air. Mr, Pope is very 
ſeldom in town. Mrs H:ward frequently aſks after 
you, and defires her compliments to you. Mr. George 
Arbuthnot, the doctor's brother is married to 1\rs. 
Peggy Robinſon. 

I would write more, but as to-night is for my be- 
nefit, I am in a hurry to go out about buſineſs. J am, 
dear Sir, your molt affectionate and obedient ſervant, 


3 A. 


„ SANE 
Mr. Gay to Dr, Swirr. 


DEAR SIR, March 20, 1727-8. 


I Am extremely ſorry, that your diſorder is returned; 
but as you have a medicine, which hath twice remo- 
ved it, I hope by this time you have again found the 
good effects of it. I have ſeen Dr. Delany at my 
lodgings; but as J have been for a few days with 
Mr. Pulteney at Caſpioberry, I have not yet returned 
his viſit. I went with him to wait upon lord Bathurſt, 
and lord Bolingbroke; both of whom deſire me to make 
you their compliments. Lady Bolingbroke was very 
much out of order, and with my lord is now at Dawley - 
ſhe expects a letter from you. Mrs. Howard would 
gladly have the receipt you have found ſo much be- 
nefit by: ſhe is happier than I have ſeen her, ever 
ſince you have left us, for ſheis free as to her conjugal 
affairs, 
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affairs, by articles of agreement The Beggar's Opera 
hath been acted now thirty- ſix times, and was as full the 
laſt night as the fiſt; and as yet, there is not the 


leaſt probability of a thin audience : though there is 


2 diſcourſe about the town, that the doctors of the 
royal academy of muſic deſign to ſolicit againſt its 
being played on the outlandiſh opera days, as it is 
now called. On the benefit- day of one of the actreſſes 
laſt week, one of the players falling ſick, they were 
obliged to give out another play, or diſtaiſs the au- 
dience. A play was given out, but the audience called 
out for the Beggar's Opera; and they were forced to 
play it, or the audience would not have ſtaid. 

1 have got by all this ſucceſs between ſeven and 
eight hundred pounds; and Rich, deducting the whole 
charge of the houſe, hath cleared already near four 
thouſand pounds. In about a month I am going to 
Bath with the ducheſs of Marlborough, and Mr. Con- 
greve; for I have no expectations of receiving any 
favours from the court. The ducheſs of Qucenſberry 
is in Wiliſpire, where ſhe hath had the ſmall-pox, in 
ſo favourable a way, that ſhe had not above ſeven or 
eight on her face; ſhe is now perfectly recovered. 
There is a metzotinto print publiſhed to-day of Pally, 
the heroine of the Beggar's Opera *; who was before 
unknown, and is now in ſo high vogue, that I am in 
doubt, whether her fame does not ſurpaſs that of the 
opera itſelf. I would not have talked ſo much on this 
ſubject, or upon any thing that regards myſelf, but 
to you: as I know you intereſt yourſelf ſo ſincerely 


b * Miſs Fenton. | 
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in every thing that concerns me, I believe you would 
have blamed me, if I had ſaid leſs. 

I faw Dr. Arbuthnot laſt night with Mr. Lewis, 
at Sir JYilliam Myndbam's, who, if he had not the 
gout, would have anſwered your letter you ſent him 
a year and a half ago. He ſaid this to me a week 
fince, but he is now pretty well again, and ſo may 
forget to write; for which reaſon, 1 ought to do him 
juſtice, and tell you, that I think him a ſincere well- 
wiſher of yours. I have not ſeen Mr. Pope lately, 
but have heard, that both he and Mrs, * Pope are very 
well. I intend to fee him at Twickenham on Sunday 
next. I have not drank out the Gute ridge cyder yet; 
but I have not ſo much as a ſingle pint of port in my 
cellar. I have bought two pair of ſheets againſt your 
coming to town, fo that we need not ſend any more 
to Jervais upon that account. I really miſs you every 
day; and I would be content, that you ſhould have 
a whole window to yourſelf, and half another, to have 
you again. I am, dear Sir, yours molt affectionately. 

You have half a years intereſt due at Lady-day, and 
now it is Murch the 20th, 1727-8. 


LEP FEN CCEVT. 


Dr. SWIFT to Mr. WORR ALI. 


Market-Hill, Jan. 4, 1727.8. 


1 Had your long letter, and thank you heartily for 
your concern about my health. I continue very d.at 


* Mr. Pope's mother, 
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and giddy; but however, I would certainly come 
to town not only for my vilitation, but b-cauſe 
in theſe circumſtances, and in winter, I had rather 
be at home. But it is now Saturday night, and that 
beaſt Sheridan is not yet come, although it has been 
thawing fince /Zonday. If i do not come, you know 
what to do. | 
My humble ſervice to our friends, as uſual. 


LES CHYIE 


Dr. SWiFT to Mr. WORRAII. 


Market-IIill, Jan. 13, 1727-8. 


I Juſt received your letter, and ſhould never have 
done if I returned you thanks ſo often as I ought tor 
your care and kindneſs ; both my diforders ſtill con- 
tinue : however, I defire that Mrs. Brent may make 
things ready, for my raggedneſs will ſoon force me 
away. I have been now ill about a month, but the 
family are ſo kind to ſpeak loud enough for me to hear 
them; and my deafneſs is not ſo extream as you have 
known, when J have fretted at your mannerly voice, 
and was only relieved by Mrs. Vorrall. 

I ſend you incloſed the fruit of my illneſs, to make 
an Intelligencer; I deſire you will incloſe it in a letter 
to Mrs. Harding, and let your letter be in an unknown 
hand, and detire her to ſhew it to the author of the 
Intelligencer, and toprintirt, if ſne thinks fit, There 
is a letter, you will find, that is to be prefixed before 
che verſes, which letter is grounded on a report; and 
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if that report be falſe, the former part of the letter 
will be unſcaſonable, but the latter will not, and 
therefore the Intelligencer muſt be deſired to alter it 
accordingly. 

It ſhould be ſent ſoon, to come time enough for the 
next Intelligencer. | 

Pray, in your letter to Mrs. Harding, defire her to 
make her people be more correct, and that the Intelli- 
gencer himſelf may look over it, for that every body 
who reads thoſe papers, are very much offended with 
the continual nonſenſe made by her printers. 


I am yours, 

J. SWIFT. 

] 

LE TER CCEVHI t 

Dr. SwiFT to Mr. WORR AI I. 
Market-Hill, Jan. 18. 1728-9. © 

I Have yours of the 14 inſtant, but you had not 5 
then received my laſt, in which was incloſed a paper 1 
for the Intelligencer, which I hope you have diſpoſed 5 
of as deſired. My diſorder {till continues the ſame for * 
this fortnight paſt, and am neither better nor worſe. B 
However, I reſolve to return on the firſt mending of * 
the weather; theſe three laſt days there being as ſe 
violent a ſtorm as I have known, which ſtill continues: gf 
wehave been told my lord Marteaſſell is dead at Drog- je 
heda, but believe it to be a lie. However, he is ſo + 
tender, and affects fo much vigour and fatigue, that to 
we have been in pain about him. co 
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I had a letter two days ago, which coſt me ſix ſhil- 
lings and four-pence ; it conſiſted of the probate of 
awill in Leice/ter ſhire, and of two incloſed letters, and 
was beyond the weight of letters franked. When J 
went a lad to my mother, after the revolution, ſhe 
brought me acquainted with a family where there was 
a daughter with whom I was acquainted. My prudent 
mother was afraid I ſhould be in love with her ; but 
when I went to London, ſhe married an inn-keeper in 
Lowughborow, in that county, by whom ſhe had ſeveral 
children. The old mother died, and left all that the 
had to her daughter aforeſaid, ſeparate from her 


| Huſband. This woman (my miſtreſs with a pox) 


left ſeveral children, who are all dead but one daugh- 
ter, Ann by name. This Ann, for it muſt be ſhe, 
about ſeven years ago writ to me from London, to tell 
me ſhe was daughter of Petty Jones, for that was my 
miſtreſs's name, till ſhe was married to one Per#:ns, 
inn-keeper, at the George in Loughboroto, as I ſaid be- 
fore. The ſubject of the girl's letter was, that a young 
lady of good fortune was courted by an Iriſpman, who 
pretended to be barrack-maſter-general of Jreland, 


and deſired me, as on old acquaintance of her mother, 


Betty Jones, alias Perkins, to enquire about this Iriſh- 
man. I anſwered, that I knew him not, but ſuppo- 
ſed he was a cheat; I heard no more. But now comes 
a letter to me from this Betty Jones, alias Perkins, to 
let me know, that her daughter Ann Giles, married an 
Iriſbman, one Giles, and was now come over to Ireland 
to pick up ſome debts due to her huſband, which ſhe 
could not get; that the young widow (for her huſband 

s 3 Giles 
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Giles is dead) hath a mind to ſettle in Ireland, and to 
defire I would lend her daughter Giles three guineas, 
which her mother will pay me when I draw upon her 
in England, and Mrs. Giles writes me a letter to that 
purpoſe, She intends to take a ſhop, and will borrow 
the money from Mrs. Brent (whoſe name ſhe hath 
learned) and pay meas others do. I was at firſt de- 
termined to defire you would, from me, make her a 
preſent of five pounds, on account of her mother and 
grandmother, whom my mother uſed to call couſin. 
She hath ſent me anatteſted copy ef her mother's will, 
which, as I told you, coſt me fix ſhillings and four- 
pence, But lam in much doubt; for by her mother's 
letters, ſhe is her heireſs, and the grandmother left Betty 
Jones, alias Perkins, the mother of this woman in Dublin 
all ſhe had, as a ſeparate maintenance from her huſ- 
band (who proved a rogue) to the value of five hun- 
dred pounds. Now, I cannot conceive why ſhe would 
let her only daughter and heireſs come to Ireland, with- 
out giving her money to bear her charges here, and 
put her in ſome way. The woman's name is Ann Giles, 
ſhe lodges at one Mrs. Wilmot's, the firſt houſe in Moleſ 
Worth-court, on the right hand, in Fihamble-/treet, 
I have told you this long ſtory, to deſite you will 
ſend for the woman, this Ann Giles, and examine her 
ſtrictly, to find if ſhe be the real daughter of Eliza- 
beth Jones, alias Perkins, or no, and how her mother, 
who is ſo well able, came to ſend her in ſo miſerable 
a condition to Ireland. The errand is ſo romantic, 
that I know not what to ſay to it. I would be ready 
to ſacrifice five pounds, on old acquaintance, to help 


the 
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the woman; I ſuſpect her mother's letters to be coun- 
terfeit, for J remember ſhe ſpells like a kitchen maid. 
And fo I end this worthy buſineſs. 

My bookſeller, Mr. Motte, by my recommendation, 
dealt with Mr. Hyde; there are ſome accounts between 
them, and Hyde is in his debt. Hie hath defired me 
to ſpeak to Mr. Hyde's executors to ſtate the account, 
that Mr. Motte may be in a way to recover the balance. 
I wiſh you would ſtep to Mr. Hyde's houſe, and enquire 
how that matter ſtands, and how Mr. Motte is to be 
paid, Iſuppoſe Mr. Hyd- died in good circumſtances, 
and that there will be no danger of his creditors ſuffer- 
ing by his death. 

I incloſe a letter to Mr. Mette, which you will be 
ſo kind to ſend to the poſt office. 

I defire likewiſe that you will make Mrs. Brent buy 
a bottle of uſquebaugh, and leave it with the woman 
who keeps Sir Arthur Acheſon's houſe in Capel-/treet, and 


deſire her to deliver it to captain Creichton, who lodges 


at the Pyed Horſe, in Cape!-/reet, and is to bring down 


other things to my lady Acheſon. 


My moſt humble ſervice to Mrs, Worrall, Mrs. 
Dingley, and love to Mrs. Brent. 
I wiſh you all a happy new year. 


T 4 LET 
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Mr. Gay to Dr. SWIFT. 


DEAR SIR, Bath. May 16, 1722. 


I Have been at the Bath about ten days, and I have 
played at no game but once, and that at backgam- 
mon with Mr. Lew:s, who is very much your humble 
ſervant. Lord and lady Bolingbroke are here ; I think 
ſhe is better: they ſtay, as I gueſs, about a fortnight 
longer. They both defired me to make their compli- 
ments; as does Mr. Congreve *, whois in a very ill 
ſtate of health, but ſomewhat better ſince he came 
here. 1 do not know how long I ſhall ftay here, 
becauſe I am now, as I have been all my life, at the 
diſpoſal of others. I drink the waters, and am in 
hopes to lay in a ſtock of health; ſome of which I 
' with to communicate to you. Dr. Delaney told me you 
had been upon a journey, and I really fanſy, taking 
Horſe is as good as taking the waters : I hope you 
have found benefit by it. The Beggar's Opera is ated 
here; but our Polly hath got no fame, though the 
actors have got money. I have ſent by Dr. Delaney 
the opera, Polly Peachum and captain Macheath. I 
would have ſent you my own head (which is now en- 
graving) to make up the gang, but it is not yet 
finiſhed. I ſuppoſe you muſt have heard, that I had 
the honour to have had a ſermon preached againſt 


He died 19 January, 1728-9. 
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my works by a court chaplain *, which I look upon 
as no ſmall addition to my fame. Direct to me here 


when you write; and the ſooner that is, the ſooner 
you'll make me happy. 


FAT TER SCEX 
Mr. Gay to Dr. SwIF r. 


DEAR SIR, Bath, July 6, 1728. 
Tax laſt news I have heard of you, was from Mr, 


Lancelot, who was at this place with lord Saſſex, who 
gave me hopes of ſeeing you the latter end of this 
ſummer. I wiſh you may keep that reſolution, and 
take the Bath in your way to town. You in all pro- 
bability will find here ſome, or moſt of thoſe you like 
to ſee. Dr. Arbuthnot wrote to me to-day from Tun- 


| bridge, where he is now for the recovery of his health, 


having had ſeveral relapſes of a feyer; he tells me he 
is much better, and that in Auguſt he intends to come 
hither. Mr. Congreve and I often talk of you, and 
wiſh you health, and every good thing; but often, 
out of ſelf-intereſt, we wiſh you with us. In five or 
fix days, I ſet out upon an excurſion to Herefordſhire, 
to lady Scudamore's, but ſhall return here the begin- 
ningof Augu/t. I wiſhyou could meet meat Gutheridge. 


The bath did not agree with lady Bolingbroke, Since 


Pr. Thomas Herring, then preacher to the ſociety of Lincoly's 


Inn, andafterwards archbiſhop of Canterbury. Dr. Swift, in the 
Intelligencer, Ne III. publiſhed in Ireland, ſpeaks with great 


aſperity of Dr. Herring, on account of his ſermon againſt the 
Beggar's Opera.“ 
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ſhe went to Dawley, by her own inclination, without 
the advice of phyſicians, ſhe hath taken to a milk- 
diet, and writes me an account of prodigious good 
effects in the recovery of her appetite and ſpirits, The 
weather is extremely hot, the place is very empty. I 
have an inclination to ſtudy, but the heat makes it 
impoſſible, The d — of * I hear hath run 
away with Polly Peachum, having ſettled 400/. a year 
upon her during pleaſure; and, upon diſagreement, 
200. a year, Mr. Pope is in a ſtate of perſecution for 
the Dunciad: J wiſh to be witneſs of his fortitude, but 
he writes but ſeldom. It would be a conſolation to me 
to hear from you. My portrait metzotinto is publiſhed 
from Mr. Howard's painting; I wiſh to ſend you one, 
but I fanſy I could get a better impreſſion at London. 
J have ten thouſand things to talk to you, but few to 


write; yet defer writing to you no longer, knowing 


you intereſt yourſelf in every thing that concerns me 
ſo much, that I make you happy, as you will me, if 
you can tell me yquare in good health; which I wiſh 
to hear every morning as ſoon as I awake. I am, dear 
Sir, yours molt affectionately. 


* The duke of Bolton, who afterwards married her: her real 
name was Beſwick, but when ſhe went upon the ſtage, ſhe aſ- 


ſumed that of Fenton; ſhe was called Beſwwick when ſhe was kept 
by the Duke, 
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ETFS UNE 
Dr. SwirT to Mr. WORR ALI. 


Sep. 28, 1728. 
J Had all the letters given me by my ſervant: ſo 
tell Mrs. Brent * and Dr. Sheridan; and I thank you 
for the great care you had in the commiſſions I trou- 
bled you with. We have a deſign upon Sheridan. 
He ſent us in print a ballad upon Bat Uyſpellin, i in which 
he has employed all the rhimes he could find to that 
word; but we have ſound fifteen more, and employed 
them in abuſing his ballad, and Bully{pellin do. 
I here ſend you a copy, and deſire you will get it 


printed privately, and publiſhed f. I am ever 
yours. Ec. 


EE TTL CCLXEH, 
Mr. Gay to Dr. Swir rT. 


DEAR SIR, London, Dec. 2, 1728. 


I Think this is my fourth letter; I am ſure it is the 
third, without any anſwer. If J had any aſſurance 
of your health, I ſhould have been more eaſy. I 
ſhould have wrote to you upon this ſubject above a 
month ago, had it not been for a report, that you 
were upon the road in your way to England; which 
I fear now was without foundation, Lord and lady 


* His houſekeeper, 
WW. The \ verſes are printed in vol. xiv. C 20s works, 8vo. edit. 
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Bolingbroke are in town: ſhe hath been lately very ill 
but is now ſomewhat better. I have had a very ſevere 
attack of a fever, which, by the care of our friend 
Dr. Arbuthnot, hath, I hope, almoſt left me. I have 
been confined about ten days, but never to my bed, 
ſo that I hope ſoon to get abroad about my buſineſs; 
that is, the care of the ſecond part of the Beggar's 
Opera, which was almoſt ready for rehearſal; but 
Rich received the duke of Grafton's commands (upon 
an information, that he was rchearſing a play im- 
proper to be repreſented) not to rchearſe any new 
play whatever, till his grace hath ſeen it. What will 
become of it, I know not; but I am ſure, I have 
written nothing, that can be legally ſuppreſſed, un- 
leſs the ſetting vice in general in an odious light, 
and virtue in an amiable one, may give offence. I 
paſſed five or ſix months this year at the Bath with 
the ducheſs of Marlborough; and then, in the view of 
taking care of myſelf, writ this piece. If it goes on, 
in caſe of ſucceſs, I have taken care to make better 
bargains for myſelf; I tell you this, becauſe I know 
you are ſo good as to intereſt yourſelf ſo warmly in 
my affairs, that it is what you would want to know. 
I ſaw Mr. Pope on Friday, who, as to his health, is 
juſt as you left him. Dr. Arbuthnzt particularly de- 
ſires his compliments; and Mrs, Howard often afks 
after you. Prince Frederic * is expected over this week. 
I hope to go abroad in two or three days. I wiſh 1 
could meet you either abroad, or at home. 


Frederick prince of Wales, father of king George III. 
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LETTER ECLAHE 


Mr. Gay to Dr. Swi1rrT. 14 


DEAR SIR, March 18, 1728- 9. i 


I Have writ to you ſeveral times; and having heard 
nothing from you makes me fear my letters are miſ- 
carried, Mr. Pope's letter hath taken off my con- 
cern in ſome degree; but i hope good weather will 
intirely re- ſtabliſh you in your health, I am but juſt 
recovered {com the ſevereſt fit of ſickneſs, that ever 
any body had, who eſcaped death. I was ſeveral 
times given up by the phyſicians, and every body that 
attended me; and, upon my recovery, was judged to 
be in ſo ill a condition, that I ſhould be miſerable for 
the remainder of my ſiſe: but, contrary to all ex- 
pectation, I am perfectly recovered, and have no re- 
mainder of the diſtempers that attacked me, which 
were at the ſame time, ſever, aſthma, and pleuriſy. 
Iam now in the duke of Dacensberry's houſe, and have 
been ſo ever fince I left Ham/tead; where I was 
carried ata time, that it was thought I could not live fill 
a day. Since my coming to town, I have been very Wal 
little abroad, the weather has been ſo ſevere. 
I muſt acquaint you, (becauſe I know it will pleaſe 
you) that during my ſickneſs I had many of the kind- i 
eſt proofs of friendſhip, particularly from the duke | 
and ducheſs of Queensberry, who, if I had been their [i 
neareſt relation, and neareſt friend, could not have 114 
treated me with more conſtant attendance then; and 
they continue the ſame to me now. 


— - - 


You 


0 


You muſt undoubtedly have heard, that the ducheſs 


took up my defence with the king and queen, in the 
cauſe of my play *, and that ſhe hath been forbid the 
court for intereſting herſelf to increaſe my fortune, 
by the publication of it, without being acted. The 
duke too hath given up his employments (which he 
would have done, if the ducheſs had not metwith this 
treatment) upon account of ill uſuage from the mi- 
niſters; but this haſtened him in what he had deter- 
mined. The play is now almolt printed, with the 
muſic, words, and baſes, engraved on thirty-one 
copper plates, which, by my friends aſſiſtance, hath 
a probability to turn greatly to my advantage. The 
ducheſs of Marlborough hath given mea hundred pound 
for one copy; and others have contributed very hand- 
ſomely ; but, as my account is not yet ſettled, 1 can- 
not tell you particulars. | 

For writing in the cauſe of virtue, and againſt the 
faſhionable vices, I am looked upon at preſent as the 
moſt obnox1ous perſon almoſt in Exgland. Mr. Pultc- 
ney tells me, I have got the ſtart of him. Mr. Pope 
tells me, that I am JT and that this obnoxiouſneſs 
is the reward for my inoffenſiveneſs in my former life, 
I wiſh I had a book ready to ſend you; but, I believe, 


I ſhall not be able to complcat the work till the latter 


end of next week. Your money is {till in lord Pa- 
thurſt's hands; but, I belicve, I ſhall receive it ſoon. 1 
wiſh to receive your orders how to diſpoſe of it. I am 
impatient to finiſh my work, for I want the country 
air; not that J am ill, but to recovermy ſtrength; and 


Polly, an Opera. 


I can- 
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cannot leave the work till it is finiſned. While I am 
writing this, 1 am in the room next to our dining- 
room with ſheets all round it, and two pcople from 
the binder folding ſheets, 1 print the book at my own 
expence, in quarto. which is to be fold for fix {hil- 
lings, with the muſic. You fee I do not want in- 
duſtry; and, I hope you will allow, that J have not 
the worſt o economy. Mrs. Award hath declared 
herſelf ſtrongly, both to the king and queen, as my 
advocate. 1 he ducheſs of Queen ſberry is allowed to 
have ſhecn more ſpirit, more honour, and more 
goodneſs, than was thought poeffible in our 
times; I ſhould have added too, more under- 
ſtanding and good ſenſe. You ſee my fortune 
(as I hope my virtue will) increaſes by op- 
preſſion. I go to no courts; I drink no wine; and 
am calumniated, even by miniſters of ſtate, and yet 
am in good ſpirits. Mleſt of the courtierts, though 
otherwiſe my friends, refufed to contribute to my 
undertaking. But the city and the people of Eng- 
land take my part very warmiy; and, Iam told, the 
beſt of che citizens will give me prools of it by their 
contributions, | 
I could taik to you a great deal more, but I 2 

airaid 1 Hall write too much for you, and for myſelf. 
I have not writ ſo much together ſince my ſickneſs, 
I cannot omit telling you, that Dr. Arbuthnet's at- 
tendanceand care of me ſhewed him the beſt of friends. 
Dr. Hollings, though intirely a ſtranger to me, was 
joined with him, and uſed me in the kindeſt and moſt 
handſome manner, Mr. and Mrs. Pulteney were 


greatly 
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greatly concerned for me, viſited me, and ſhewedme 
the ſtrongeſt proofs of friendſhip. When I ſee you 
I will tell you of others, as of Mr. Pope, Mrs. Blount, 
Mr. and Mrs. Rollinſon, lord and lady Bolingbroke, &c. 
J think they are all your friends and well-wiſhers. I 
hope you will love them the better upon my account; 
but do not forget Mr. Lewis, nor lord Bathur/?, Sir 
William Ii yndbum, and lord Gower, and lord Oxford 


among the number. 


LET TEN ee. 


Dr. AR BUT HNO xf to Dr. SWI T, 


London, March 19, 1728-9. 
Tus is the ſecond or third time, dear Sir, that I 


have wrote toyou, without hearing a word of you, or 
from you; only, in general, that you are very much 
out of order; ſometimes of your two old complaints, 
the vertigo and deafneſs, which I am very ſorry for. 
The gentleman, who carries this, hath come better 
off than I did imagine: I uſed my little intereſt as far 
as it would go, in his affair. He will be able to give 
you ſome account of your friends, many of whom 
have been in great diſtreſs this winter for Jchn Gay. 
I may ſay, without vanity, his life, under God, is 
due to the unwearied endeavours and care of your 
humble ſervant; for a phyſician, who had not been 
paſſionately his friend, could not have ſaved him. I 
had, beſides my perſonal concern for him, other mo- 
tives of my care. He is now become a public per- 
ſon, a little Sacheverell; and I took the ſame pleaſure 

in 
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in ſaving him, as Radel; fe did in preſerving my lord 
chief juſtice Holt's wife, whom he attended out of 
ſpite 8, the huſband; who wiſhed her dead. 

The inoffenſive John Gay is now become one of the 
obſtructions to the peace of Europe, the terror of the 
miniſters, the chief author of the Craſiſman, and all 
the ſeditious pamphlets, which have been publiſhed 
againſt the government. He has got ſeveral turned 
out of their places; the greateſt ornament of the court 
baniſhed from it for his ſake ; another great lady in 
danger of being Chaſs? likewiſe; about ſeven or eight 
ducheſſes puſhing forward, like the ancient circrumcel- 
liones in the church, who ſhall ſuffer martyrdom upon 
his account firſt. He is the darling of thecity. If he 
ſhould travel about the country, he would have heca- 
tombs of roaſted oxen ſacrificed to him, fince he be- 
came ſo conſpicuous: Will. Pulteney hangs his head, 
to ſee himſelf ſo much outdone in the career of glory. 
I hope he will get a good deal of money by printing 
his play; but, I really believe, he would get more 
by ſhewing his perſon: and, I can affure you, this is 
the very identical John Gay, whom you formerly 
knew, and lodged with in hi: ehall two years ago, I 
have been diverting myſelf with making an extract 
out of a hiſtory, which will be printed in the year 
1948. I wiſh I had your aſſiſtance to go through 
with it; for I can aſſure you, it riſeth to a very ſo- 
lemn piece of burleſque, 

As to the condition of your little club, it is not 
quite ſo deſperate as you might imagine; for Mr. 
Pope is as high in favour, as I am afraid the reſt are 
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out of it. The king, upon the peruſal of the laſt 


edition of his Dunciad, declared he was a very honeſt 
man. I did not know till this moment, that I had ſo 
good an opportunity to ſend you a letter; and now I 
know it, am called away, and am obliged to end 
with my beſt wiſhes and reſpeQs, being moſt ſincerely 
yours, c. 


LETTER CCLXV. 


Chevalier RAMs Ax to Dr. SwirrT. 


SIR, London, April 10, 1729. 


ONE of the greateſt pleaſures 1 propoſed to myſelf 


in a journey to England, was that of ſeeing you at 
London; and it is a very ſenſible mortification to me 
to find myſelf diſappointed in fo agreable an expec- 
tation. It is now many years ſince I had the higheſt 
eſteem of your genius and writings ; and when I was 
very young, I found, in me of them, certain ideas, 
that prepared me for reliſhing thoſe principles of uni- 
verſal religion, which I have ſince endeavoured to un- 


fold in Cyrus. 1 could not let our common friend 


Mi Loeſey * go ba & to Ireland, without ſeizing the 
opportunity of acknowledging the obliging zeal you 
have ſhewn to make my work eſteen ed. Such marks 
of friendſhip do me a great deal of honour, as well as 
pleature, and I hope I have a thorough ſenſe of them. 
As have muchenl.rged my book, lam going topub- 
liſh a new edition by tubſcription. I have given an 


© Sonotthereyerend Mr, Charles Leſiæy, the famous Nonjuror, 


hundred 
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hundred copies of the propoſals to our friend, and 
flatter myſelf, that I may count upon the continua- 
tion of your friendſhip, I am, with great reſpect, 
Sir, your moſt obliged and moſt obedient humble 


ſervant, A RAMSAY. 


L'E-T-T EK. CCERAVL 


Dr. AzBUTHNOT to Dr. SwirT. 


DEAR SIR, London, May 8, 1729. 


Have wrote three times to Mr. Dean of St. Pa- 
trick's, without receiving ſo much as an acknowledge- 
ment of the receipt of my letters. At the fame time I 
hear of other letters, which his acquaintances receive 
from him. I believe I ſhould hardly have brought 
myſelf to have written this, were it not to ſerve you, 
and a friend at the ſame time. 

I recommended one Mr, Maſan, fon of Maſon, gen- 
tleman of the queen 'schapel, a bary-tone voice, for 
the vacancy of a finger in your cathedral, This letter 
was wrote from I, laſt Se ptember. The ſame Maſon 
informs me, that there is another vacancy : therefore 
I renew my requeſt, | believe you will hardly get a 
better: he has a pleaſant mellow voice, and has ſung 
ſeveral times in the king's chapel this winter, to the 
ſatisfaQtion of the audience. I beg at leaſt your an- 
ſwer to this. Your friends in town, ſuch as I know, 
are well. Mr. Pzpe is happy again, in having his 
mother recovered. Mr. Gay is gone to Scotland with 
the duke of Preenſterry. He has about twenty law- 
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ſuits with bookſellers for pirating his book. The 


king goes ſoon to Hanover. Theſe are all the news 1 


know. I hope you don't imagine I am ſo little con- 
cerned about your health, as not to deſire to be in- 
formed of the ſtate of it from yourſelf, I have been 
tolerably well this winter, I thank God. My brother 
Robin is here, and longs, as well as I, to know how 
you do. This, with my beſt wiſhes and reſpects, 
from, dear Sir, your moſt faithful humble ſervant, 


JO. ARBUTHNOT. 


LET: TEN CCLEVIE 


Dr. ARBUTHNOT to Dr. SWIFT, 


DEAR SIR, London, June 9, 1729. 
T ms is given you by Mr. Maſon, whom I believe 


you will find anſwering the character I gave of him, 
which really was not partial; for I am not fo much as 
acquainted with his father or himſelf. I explained 
every thing to him according to the tenor of theletter 


which I received from you ſome time ago, and for 


which I moſt heartily thank you. Let him now ſpeak 
for himſelf. I have been enquiring about a counter- 
tenor; but have, as yet, no intelligence of any. 

I am really ſenſibly touched with the account you 
give of Ireland. It is not quite ſo bad here; but 


really bad enough; at the fame time we are told, that 


we are in great plenty and happineſs. 
Your friends, whom you metion in yours, are well. 
Mr. Gay is returned from Scotland, and has recovered 


his 
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his ſtrength by his journey. Mr. Pope is well; he 


nad got an injunction in chancery againſt the printers, 
who had pirated his Dunciad : it was diſſolved again, 
becauſe the printer could not prove any property, nor 
did the author appear. That is not Mr. Gay's caſe; 
for he has owned his book. Mr. Pulteney gives you 
his ſervice. They are all better than myſelf; for I 
am now ſo bad of a conſtant convulſion in my heart, 
that I am like to expire ſometimes. We have no 
news, that I know of. I am apt to believe, that in 
a little time, this matter of the proviſional treaty will 
be on or off. The young man waits for my letter. I 
ſhall trouble you no more at preſent, but remain, 
with my beſt wiſhes, and moſt ſincere affection, dear 
Sir, your moſt faithful humble ſervant, 


J. ARBUTHNOT. 


LETTER CCLXVIII. 
Lady CATHERINE JoNEs®to Dr. SwirFT. 


SIR, | Cheiſea, June 11, 1729. 


1 Received the favour of your letter of the 22d of 
May and own my obligation to Mr. Dean for the in- 


* © Daughter of Richard earl of Ranelagh, who had been pay- 
maſter- general and governor of Chelſea hoſpital, and great-niece 
to Mr. Boyle, heingoneof the grand daughters of his lifter Catha- 
rize counteſs of Ranelagh.“ 
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formation of the decay of my grandfather's * monus 
ment in the cathedral church of &t Patrick. 

Mr. French, the preſent receiver of my father's 
eſtate, will be, ſome time next month, in that king- 
dom, whom 1 have ordered to wait upon you for your 
direction in that affair: in which, when he has in- 
formed me of the expence, I ſhall immediately give 
directions to have it done, agreeably to the d: fire of 
the dean and chapter, as well as the duty due to the 
memory of my grantather, without adding further 
trouble to Mr, Dean, from his mot humble and 
obedient ſervant, 


CATHERINE JONES, 


LETTER Ccecixix. 


Lord BoLINGBROK E to Dr. SWIFT. 


Aix-l1:-Caapelle, Aug. 30, 1729, N. 8. 


1 Took a letter of yours from Pope, and brought 
it with me to this pe, that 1 migat anſwer at leaſt 
a part of it. -egin to-day : when | ſhall finiſn I 
know , perhaps when I get back to my farm. 
The waters I have been perſuaded to drink, and 
thoſe, which my friends drink, keep me fuddled or em- 
ployed all the morning. The afternoons are ſpent in 
airings or viſits, and we go to bed with the chicken f. 


A monumenterected to the memory of archbiſhop Jones, and 
his ſon lord viſcount Raxelagh. It was then in a ruinouscondi- 
tion; but repaired by the order of this lady. 

+ © The remainderof this let:er, dated Bruſſels, Sep. 27, is 
printed in Mr, Popes works, Vol, IX.“ 
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LETTER CCLAX: 
Mr. Gay to Dr. SwiFT. 


Middleton Stoney, Nov. 9, 1729. 


I Have long known you to be my friend upon ſe- 
veral occaſions, and particularly by your reproofs and 
admonitions. T here is one thing, which you have 
often put me in mind of, the over-running you with 
an anſwer before you had ſpoken, You find Lam not 
a bit the better for it; for I ſtil] write and write on, 
without having a word of an anſwer. I have heard 
of you once by Mr. Pope ; let Mr. Pape hear of you 
the next time by me. By this way of treating me, 
I mean, by your not letting me know, that you re- 
member me, you are very partial to me, I ſhould have 
ſaid, very juſt to me, You ſeem to think, that I do 
not want to be putin mind of you, whichis very true; 
for I think of you very often, and as often with to be 
with you. TI have been in Oxferdiire with the duke 
of Ducenſberry lor theſe three months, and have had 
very little correſpondence with any of our friends, 
J have employed my time in new-writing a damned 
play, which Iwrote ſeveral years ago, called The wie 
of Bath *. As it is approved or diſapproved of by 


This comedy was the firſt he wrote, and was unſucceſsfully 
performed at the theatre in Drury Lane, in the year 1923. It 

was altered by the author, andrevived ſeveral yenrs after {1929- 
30] at the theatre in Lincolu's- inn: elde, and, damned a ſecond 
time, although the author” Sreputation was thenatits height, from 
the uncommon fuccets of his Beggar's Cpora, 
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my friends, when I come to town, I ſhall either have 
it acted, or Jet it lone, if my * ® brethren do not 
take offence at it. The ridicule turns upon ſuperſti- 
tion, and J have avoided the very words bribery and 
corruption. Folly indeed is a word, that I have ven- 
tured to make uſe of; but that is a term, that never 
gave fools offence, It is a common ſaying, that he 
is wiſe, that knows himſelf. What hath happened 
of late, I think, is a proof that it is not limited to 
the wiſe, 

My lord Bathur/t is ſtill our caſhier : when I fee 
him, I intend to ſettle our accounts, and repay my- 
ſelf the five pounds of the two hundred I owe you. 
Next week I believe I ſhall be in town; not at 
Whitehall, for thoſe lodgings were judged not con- 
venient for me, and were diſpoſed of. Direct to me 
to the duke of Ducenſberry's, in Bur lington-gardens, 
near Piccadilly. You have often twitted me in the 
teeth for hankering after the court. In that you 
miſtook me; for I know by experience, that there is 
no dependance, that can be ſure, but a dependance 
upon one's ſelf, I will take care of the little fortune 
I have got. I know you will take this reſolution 
kindly, and you fee my inclinations will make me 

write to you, whether you will write to me or no. I 


am, dear Sir, yours moſt ſincerely and molt affec- 
tionately, 


J. GAY. 


P. S. To the lady I live with T ow? my life and for- 
tune: think of her with reſpect ; value and eſteem 
3 her 
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her as I do; and never more deſpiſe a fork with 
three prongs. I wiſh too you would not eat from 
the point of your knife“. She hath ſo much 
goodneſs, virtue, and generoſity, that if you 
knew her, you would have a pleaſure in obeying 
her as I do. She often wiſhes ſhe had known you. 


LETTER CCLXXI. 
Lord B——— to Dr. SWI rr. 


DEAR DE AN, Febr. 12, 1729-30. 


I Have this moment received a letter from you ; 
but it is the firſt I can call a letter : the other ſcraps 
were only to direct me to convey your correſpondence 
to others, and I thought I anſwered them beſt by 
obeying your commands. But now you have deigned 
to ſend me one in form, with a proper beginning and 
ending, I will not wait even for a poſt-day ; but I 
have taken pen and ink immediately to tell you, how 


much I think myſelf obliged to you, and how ſin- 


cerely I am.— 


Well, I might end here, if I would ; but I can't 
part with you ſo ſoon; and I mult let you Know, that 
as to your money airs, though J have paid off for In 
Gay, I {till keep the 2007. for which I have given 
him anote, I have paid him intereft to this time for 
it, which he muſt account to you for. Now you muſt 
imagine, that a man, who has nine children to ſced, 
can't long afford alienos paſcere nummos z but 1 ave 


* See the letter of Feb. 15, 1727-8. 
| | four 
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four or five, that are very fit for the table ®. I only 
wait for the lord mayor's day to diſpoſe of the largeſt; 
and I ſhall be ſure of getting off the youngeſt, when- 
ever a certain great man + makes another enter- 
tainmentat Chelſea. Now you ſee, though Iam your 
debtor, I am not without my proper ways and means 
to raiſe a ſupply anſwerable to your demand. I muſt 
own to you, that 1 ſhould not have thought of this 
method of raiſing money; but that you ſeemed to 
point it out to me. For juſt at the time that ſcheme 
cane out, which pretended to be calculted only for 
Ireland, you gave me a hint in one of the envelopes 
[englice covers] that you wiſhed 1 might provide for 
my numeiouvs family; and in this laſt you harp upon 
the ſame {tr I did immediately propoſe it to lady 
Bath sy edvice, particularly fo her laſt boy, 
W114i... boi ac plumpeſt, fineſt thing, that could 
be 1-1: bt ſte fell in a paſſion, and bid me ſend 
you wor:., that fic would not follow your direction, 
b cha would hreed him up to be a parſon, and 
he ſhuuld ive 1555n ne fat of the land; or a lawyer, 
aud then, initeQ.. of being eat himſelf, he ſhould de- 
vour others. You know women in paſſion never mind 


® Thisalludestoa tract of the Dean's, intituled, ©** A modeſt 
* propoſal for preventing the children of poor people in Ircland 


from being a burden to their parents or country, and for ma- 


« king them beneft-ial to the public.“ The Dean had propoſed 
many uſeful (ſchemes, which having been neglected, hie latirically 
and humourouſly propoſes to fatten and eat the children of the 
poor, as the only remaining expedient to prevent my ſery to them- 
ſelves, and render them of ſome benefit to the public, 

+ © Sir Robert Walpole,” 
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what they ſay; but, as ſh: s a very reaſonable 
woman, I have alm brou che her over now tc. your 
opinion; and having convinced her, that as matters 
ſtood, we could not poly maintain all te nine, 
ſhe does begin to think it reaſonable the youngeſt 
ſhuuld raiſe fortunes ſor the el let. And upon that 
foot a man may perform family duty with more cou- 
rage and zeal; for if he ſhould happen to get twins, 
the ſelling of one might provide for the other, Or 
if, by any accident, whilſt his wife lies-in with one 
child, he ſhould geta ſecond upon th- body of another 
woman, he might diſpoſe of the fatreſto e two, 
and that w ald help to breed up 9H other. The 
more | think upon this ſcheme, the more reaſonavle 
it appears to me ; and it ought by no means to be 
confined to Ireland; for in all probability we ſhall, 
in a very little time, be altogether as poor here as you 
are there, I believe indeed we ſhall carry it farther, 
and not confine our luxury only to the eating of chil- 
dren ; for I happened to pcep the other day into a 
large aſiembly * not far from Veſtminſter- hall, and 
I found them roaſting a great fat fellow 4. For my 
own part, I had not the leaſt inclination to a ſlice of 
him; but, if I gueſſed it right, four in five of the 
company had a deviliſh mind to be at him. You begin 
now to wiſh J had ended, when I might have done it 
ſo conveniently, Well, Adieu. 


The Houſe of Commons,” 
+ Sir Robert I aipote," 
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LETTER CCLXXII. 


Mr. Gay to Dr. SwWIr r. 


DEAR SIR, London, March 3, 172930. 


1 Find you are determined not to write to me, ac- 
cording to our old ſtipulation. Had I not been every 
poſt for ſore time in expectation to have heard from 
vou, I ſhould hate wrote to you before, to let you 
know the preſent ſtate of your affairs. Let me know 
what I ſhall do with the intereſt-money l have received, 
What I have done for you, I did for myſelf, which 
will be always the way of my tranſacting any thing 
for you. My old vamped play got me no money; 
for it had no ſucceſs, I am going very ſoon into 
IWiltfhire with the duke of Queensberry, with intention 
to ſtay there till the winter. Since I had that ſevere fit 
of ſickneſs, I find my health requires it; for I cannot 
bear the town as I could formerly. I hope another 
ſummer's air, and exerciſe, will reinſtate me. I con- 
tinue to drink nothing but water, fo that you can't 
require any poetry from me. I have been very ſel- 
dom abroad fince I came to town, and not once at 
court, This is no reſtraint upon me, for I am grown 
old enough to wiſh for retirement. I ſaw Mr. Pape a 
day or two ago in good ſpirits, and with good wiſhes 
for you. We always talk of you; the doctor does the 
fame, I have left off all great folks but our own fa- 
mily. Perhaps you will think all great folks little 
enough to leave off us, in our preſent ſituation, 1 
don't hate the world, but ] laugh at it; for none 


but 


30 J 
but fools can be in earneſt about a trifle, I am, dear 
Sir, yours moſt affectionately. 


Direct for me at the D. — of 2, in Bur- 
lington- gardens. | 


1. ET TE R-CCLEXIN, 


Mr. Gary to Dr. SwiFT. 


„ DEAR SIR, March 31, 1730. 
1 Expect, in about a fortnight, to ſet out for Mil- 


ſhire, and am as impatient as you ſeem to be to have 
me get on horſeback. I thought proper to give you 
this intelligence, becauſe Mr. Lew:s told me laſt Sun- 
day, that he was, within a day or two, to ſet out for 
the Bath; ſo that very ſoon you are like to have nei- 
ther of your caſhiers in town. Continue to direct 
for me at this houſe : the letters will be ſent to me, 
where-ever I am. My ambition, at preſent, is level- 
led to the ſame point, that you direct me to; for I 
am every dzy building villakins, and have given over 
that of caſtles, If Iwere to undertake it in my preſent 
circumſtance, I ſhould, in the moſt thrifty ſcheme, 
ſoon be ſtraitened; and I hate to be in debt; for I 
can't bear to pawn five pounds worth of my liberty to 
a taylor or a butcher, 1 grant you, this is not having 
the true ſpirit of modern nobility; but it is hard to 
cure the prejudice of education. I have made your 


compliments to Mr. P——; who is very much your 


humble ſervant. I have not ſeen the doctor, and am 
not like to ſee his Rien brother very ſoon; for he is 


gone 


ll 


11 


gone to Cina. Mr. Pope told me, he had acquainted 
the door wit!: the misfortune of the ſour hermitage, 
My lord Oxfora told me, he at preſent could match 
yours, and from the ſame perſon. The doctor was 
touched with your diſappointment, and hath promi- 
ſed to repreſent this affair to his brother, at his return 
from China. I aſſure you, for all your gibes, that 
I with you heartily good wine, though I can drink 
none myſelf, When lord Bolingbroke is in town, he 
lodges at Mr. Chetwynd's, in Dover-ſtreet. I do not 
know how to direct to him in the country. I have 
been extremely taken upof late in ſettling a ſteward's 
account. I am endeavouring to do all the juſtice 
and ſervice I can to a friend; ſo am ſure you will 

think | am well employed upon this occaſion. I now 
and then have ſcen Fo. Taylor, who ſays he hath a 
demand upon you for rent, you having taken his 
houſe in the country, and he being determined not to 
let it to any body elſe; and he thinks it but reaſonable, 
that you ihould either come and live in it, or pay 
your ent. I neither ride nor walk; but I deſign to 


do b this month, and to become a laudable practi- 


tions. 

Jus ducheſs wiſhes ſhe had ſeen you, and thinks 
you 'vece in the wrong t nde yourſelf, and peep 
8 the window, that day ſhe came io Mr. 


Pope. Ihe duke too is obliged to 131 for your 
good opinion, and 15 your h: umb! ſervant, If I were 
to write, | am afraid I ſhould ur the Jifpleafare 
of ray ſuperiors, I can't for n t think fo well of 


them, as they themſelves think th cy deſerve, If you 
| have 
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have a very great mind to aſe the ducheſs, and at 
the ſame time to p ne, I wiſh you would write a 
letter to her, to ſend to her brother, lord Cornbury, to 
adviſe him in his travels; tor, ſne ſays, ſhe would 


take your advice rather than mine; and ſhe remem- 


bers, that you told her in the Park, that you loved 
and honoured he :zmily. You always inſiſted upon 
a Ja!,'s making advances to you; I do not know 
whether you will think this declaration ſuulicient. 
Then too, when you were in England, ſhe wric x let- 
ter to you, and I have been often blamed ſince tor not 
delivering it. 

The day the penſion bill was thrown out of the 
houſe of lords, lord Bathurſt ſpoke with © rat ar plauſe. 
I have not time to go to Mr, Pope's: in a r t 
very probably i ſhall ſee him, and acquaia. hun abet 
the uſquebaugh, I will not imbezzle your | re 
money; though, by looking over your accounts, 2 
ſee how money may be imbezzled. As to my being 
engaged in an affair of this kind, I ſay nothing for 
myſelf, but that I will do all I can: for the reſt I 
leave Jo. Taylor to ſpeak for me. To-day I dine 
with alderman Barber, the preſent ſheriff, who holds 
his feaſt in the city. Does not Charteris's misfor- 
tunes“ grieve you? For that great man is like to ſave 
his life, and loſe ſome of his money. A very hard caſe! 

P. 8. Iam juſt now come from the alderman's 
feaſt, who had a very fine dinner, and a very fine 
appearance of company. 

The poſt is juſt going away. 


He was condemned at the Oli Bailey, Feb. 27, 1729-30, for a 
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LETTER ccLxXxXIV. 
Lord Bonn to Dr. SWIFT. 


DEAR DEAN, June 30, 1730. 


I Received a letter from you ſome time ago, which 
gave me infinite pleaſure; and I was going to return 
you an anſwer immediately: but when I fat down to 
write, I found my thoughts rolled upon the trifles, 
which fill the ſcene of lifein that buſy, ſenſeleſs place, 
where I then was “; and though I had nothing to do 


there, at leaſt nothing worth doing, and time lay 


upon my hands, I was reſolved to defer writing to 
you, till I could clear my head from that rubbiſh, 
which every one muſt contract inthat place, I cannot 
but fanſy, if one of our heads were diſſected after 
paſſing a winter's campaign there, it would appear juſt 
like a pamphlet ſhop; you'd fee a collection of trea- 
ties, a bundle of farces, a parcel of enconiums, ano- 
ther of fatires, ſpeeches, novels, ſermons, bawdy 
ſongs, addrefles, epigrams, proclamations, poems, 
divinity, lectures, quackbills, hiſtorical accounts, 
tables, and God knows what. 

The moment I got down here, I found myletfquite 
clear from all thoſe affairs: but really, the hurry of 
buſineſs, which came upon me after a ſtate of idleneſs 
for ſix months, muſt excuſe me to you. Here I am 
abſolute monarch of a circle of ahove a mile round, 
at leaſt one hundred acres of ground, which (to ſpeak 
in the ſtile of one of your countrymen) is very po- 
pulges 1 in cattle, fiſh, and fowl, 


* . 
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To enjoy this power, which I reliſh extremely, 
and regulate this dominion, which I prefer to any 
other, has taken up my time from morning tc 
night. There are Yahozs in the neighbourhood ; 
but having read in hiſtory, that the ſouthern part of 
Britain was long defended againſt the P;#s by a wall, 
I have fortified my territories all round, That wife 
people the Chineſe, you know, did the ſame thing to 
defend themſelves againſt the Tartars, Now, I think 
on it, as this letter is to be ſent to you, it will cer- 
tainly be opened; and I ſhall have ſome obſervations 
made upon it, becaufe I am within three miles of a 
certain caſtle. Therefore, I do hereby declare, that 
nothing herein contained thall extend or be conſtrued 
to extend, fo far: and ſurthermore, I think myſelf 
in honour bound to acknowledge, that under our 
preſent juſt and prudent miniftry, I do not fear the 
leaſt moleſtation from that quarter. Neither are the 
fortifications afore- mentioned in any-wiſe deſigned to 
keep them out; for I am well ſatisfied they can break 
through much ſtronger fences than theſe, if they ſnould 
have a mind toit. Obſerve how naturally power and 
dominion are attended with fear and precaution. When 
1 am in the herd, I have as little of it about me as 
any body; but now that I am in the midſt of my own 
dominions, I think of nothing but preſerving them, 
and grow fearful, leſt a certain great man ſhould take 
a fancy to them, and tranſport them into Nerfol&®, to 
place them in an iſland in one of his new- made fiſh - 
ponds. Or, if yau take this for too proud a thought, 


* © To Hyoyebton, the ſeat of Sir Robert Walpole.” 
Vo I. II. X 
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I will only ſuppoſe it to be hung out under a great 
bow-window. 

In either caſe I muſt confeſs to you, that I don't 
like it. In the firſt place, I am not ſure his new-made 
ground may hold good : in the latter caſe, I have 
ſome reaſon to doubt the foundations of his houſe are 
not ſo ſolid, as he may imagine. Now, therefore, I 
am not ſo much in the wrong, as you may conceive, 
to deſire, that my territory may remain where it is: 
ſor, though I know you could urge many arguments 
to ſhew the advantages I might reap by being ſo near 
him, yet I hold it as a maxim, that he who is con- 
tented with what he has, ought not to riſque that, 
even though he ſhould have a chance to augmentit in 
any proportion, I learned this from our friend Eraſ- 
mus : and the corrupt notions, that money is power, 
and therefore every man ought to get as much as he 
can, in order to create more power to himſelf, have 
no weight with me. 

But now, to begin my letter to you, I have received 
four bottles of uſquebaugh, and ſent three of them 
to Mr. Pope; ſo that I have detained only one for 
myſelf. I don't believe, ſuch an inſtance of honeſt 


punctuality, diſintereſtedneſs, and ſelf-denial, can be 


given in this age. The whole being in my power, 
I have with-held but the quarter part. I expect, if 
ever I come to be a great man, you will write a vin- 
dication of me, whether I am aſperſed or not. Till 


then, I remain your moſt faithful and moſt obedient 


ſervant, 


L E T. 


1 .-3 
LEFT. 


Mr. GA x to Dr. Swirr. 


DEAR SIR, Ameſbury, July 4, 1730. 


You tell me, that I have put myſelf out of the 
way of all my old acquaintance, ſo that unlefs 
I hear from you, I can know nothing of you. Is it 
not barbarous then to leave me ſo long without 
writing one word to me? If you can't write to me 
for my fake, methinks you might write for your own. 
How do you know what is become of your money? 
If you had drawn upon me, when I expeCted it, you 
might have had your money, for I was then in town; 
but Iam now at Amesbury, at the duke of Ducensberry's. 
Ihe ducheſs ſends you her ſervices. I wiſh you were 
here: I fanſy you would like her and the place. You 
might fanſy yourſelf at home; for we havea cathedral 
near us, where you might find a biſhop of the ſame 
name . Youmight ride upon the downs, and write 
conjectures upon Stonehenge, We are but five and 
twenty miles from the Bath; and I was told this very 
evening by general Dormer, (who 1s here) that he 
heard ſomewhere or other, that you had ſome inten- 
tions of coming there the latter ſeaſon, I wiſh any 
thing would bring us together, but your want of 
health. I have left off wine and writing; for I really 
think, that man mult be a bold writer, who truſts to 
wit without it. I took your advice; and ſome time 


Dr. Benjamin Hoadly, biſhop of Sali/bury, whoſe brother, 
Dr. John Heoadly, ſucceeded archbiſhop King in the ſeg of Dublin, 
Jan. 19. 1729-30," 
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ago took to love, and made ſome advances to the lady, 
you ſent me to in Soho, but Imet no return; ſo l have 
given up all thoughts of it, and have now no purſuit 
or amuſement. A ſtate of indolence is what l don't 
like ; *tis what I would not chuſe. I am not think- 
ing of a court, or preferment ; for I think the lady 
I live with is my friend, ſo that J am at the heighth of 
my ambition. You have often told me, there is a time 
of life, that every one wiſhes for ſome ſetttlement of 
his own. I have frequently that feeling about me, but 
1 fanſy it will hardly ever be my lot; ſo that I will 


endeavour to paſs away life as agrecably as I can, the 


way l am in. I often wiſh to be with you, or you 
with me; and I believe you think I ſay true, I am 
determined to write to you, though thoſedirty fellows 
of the poſt-office do read my letters; for ſince I ſaw 
you, I amgrown of that conſequence to be obnoxious 
to the men I deſpiſe; fo that it is very probable in 
their hearts they think me an honeſt man, I have 
heard from Mr, Pope but once ſince I left London I 
was forry I ſaw him fo ſeldom, but | had buſineſs, 
that kept me from him. I often with we were together 
again. If ye u will not write, come. I am, dear Sir, 


yours moſt affectionately. 


LETT ER-CCLXXVI.: 
Lord BB to Dr. SWIFT. 
DEAR SIR, Cirenceſter, Sep. 9, 1730. 


* OU have taken all the precaution, which a reaſon- 
able man could poſſibly take, to break off an imperti- 


nent correſpondence, and yet it will not do. One 


muſt 
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muſt be more ſtupid than a Dutch burgomaſter, not ta 
ſee through the deſign of the laſt letter. I ſhe all 
your letters to our Iriſb wits, One of them is going 
to write a treatiſe of Engliſh bulls and blunders,” 
And for further ſecurity, you add at laſt, Iam going 
to take 2 progreſs, God knows where, and ſhan't 
be back again God knows when. I have given 
you a reaſonable breathing-time;z and now, I muſt at 
you again. I receive ſo much pleaſure in reading 
your letters, that, according to the uſual good-nature 
and juſtice of mankind, I can diſpenſe with the trou- 
ble I give you in reading mine; but if you grow ob- 


ſtinate, and won't anſwer, I'll plague and peſter you, 


and do all I can to vex you. I'll take your works to- 
pieces, and ſhew you, that it is all borrowed or ſtole, 
Have not you ſtolen the ſweeteſt of your numbers from 
Dryden and Waller? Have not you borrowed thoughts 
from Virgil and Horace? At leaſt, I am ſure I have 
ſeen ſomething like them in thoſe books. As to your 
proſe writing?, which they make ſuch a noiſe about, 
they are only ſome little improvements upon the hu- 
mour you have ſtole from Miguel de Cervantes and 
Rabelais. Well, but the ſtile, a great matter 
indeed, for an Engliſhman to value himſelf upon, 
that he can write Exglih: why, I write Englif too, 
but it is in another ſtile. 


But I won't forget your political tracts. You may 


ſay, that you have ventured your ears at one time, 


and your neck at another, for the good of your coun- 
try. Why, that other people have done in another 
manner, upon leſs occaſions, and are not at all proud 


of 


4 
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of it. Vou have overturned and ſupported miniſters; 
you have ſei kingdoms in a flame by your pen. Pray, 
what is there inthat, but having the knack of hitting 
the paſſions of mankind? With that alone, and a lit- 
tle knowledge of ancient and modern hiſtory, and 
ſeeing a little further into the inſide of things than 
the generality of men, you have made this buſtle. 
There is no wit in any of them : I have read them 
all over, and don't remember any of. thoſe pretty 
flowers, thoſe juſtantitheſes, which one meets with fo 
trequently in the French writers. None of thoſe clever 
turns upon words, nor thoſe apt quotations out of 
Latin authors, which the writers of the laſt age 
amongſt usabounded in, Nonc of thoſe pretty fimiles, 
which ſome of our modern authors adorn their works 
with, that are not only a little like the thing they 
would illuſtrate, but are alſo like twenty other 
things. In ſhort, as often as i have read any of your 
tracts, I have been fo tired with them, that I have 
never been taſy till I got to the end ot them. I have 
found my brain heated, my imagination fired juſt as 
if I was drunk. 7\ pretty thing indeed for one of 
your gown to vali himſclf upon, that with fitting 
{till an hour in his ſtudy, he has often made three 
kingdoms drunk at ONCE. 

I have twenty other points to maul you upon, if 
you provoke me; but if you are civil, and good-na- 
tured, and will ſend me a long, a very long letter, 
in anſwer to this, I will let you alone a good while. 
Well, adieu. If I had a better pen, I can tell you, 
that I ſhould not have concluded ſo ſoon. 


L E T- 
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LET FEN CLAN. 


Lady B—— G 


* to Dr. SWIF T. 


London, Sept. 19, 1730. 


Hap I not been retired into the country, yours 
{ſhould have been anſwered long ago. As to your 
poeteſs, I am her obliged ſervant, and muſt confeſs 
the fact is juſt as you ſtate it, It is very true I was 
gaming; and upon the dapper youth's delivering me 
a paper, which I juſtopened, found they were verſes ; 
ſo ſlunk them into my pocket, and there truly they 
were keep exceeding private; forl cannotaccuſe my- 
ſelf of ſnewing them to a mortal. But let me aſlure 
you, it was not out of modeſty, but in great hopes, 
that the author would have divulged them; which, 
you know, would have looked decenter than trum- 
peting my own fame. But it ſeems unhappily we 
were both bit, and judged wrong of each other. How 
ever, ſince you deſire it, you may be very ſure ſhe 
ſhall not fail of my entreaties to his grace the duke of 
Dorſet for her, though you have not yet let me into 


* This lady was daughter of the earl of Berkeley, one of the 
lord juſtices of Ireland in 1 699, with whom Dr. Sao wentover 
as chaplain, and private ſecretary. He lived in his lordſhip's fa- 
mily at the caſtle of Dublin; and lady Betty Berkeley finding a bal- 
lad on the game of traffic unfiniſhed upon Saus table, added a 
ſtanzaof raillery upon him, and left the paper where ſhe found it. 
This occaſioned another ballad of Swvi/7's, to the tune of The 
Cutpurſe. The ballad on traſſic is found among the poſthumous 
Pieces in vol. vii. and that to the tune of The Cutpurſe in vol. vi. 
17 54, 8 ro. Lady Betty Bertele married Sir John Germain baro- 
net, of Drayton, in Northamptonſhire, 
the 


1 323 } 


the ſecret what her requeſt is: ſo till my lord Carteret 
does his part, or that I hear from you again, it will 
be but a blind ſort of a petition, I have not ſeen his 
grace this great while, and he is now at Vindſor, and 
1 chuſe rather to ſpeak to him on all accounts, hav- 
ing not ſo fine a talent at writing. But as you are 
commonly eſteemed by thaſe, who pretend to know 
you, to have atolerable ſhare of honeſty and brains, I 
do not queſtion your doing what is right by him; nor 
his paying you all the civility and kindneſs you can 
deſire. Nor will l hope their influence ever can make 
him do otherwiſe, though he has the unfaſhionable 
quality of eſteeming his old friends; but however 
partial to them, yet not to be biaſſed againſt his own 
ſenſe and judgment. The conſequence of this, I hope, 
will be your coming to England, and meeting often 
with him, (in lady Betty's chamber *) where the 
happy compoſition + ſhall exert her ſkill in ordering 
dinner; and I won't miſtake oil of amber for the ſpi- 
rit of it, but continue as I ever was, your ſincere 
friend, as well as faithful humble ſervant. 


Alluding to the firſt line of Frances Hayris's petition, Sete 
vol. vi. of Swift's works, edit. 1754, Vo. | 

+ Mrs. Biddy Floyd. This expreſſion alludes to the laſt verſe 
of a little poem of Swwrft's, intitled, a receipt to forma beauty, 
&« And call'd the happy compoſition Floyd.” This lady is men- 
tioned inthe ballad on the game of traffic, as being one of the party 
at lord Berkeley's, and at this time lived with lady Betty. * 
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